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HE MS. of the following Tab- 

lette Booke was found amongft 

Jome Papers of Lady Mary 

Keyes after her Ladyjhip's 

Deathy which occurred in 1578; but it was 

not printed until the Reign of James I., 

Lady Mary'j Friends deeming it impolitic^ 
for obvious Reajons, that the Work fhould 

appear during the Lifetime of Elizabeth. 

A few Copies were ftruck off for fome 

Friends of her Ladyfhip^ one of which was 

dif covered lately in the Lumber-clojet of an 

old Country-houfe in Bucks, and given to the 

Editor in a moft dilapidated Condition^ in the 

black Letter y and not eqfy to be decyphered. 
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PREFACE. 



However y with the Exception of a few 
trifling yet needful Alterations^ it is now 
laid before the PubliCy almoft verbatim from 
the Original^ which was " Imprinted at 
" London by one Robert Barker, printer 
" to the Kinge's mofte Excellente Ma- 
"jeftie." Anno 1604. 





AD D R ESSE 



TO Mr DEARE KINDE REDER. 




iHOUGHE manie Yeares have 
pafled awaie fince the ftraunge 
Eventes that tooke Place in 
my Daies of Youthe and Jol- 
litie, and wiche cawfed thofe my childifche 
Daies of Enjoy emente to be foe fadlie 
changed, withe a Harte bigge withe Griefe 
even at this muche later Date, when the 
Thoughtes com into my Minde of alle the 
Troubels wiche then did encompafle me and 
alfoe alle my deare Kinsfolk, bitter Teares 
com to my poore Eyes ; yet is it a grate 
Confolafhon and Comforte, when my Harte 
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is fwelled nighe to Burftinge, to note withe 
Penne and Paper my Recollecfhons of thofe 
Circumftaunces wiche ended fo fatallie to 
my deare and lovelie Sifter, the Ladye 
Jane Dudlie^ cawfing her Dethe and that of 
my owne deare Father, withe others of 
oure Kinsfolke. I onlie wifhe, my deare 
Reder, to feele as welle asfhured of theire 
Innocence of Harte and Minde as I my- 
felfe am, and that their Bloud was fouUie 
and cruellie fhedde ; maie thofe who cawfed 
it to be fpilt bee forgived, is my befte and 
earnefte Wifhe and Prayer. 

Rede withe Attenfhon what I have writt 
in this Booke, for truelie is there Naught 
to be found therein wiche is falfe ; albeit 
it maie feeme to manie a naughtie Booke, 
fuUe of corrupte Invenfhons : I woulde 
then telle to alle fuch Perfonnes who holde 
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fuche a Nofhon, that as no Eye but mine 
owne wille fee my Tablette Booke untille 
after my Dethe, what I have ftated in its 
Leeves can be teftified by manie who was 
Witnefles of the fore Eventes wiche I have 
writt on Paper withe the Intente to releve 
my poore oppreft Harte. So nowe, fwete 
Reder, I wille take my Farewelle in the 
Signinge of my Name, 

MARY KEYES. 

From my Howfe in the Minories, in the 
Yeare of our Lorde, one thoufand 
fiw^ hmidred and feventy-ieven. 




ERRATUM, 
ge 224, line T^for " DuchefTe " read " Marchioneffc ' 
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Y Fadier was Henry Gr^y^ Marquels 
of Dorfett^ and my Mother was the 
Ladye Frances^ Daughter of Charles 
Brandon^ Duke of Suffolke^ who was the legalle 
Hufbande of Mary^ Dowager Quene of France^ 
owne Sifter to our Kinge Henry the Eighthe. Soe 
was my Mother Niece of the Kinge, and verie 
prowde of her Birthe fhe alwaies was, fayinge that 
her three Daughters was leetel worthie of their 
royalle Bloud. Yet did we never dare to reply, 
for fhe was verie haughtie, and her Temper, 
me and my Sifters did thinke within ourefelves, 
was fullie as highe as her Bloud. Yet did we 
alwaies keepe fuch leetel Sayinges and Thoughtes 
to the Limitt of oure Schoolroome Den, for fuche 
B we 
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we called it, where was the Place ourhappieft Daies 
was fpent. Oh ! when my Recollecfhon does goe 
backe to thofe Daies, howe my Harte finkes in 
my Bodye, and my Eyes be drowned in Teares, 
thoughe they be not Teares of Griefe, but be they 
thofe of Joie, when I thinke of alle the Jovialitie 
and Merriemente wiche me and my two fwete 
Sifters did enjoye. The Howfe that then belonged 
to my deare Father was called Bradgatey in the 
Countie of Leiceftery and a righte butifiille Place 
it was; averie ould Buildinge — oh, howe antiente 
a Place ! for I never did heare when it was builded, 
Fulle welle do I remember the longe ftraite Walkes 
under the highe Walles, and the talle Poplar-trees 
under wiche we was lett breathe the Aire when 
fente to take oure Paftime. Often and often have 
we picked the brite redd Berries, wiche mixinge 
withe the riche Grene of the Hollie and Ivie, we, 
in alle the SpritelinefTe of Childehoode^ woulde 
forme into Wrethes for the Adornmente of oure 
leetel Heddes. Then, when the merrie Monthe 
of Male cam, who foe gaie and happye as oure 
yonge Ladyefhippes ? who fo butifiil and lovelie 
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as my deare Sifter Jane ? Righte welle do I re- 
coIle6he her brite fimfhiney Eyes, in wiche a 
x}uaint Fancie coulde well nighe trace the Bud- 
dinge of the lemed Partes wiche afterwardes fo 
highlie diftinguiflit her from the Refteof the 
Damfels of her Time : yet be it remarkt that, 
althoughe alwaies fwete-tempered, amiabel, and 
Heavenlie-minded^ firme fhe was in everie Pur- 
pofes none coulde tume her from what fhe 
deemed to be Righte. Even in the earlier Daies 
wiche I am now recallinge to my Minde, was flie 
alwaies loolct on by me, and my feconde Sifter, 
Ladye Katerine^ as a Patteme of all the Virtues 
and Graces^ and fulle welle did we love her ; nor 
was her deare Harte lefle withe us. Then when 
the merrie Mate Pole and alle the painted Morris 
Dancers withe Tabor and Pipe beganne their 
fjpritelie Anticks on oure butiful grene Laune, 
afore that we idel leetel Bodyes had lefte oure 
warme Bedds, woulde goode Miftreffe Bridget^ the 
Tirewoman whom oure Ladye Mother alwaies 
commanded to do oure Biddinge, com and telle 
us of the merrie Men a-dancing on the Grene. 

B 2 Righte 
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Righte happie was we, peepinge oute of the 
leetel ledden-paned, ditnond-fhaped Lattice, oure 
leetel Nofes fquatted to the GlafTe. If oure Ladye 
Mother did chance to lift the Latch, oure poore 
Eares and Boddyes woulde have had a righte 
harty Beatinge j ** for alwaies," &id (he, *' the 
'^ Race of the Tudors fhould never forgett, by 
" trifling A6le or Deede, the royalle Stocke 
^' from wiche they be fprung.** But leetel 
Feare was there that oure childifche Deeds, wiche 
woulde foe muche have debafed the highe Bloud 
of the Tudors^ ihoulde be babbled into the grande 
Companie Roomes, for me and my poore Sifters 
was feldom deemed of fuche Note and Im- 
portaunce as to be fente for from oure Schoole 
Den ; and rare was the Occafion of oure Ladye 
Mother's ftatelie, quene-like Figure cominge 
n^he oure Parte of the Howfe, wiche was (o 
muche the better, for never did flie com but to 
fcolde. Woe bedded the poore Daughter who 
was in Fault, fiille welle was flie bobbed and 
thumped, pinched, and bumpt ; and oft Times 
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lain to be mayde eat the verie hardefte Manchett 
wiche the Kitchen could jdelde. 

But £uT be it for me to fpeke in anie Waies 
difbecominge the Dude of a Daughter towards 
my Ladye Mother ; more fpeciiicallie, woulde I 
the leiTe offende on this Pointe, as it has plefed 
Ae LoRDE to take her from this Worlde, foe 
would I bin render all due Juftice to the Me** 
morie of One who was a good Mother in the 
Main; yet to faie fhe did not make all her 
Children tremble afore her, woulde make me 
to writt an untrue Booke, and my Tonge to 
telle a Lye. In Truthe, was I to fpeke my in- 
mofte Thoughtes, woulde I faie, my Sifter Katey 
was the befte loved, for we did remarke fhe did 
not get fuche Blowes and Bumps as poore me 
and Jane had to beare : it was alwaies, " Come 
" hither, Katey^ my Sweteharte \ " and " Mit 
'* treffe Jane (or Mary\ hie to youre Bookes, 
** Minions that ye be 5 foribothe, get to your 
** Chamber.'* Suche was alw^es oure Recep- 
tion, did we outfteppe the Boundarie of the 
School Den ; fo was we righte gladde to fee the 
B 3 gentel 
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gentel comelle Faces of our goode Miftreffe 
Bridgett, and Jlice the Sdll-room Maide, who 
fowed at her Needel and minded oure Clothes. 
Yet did no angrie Thoughtes enter oure Heddes^ 
for if Katerin was in Favour, flie did get her 
pockett welle filled withe alle Sortes of Confec- 
tions and rare Fruites, wiche the lovinge Cre- 
ture alwaies fhared with us. 

There was alfoe my goode Unkles, the Lordes 
Thomas and yohn Gray ; oh ! howe verie muche 
,we loved them, and howe joiefullie we ranne to 
open the Latch when we fawe them cominge 
aboutt the Laune. They tould foe manie mightie 
Tailes of Kinges and Quenes, of marvellous 
Giantes, and wondrous Fairies, which did eate a 
whole Ox at a Mele, and lived in fmall wallnut 
Shelles, ftairing at Peopel withe two grate Eyes, 
and a monftrous bigge One in the Middel of their 
Foreheddes ; foe was we affrighted to get to oure 
Beddes, gratelie wonderinge at thefe wonderfiiUe 
Tayles, and reddie to falle a-weepinge when the 
grate Belle was a-ringed to hurrie oure deare 
Unkles to their Supppr. Oh ! my kinde Unkle 

Lorde 
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Lorde Thomas ; when I thinke of his Fate my 
poore oppreft Harte be like to burfte ! He was 
k verie amiable ; muche too goode to have been 
mayde the toole of other Parties : but I have 
muche to telle afore I come to his fadde Hiftorie. 

Then was there the goode Matter Aylmer^ 
who was put by my Father to perfefte us in 
Booke-lerninge ; and fuche was his fwete AiFer- 
bilitie, joined to a milde Countenance, that ex- 
preft Naughte but good Temper, that the dailie 
Talkes he did apporihon to us was more a Ple- 
fure than grievous. 

Thoughe neether of us was wantinge in Partes, 
yet was Jane alwaies the aptefte to leme, and 
alibe to keepe it in her Hedde. As for poore me, 
althoughe I did mofte eameftlie ftrive, my Me- 
morie was {qi^ ftraungelie in Fault, that MiftrefTe 
Bridgett likened it to a Sieve wiche let out from 
the Minde the befte Parte of what wente in at the 
Eares, Methinkes Mafter Aylmer was onlie too 
gQode to beare withe my giddie Waies,— nor was 
Katej 3, whitt better; foe fomedmes, when he 
coulde not make us heediuUe, would he of Ne- 
B 4 ceffitie 
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cefStie faie to us, that in Truthe he mufte telle the 
Duke (mjr Father was at that time Duke of Suf- 
folke\ wiche Threat mattered leetel to us. He 
had on£e to adde, '^ fbrrie fhalle I be to complaine 
" to youre Ladye Mother/* when oure Cheekes 
woulde blanche, and oure playfiille Ejres quickly 
betake themfelves to the Bookes with grate Dil^ 
Kgence. It was fiiche a Plefiire to heare Jam 
repete the Latin of her owne Verfifying, and 
her Redinge of the Greeke was like Mufick to 
the Eares. Her grateft Delite was alfoe reding 
the Newe Teftammte in its original Tonge ; for 
not onlie did fhe rede it^ but mayde the Divine 
Precepts Contained in its blefTed Leeves a Guide 
to her Waie of Life, and the choiieft Booke in 
wiche fhe ftudded* FuUe welle do I remember 
that trefured Booke ; it was of fmalle Size, mayde 
of Vellum, with a Cover of cramoifey Vellvette, 
and had leetel fmalle golde Clafpinges. It was 
muche in her pretde wh]rte Handes, and righte 
welle did ihe love to looke in it Then oit> 
times woidde fhe fitt in the Window Seate, 
hidde from us by a damafke Kirtin, leminge by 

Harte 
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Harte fbme wyfe Man's Bookes in the Latin^ for 
that ihe fpeked as welle as her owne Englifche 
Tonge ; alle the Wile Katey and me did make a 
rare Noyfe, merrilie lauffinge at the manrellous 
Stories wiche Jlice did telle to us wile fhe fowed 
her Worke* She had a Grandam who was 
blinde, and had talked muche with her of 
Witches, Wizardes, Conjurers, Diviners of cur- 
ous Dremes, and fuchelike Kinde of antient 
Develry, wiche fiide Legendes did gratelie ferve 
to amuie us yonge Gigglers ; not, howfomever, 
did we dair to telle the DucheiTe how verie much 
we &ncyed Jlice and her marvelous Tailes, for 
then woulde the poore fimpel Maiden beene like 
to be cuiFed, and mayhap turned ofF from the 
Howie 'j and a fore Griefe this woulde have been 
to us. Indede we leetel did then know what a 
verie warm-hearted Girle Jlia was, for not 
untille Yeares had pafTed awaie, and after ihe 
had gratelie afFe6hioned the Huntefman's Son, 
withe whom ihe betrothed herfelfe unknown 
to anie Bodye, when ihe did difcover what a 
Knave he was, yet althoughe the Knowlege 

thereof 
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thereof fo gratelie tended to make her future 
Life wretchedde, for dearlie did fhe love the 
yonge Man^ by no Meanes woulde fhe marrie 
fuche a One, but woulde never thinke of another. 
And fhe kept her Worde, and is to this Daie in 
the Service of a Member of oure Familie. Oh ! 
when my deare Jane was fo brutallie murthered, 
who woulde be withe her but oure beloved Jlice ; 
and truelie did the fadde Scenes fhe had to pafTe 
throughe make the poore Soule halfe diflraughte. 

No, Jlicey kinde-harted Girle, wile I live 
you never fhalle know aught but a comfortable 
Home J methinkes thefe oure Servantes, when 
AiFecfhon and a dutiful Bearinge towardes their 
MiflrefTes have in a Manner raifed them from 
common paide Menials to that of humbel Frendes, 
ihoulde alwaies be treted withe grate Confidera- 
fhon and kinde Feelinge, infled of being cuffed 
aboutt, fcolded at, and fomtimes lefTe thoUghte 
of than dumbe Brutes. 

When a fewe Years had gone awaie, oure 
Parentes moved from Bradgate to Durham Howfe^ 
wiche was a nobel Refidence ; and righte plefed 

were 
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were we, for alwaies do yonge Folkes like a 
Change. And from this Time was a grate Dif- 
ference mayde in oure Tretemente, and we was 
toulde to be more carefuUe of oure Speche and 
ordinarie Habitts; alfoe, oure Dreffes were 
better chofen, and of a more coftlie Defcripfhon. 
We did wonder muche at alle this, but con- 
fidered mayhap that briter Daies had com : in 
Truthe, had we beene fharplie ufed for manie a 
longe Yeare. But nowe cam a Change for the 
better j and my Memorie can recalle howe merrie 
and truelie happie was we three Sifters to- 
gether, when, in the Lightneffe of oure Hartes, 
we faide that alle the feire goodlie yonge Nobel- 
men in whofe Societie we mixed, fhoulde not 
feperate us, and. that we never would marrie, 
but live and dye together. Not howfomever 
woiJde we for Crowns of Golde telle our Ladye 
Mother of this. 

Some Folks do fay that there is a Fate wiche 
overruleth alle the Affaires connefted withe theire 
Lives ; but methinkes fuche an Expreflhon is not 
onlie verie farre from the Truth, but alfoe is it 

a 
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a prefumpflious Afte in the Eyes of a grate and 
holic God to imagine anie Thing, naye, even 
the mafte triilinge Occurrence,' fhould take place 
withoute the Confente and Foreknowlege of the 
Highe and Holie One who inhabiteth Etemitie. 
Tnielie do I confider the common Eventes of 
everie daie Life are as muche under His Guidance 
as thofe that be of grater Importaunce. I have 
writt this, wile callinge to Minde a Circumftaunce 
wiche wille beare out what -I have above ftated. 
In a mofte ftraunge Waie did my deare Father 
forme an Acquaintance, wiche afterwards be- 
cam a warme Frendfhippe, withe a pryvate Gen- 
telman who lived on a verie large Eftaite not 
farre from Durham Howfe, Truelie was it a 
curous Hiftorie, wiche I wille nowe relate. 
Alle arounde the 'Strande is, as my Reder mufte 
verie welle knowe, a large River called xhtThames. 
Welle, ofttimes was the Duke wont to fifh, and 
manie was the Roach and Dace he did bringe 
in his Wallett. On one Occafhon^ when bufilie 
engaged withe his Fifhrodde, intentelie watchinge 
howe the verie leetel Fifhes did make a fiiatche 

at 
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at the Baite and then fwimme awaie (oh ! how 
frightened, mayhap, poore leetel Innocent^) — 
welle, what ihoulde he heare but a Splaih in 
die Water, and fawe a Man ftrugglinge. The 
Duke fwam to aide him, and after grate Exer- 
ihoni broughte him to the Shore, very ille, for the 
poore Gentleman had beene on a fuddaine feifed 
withe a Vertigo and had failed into the Water. 
Nowe mufte I telle my Reder that this Gentet- 
man was called Mafter Keyts^ and he was the 
Father of my Hufbande. Reder ! was this Fate? 
Yeares nowe. rolled on, and we three Sifters 
becam yonge Women. Jane and Katey were 
both verie comelie ; as for my poore Selfo, what 
£halle I writt in this my Booke ? wiche if I fpeke 
in anie Waies of Praife, furelie woulde my Reder 
be inclined to faie, ^^ What a vain-like Creture 
" was diat Ladye Mary Keyes / " Soe let me the 
rather underrate my owne Appearance, foir in 
Truthe my Stature was none of die highefte, 
adde to wiche my Shoulders was bothe a leetel 
awrye; yet was there manie who mayhap ihowed 
bad Tafte in Caringe for poore me. But if anie 

One 
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One woulde fain fee what like I was, let them 
have a Looke at a Pidhire wiche was a-done by 
the Hande of arighte clever Limmer, and is nowe 
hanginge in Sion Howfe. Nor was I backwarde 
in the Waie of Booke-leminge, for I coulde rede 
the Latin Tonge ; but for that Sorte of Clever- 
nefle was my Sifter Jane the mofte lemed, and 
foe cute and fharpe fhe was to puzzel alle the 
wyfe Scholars who did com to oure Howfe. 
One of them was a deare Man, we alle foe 
loved him. His name was Afcham^ who for 
his clever Parts and fmoothe Tonge was, manie 
Yeares after this Date, made a Knighte of by 
oure worthie Ouene Elixabethe. Mafter Jf- 
cham did oft com to Bradgate ; and on one Occa- 
fhon^ when alle the gaie Folkes was fportinge in 
the Park^ he founde his Waie to oure leetel 
School Den^ and there, fure enoughe, was to be 
feene Ladye Jane at her eternalle Bookes. 
'' Ah ! Ladye Jane^* quothe he, '' howe do I 
«« fee youre Ladyefhippe alle alone when others 
" are oute enjoyinge of the Plefures of the 
"Chafe?'' 

"In 
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" In truthe, Mafter Afcham^^ anfwered Ihe, 
" am I muche better plefed to be here/' 

" But," replyed he, '' I am fain to be foe 
*' gratelie aftonied at alle youre Knowlege. 
^^ Fulle welle do I know the Extente of mofte 
" yonge Ladyes Booke-^leaminge^ but youre 
^^ Ladyefhippe has maftered foe manie Difficul- 
'* ties wiche offer themfelves to thofe who woulde 
" mounte the Ladder of clafEcalle Knowlege, 
^^ and rede foe eafilie^ that it is a Marvelle to 
« me/' 

" Woulde you knowe ? " quothe fhe j ** I 
" wille telle you, the Truthe of wiche you wille 
" gratelie wonder at One of the gratefle Bene- 
^' fits wiche I am blefTed withe, is that my 
*' Parentes are foe fharpe and fevere, and my 
'' Teacher is foe gentel and oblidginge ; for when 
" I am in the Prefence of my Ladye Mother, 
^' wether I fpeke, keepe Silence, fit, ftande, 
" or go, or eate, drinke, be merrie or fadde, be 
" fbwinge, playinge, dauncinge, or doinge of 
" anie Thinge elfe, I mufle foe do it, as it were, 
" in fuche Weighte, Mefure, and Number, even 
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'^ as perfeSelie as God made the Woride ; other- 
" wyfe be I fo IharpKe taunted or cmellie thret- 
^' ened, nay, fometimes pinched, nipped, and 
'' bobbed, and in Divers other Waies he muche 
^< tormented, that methinkes I am in M^terdom 
^^ tille Morninge corns ; when I can go to 
** Matter Aybner^ who teacheth me (be gentlie, 
^^ ibe pleiandie, and withe fuche faire AUurementes 
^^ to lerninge, that alle the Time is as nothinge 
^^ wile I am withe him. But when called 
" awaie I falle a-weepmge, becaufe, whatever 
*' otherwyfe I do, is fulle of Griefe, Feare, and 
" Troubd. Thus it is that my Booke hath 
'^ beene foe muche my Delite, and bringeth dailie 
^' to me more Enjoiemente, £>e that in refpe<9e 
" to it, all other Plefures in verie Deede be but 
" Trifles and Troubles unto me." Thus it 
was that her fuperiour Lerning was accounted 
for; and beyonde this was ihe foe pious and 
aimiabel, wiche coulde be feene in her fwete 
placide Countenance, ibe deare and ovale in 
Shape, withe the mofte regularifte Fetures in 
the Wodde, a Paire of rofey finylingc lippes, 

wiche 
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wiche, when they parted, fpoke Naughte but 
Wordes of Wifdom and goode Senfe ; a fwete 
Voyce, lovelie lighte browne Haire and Eyes, 
and a truelie Grecian Nofe. I fancie I can fee 
her nowe before mine Eyes ; but no, alas ! that 
cannot be — I have onlie her Pidlure to gaze at. 

Alfoe does Sirr Thomas Chabner^ a verie grate 
Man for alle Kindes of Booke-leminge, who 
was oft fojourninge at Bradgate, in his clever 
and notabel Booke, fpeke of yane in thefe 
Wordes ; and truelie can I, who dothe under- 
ftande the Latin Tonge, appreciate the highe 
Complimente he therein payeth to her accom- 
plift Partes : — 

*^ Ore placens Veneris : Palladis Arte placens 
Cultafuit i formofafuit ; Divina movebat 
Sape Firosj Partes; fsepe Loquela^ Firos" 

And in thefe Lines faith he Naughte but the 

Truthe. Alfoe dothe he fpeke of her mar- 

velouflie unkommon Knowlege of the Chaldee 

and jtrabik Tongues, wiche be foe verie ab- 
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ftrufe even to oulde Heddes and Men of grate 
Mindes. She did rede the Hebrewe withe a 
Plefure equall to that of a Childe withe a Booke 
of fairey Tales, Thus faith Chabner in another 
Page of his Booke : — 

" ^is putet? Hac Arahum Chaldaica Verba 
yunxeraty Hebraumfcite Idioma tenens Loquehs^^ 

And mofte iaithfullie did fhe ftudie the Hebrewe 
Bibky wiche was her chiefefte Trefure ; for Ihe 
loved to rede of iacred Subjeftes ; her Minde 
was foe goode and pious that ihe tiyed alle in 
her Powre, and afked for Grace from Above to 
enabel her to be fuftained, and condu£led by the 
Holie Guidance of that mofte blelTed Booke, to 
a future Staite of everlaftinge Blifle. Oh, I 
praye to be as happie as ihe is, when it ihalle 
plefe the Lorde to take my Soide awaie from 
this deceitfuUe Worlde ! 

Nor mufte I forgette to note, regardinge deare 
Sifter Janets Accompliihmentes, that ihe did rede 
Phadon in the originale Greeke^ and alibe fpoke 
that Tonge withe muche Eloquence and Puritie 

of 
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of l^houghte; This coulde Katey and me never 
do ; we was alwaies fo ftupide and giddie when 
Mafter Aylmer was teachinge us. 

It was about this Time, earlie in the Spring of 
the Yeare fifteene hundred and fiftie-three, that 
havinge Eares in my Hedde to heare, and alfoe 
Eyes to fee, it was verie cleare that Jane was 
beloved by a butiful yonge Man, the Lorde Guil- 
forde Dudltei he was the fourthe Sonne of the 
Duke of Northumberlande, Nor did Kdtey and I 
thinke that oure Sifter was at alle behinde Hande 
in lovinge him \ indede, he was to alle Appear- 
ance amiabel and goodlie to fee, of a rare Wit 
and reddie Speche \ io that when the Love 
Matter was noyfed aboutt, withe fundrie Prepara- 
(bons beginninge for the happie Afiaire, oh ! how 
drole it was to fee howe alle the Girles was like 
to bite their Fingers with Vexaflbon and Spyte, 
fayinge alle Kindes of naughtie Invenihons aboutt 
Ladye Jane, Obfervabel, too, was it that when 
his Grace of Northumberlande cam to Durham 
Howfe^ my Ladye Mother alwaies was fo verie 
Grafhous, naye, even in her Wales crynginge to 
c 2 him, 
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him, as never was the like. Nor could we then 
, underftaunde why we was .then mayde to drefle 
ourfelves up in alle Sortes of Gawdes and Trin- 
cums, and allowed free Libertie to enter the 
Companie Roome withoute encounteringe a 
wrye Face, or nidged at the Elbows to bob oure 
Reverence at the Doore. Alfoe, we was al- 
lowed to holde free Speeche withe alle the Bodyes 
in the Roome. But nowe, when Yeares of 
Experience in the Worlde's mofte curious Waies 
have pafTed over my Hedde, and the Gawle of 
bitter Feelinges hath fhowed me the Vanitie and 
felfifhe Workings of manie a doubel dealinge 
Harte, do I know righte welle why alle this 
was, and the Motives wiche induced the Duke 
of Northumberlande thus to feeke to worke 
himfelfe into Favor withe my deare Father, and 
fpecificallie to plefe the DuchefTe ; for he it was 
who had alwaies hdde that Kinge Edwarde*s 
Sifters, the royalle Ladyes Mary and Elizabethe 
never was borne of legalle Wedlocke ; where- 
upon he did do his befte Endevors to per- 
fwade the poore yonge Kinge, who at this Time 

was 



of Lady e Mary Keyes. 21 

was lying ille a-bed^ to pafTe them over in the 
Succeflhon, and to leve the Crowne to the eldefte 
Daughter of his Coufin-German, my Mother 
Frances^ Duchefle of Suffblke. Bafe bad Man ! 
what a Harte he mufte have had to weve in his 
buile Minde fuch a Nett of ambifhous FoUie, 
and that my poore Sifter fhoulde have beene 
but a Toole for him eventiouflie to worke oute 
her Deftrucfhon ! The Trappe was this : to 
marrie Ladye yane to his Sonne, who was foe 
esctremelie comelie, he welle did knowe howe 
alle the yonge Damfelles was a-dyinge for him, 
by Menes of wiche Marrige the Crowne woulde 
be in the Northumberland Familie, fhoulde he 
fucceede in makinge the Kinge exclude his 
royalle Sifters fix)m the Righte of beinge Quenes 
in their Turne. And alle this cam to paiTe, as 
wille be feene, if my Reder wille have Patience, 
and my Booke is redde to the Ende, But have 
a Care, my prowde Lorde Duke, youre Daie 
was a-cominge; for alle they who committ 
wicked Deedes by fpillinge the Bloud of the 
Innocente, wille meet the Houre of Retribufhon. 
c 3 This 
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This haughtie Nobelman did rapidlie mounte 
the Ladder of worldlie Honour, one of wiche 
Steppes was, to get placed another of his Sonnes, 
Lorde Roberte Dudlie^ aboutt the Kinge's Per- 
fonne, as a Gentelman of the Bedchamber 5 fix 
was there of thefe Gentelmen in Number. 
Welle do I recoUedle the comelie Bearinge of 
Lorde Roberte^ yet did alle the yonge Damfelles 
infinitlie prefer the Companie of Lorde Guild-- 
forde. It did plefe Katey and me to fee him 
com to oure Howfe 5 and as for Janets Delite, 
howe it did fhine forth in her prettie brite Eyes ! 
One Daie, when cominge up the Grene frontinge 
oure Lattice, did he chaunce to drop a Rofebud 
from his Doublett ; foe after he was gone awaie, 
what fhoulde Katey and me difcover, but that 
Sifter Jane had picked it up, ftufied it in the 
Belte of her Kirtel \ and howe muche we wif- 
pered and giggled when we was rightinge oure- 
felves and fmoothinge our Haire for the evening 
Mele, to fee the unhappie fufibcated leetel 
Flower a-felle to the Grownde. Miftrefle 
Bridgett did looke at us and fmyled ; oh ! howe 

redde 
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redde did poore yane becom, metfainkes a Shade 
deeper than the prettie Rofe. We had muche 
Merriemente, but it did ihowe, though onlie a 
fimpel Proofe, howe fhe was a-thinkinge of 
Lorde Guilforde ; he truelie poiTefled her Harte, 
Not howfomever coulde Katerin jeere on fuche 
a Subje£le, or woulde Jane have flouted at her, 
for Ihe, too, had a Swete-harte; but more of 
this anon. Soe knowinge that Lorde Guilforde 
was to be oure Kinfman, righte cheerfullie did we 
receve him ; and thoughe Folks did bufie them- 
felves by aflertinge that his Defignes was craftie, 
onlie makinge a Feinte of lovinge Ladye Jane^ 
that in due Time he mighte fteppe on a 
Throwne, yet had I alwaies highe Thoughtes of 
his Truthefulnefle j nor have Yeares of Reflec- 
fhon on pafte Eventes changed this my Opinion. 
Alas ! bad is it^ for a Sonne to have a wicked 
Father, and a more decetefuller Man than the 
Duke of Northumberlande coulde never have lived 
in this Worlde. 

Onlie a few Monthes afore he becom fo verie 

intimate in oure Familie, — for truelie did we fee 

c 4 his 



24 



Tahlette Booke 



his hatefuUe Face fom Parte of everie Daie — he 
had mayde himfelfe odious to the publicke Folke 
in the Matter of the poore Duke of Somerfette^ 
whofe Hedde he cawfed to falle on the Skaf- 
folde, Oh ! Folkes did telle me it was a woe* 
fuUe Sighte to beholde his dignified Mien, and to 
fee his nobel ariftocratical Hedde, laide fo peace- 
fullie on the Blocke, taken oS with one Blowe. 
Oh ! you vile, wicked, craftie Northumberlande ! 
that horride Ade, my Lorde Duke, was alle of 
youre doinge. Maie you be- rewarded accordinge 
to youre Works, and in Truthe no Bodye neede 
envie you. The Duke of Somerfette was be- 
hedded in the Yeare fifteen hundred and fifty- 
two. Kinge Edwarde did verie muche wiihe. to 
fave him ; truelie harde Worke had his Grace's 
fpytefulle Foes to get the Dethe Paper figned 
by the royalle Hande j for oure Edwarde was a 
righte goode Monarke, with a marvellous feelinge 
Harte ; and thofe about the Courte did telle to 
me that Teares failed from his deare mllde Eye$ 
when Dutie to his Countrie compelled him to 
put his Name to fuche-like Papers ^ nor would^ 

he 
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he do it^ untille fatisiyed it "was an A3e of al> 
folute NeceiTitie. I coulde put Faithe in fuche 
a Hearinge^ knowtnge how obfervabel it was 
when we alle did frohck together at Play^ in the 
hap pie Daies of Childehoode j for his M aje ill e, 
beinge of oure Kinsfolke, did oft Ibjourne at 
Bradgate^ when he al wales defended the young- 
efte and weakefte, and was foe unhappie if we 
did not agree one withe the other. 

We was alwaies grate Frendes withe his Ma- 
jeftie's Siflers, the roya]le Ladyes Mary and 
Elmabetke j and I fpecificallie loved to be muche 
with the laft namedj for otire Fatnilie, and in- 
deede alle the Greyi that ever I did heare of, 
was ftaunch Proteftantes i and foe did we leetel 
care for the Converfaflion of Romaniftes, for 
truelie be they verie wearifomc in their Talke : 
iJidede, never did I chaunce to meete withe One 
of that miftaken and deluded Faithe, who did 
not contrive to lug in the hohe Subjede of Re- 
ligion into the mofte trifling Converfalhon, thereby 
ftrivinge to fliowe we poore Hereticks their 
vafte Superior! tie of Knowlege. Yet methinks 

the 
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the Padlocke upon the Lippes, and the Indwel- 
linge Spiritt of God in the Harte, is the befte 
Weapon of Defence for the defpifed Proteftante, 
rememberinge, withe Feelings of Gratitude for the 
bleiTed Boone, that we have oure Bibles to 
fhape oure Lives by : alas ! the Romaniftes 
cannot pleade fuche a HappieneiTe. Why, I did 
heare of a Priefte who was a bad Man, for he 
faide the Bible was a wicked Booke, fiille of 
Man's Invenfhons, and burned it ! But to con- 
tinue my Hiftorie* I was a-fa3ringe we did not 
fo welle affefte the Ladye Mary, feemge {he was 
never happie undUe fhe coulde be a-talkinge of 
her Popifch Domges ; indeede fiille welle can I 
calle to Minde her Artefiille and mofle ingenious 
Waies of bring^ge the Subje£te into her dailie 
Talke. Gratelie did her HighneflTe love to hold 
Converfe withe Jane aboutt thefe Thinges, 
wiche makes me calle to Minde a leetel Circum-^ 
ftaunce that occurred on a certaine Daie, when 
my Sifler was a-vifitinge of the Ladye Mary at a 
nobel Place called NewehaUe^ in the Counde of 
Effext It was when the Wether tempted her and 

another 
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another fwete Ladye, the Ladye Jnne WharUn^ 
to tatce the Aire, wiche did muche delite dear 
Jane I foe wile they vrdked together in plefante 
Difcourfe^ on a fuddaine, downe wente Ladye 
jfnm on her Nees in paflinge a Popifch Cha- 
pelle, at wiche my Sifter takinge Note of, aflced 
her Frende why fhe did foe, and if the Ladye 
Mary was in the Chapelle. *' No," faide Ladye 
Anmi *' my Reverence was to that blefled 
" Hofte, to Him who mayde us aJle." 

*^ Why, in that Cafe," quothe "Jam^ ** know of 
*' a Surerie that He is not there who mayde us 
" alle, for the Baker mayde him." And for this 
righte meiric Speech was the Ladye Mary fain 
to be gratelie incenfed ; nor indede was it be- 
cominge of Lady Anne WharUn to babbel and 
blafe aboutt a few idel Wordes, wiche was faide 
in the Vivaflioufnefle of girhfche Gayctie and 
Glee. I wager much but fhe forelie repented 
of fuch indifcrete Goflippe, for (he loved her 
Frende mightilie, and never woulde have done 
her an Injurie* Let this be a Line of wholfom 
Inftrucflion to alle yonge thoughtlefle Folke, that 

they 
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they do keepe other Bodyes Wordes within the 
Barrier of the Lippes, beinge heedfuUe of what 
the grateft and wyfefte Kinge ever writt : ** he 
" that repeteth a Matter feperateth verie Frendes, 
And ibe it was in this Cafe, when the Ladye 
Mary was in hot Bloud withe my innocente 
Sifter, for her Highneffe was not One to be eafilic 
appefed, foe woulde fhe fain fifte and dive deeplie 
downe to the verie Bottom of everie fuche leetel 
Matter, and cawfe muche Commofhon and 
Strife amongft alle who was aboutt her. And 
nowe let me telle of a Piece of Craftineffe on the 
Parte of the Duke of Northumberlandey whereat 
Folkes did gratelie marvelle, makinge muche 
Stir aboutt his cunninge Attempt to get the 
Ladye Mary in his Power, fulle welle beinge 
fure that the yonge Kinge was neare a-dyinge, 
Soe what doethe his Grace but fendes in the 
Kinge's Name from the Parlamente, com- 
mandinge her Highnefle*s royalle Prefence to 
comforte her deare Brother under his grievous 
Ailmente, and to fee aboutt alle the weightie 
Matters connedled therewithe. His Plotte was 

to 
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to catche her Highnefle and keepe her in fom 
Place of Captivitie undlle fuche Time as the 
Kinge fhoulde expire, and Lady Jane fhoulde 
have beene proclamed Quene. But the Ladye 
Mary^ beinge advifed of the Snare laide for her, 
did ftraitelie returne to her Howfe at Hovefdon'y 
foe that the Duke was defeted in his wiley 
Defigne ; indede moft truelie was he like unto 
the Man whom the Pfalmift defcribethe, wiche 
woulde fpeke Peace to his Neighbore when Mif- 
chiefe was in his Harte. 

But noWe I com to telle of more joiefulle 
plefante Doinges, in wiche my Sifters fhared ; I 
meane the importaunte Eventes of their Mar- 
riges, wiche tookt place at the feme Time, the 
Ende of -A&/V, fifteene hundred and fiftie-three. 
Joiefulle and plefante, faie I ? yet truelie am I 
righte, for everie Bodye was happie and lookt 
plefed ; indede, howe was it poflibel for Folkes 
to looke forwarde on the darke Pathes wiche a 
fewe fhortt Weekes was to laye open to oure 
melancholie Viewe? The difmalle Future was 
mercifullie plunged in Obflcuridej foe had we 
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Naughte but a brite happie Profpefte to fille 
oure youthefulle Hartes withe Merriemente and 
Gladnefle. Durham How/e was filled withe 
Gueftes, all com to do Honour to the gaie Nup- 
tialles, Ladye Jane being, as my Redcr by this 
Time knoweth, affianced to Lorde Guilforde 
Dudlie^ and Ladye Katerin to Lorde Herherte^ 
who was Sonne and Heir to the Earle of Pern-- 
broke. He was thoughte by feveralle Folkes a 
budfiil yonge Man ; methinkes he mighte have 
beene foe, but my Eyes coulde fee Naughte but 
was to be difliked in his womanifhe Fetures, 
and to liften to alle the mawdlinge Goffippe he 
did alwaies amufe Katey withe, was ever to me 
verie wearifom. Yet did I keepe this to my 
inmofte Thoughtes; and certaine it was, deare 
Katey had no cawfe to be in anie Waies jealows 
lefte.y<7«^ and me fhoulde be too civille to him ! 
Truelie was Katey z merrie Beinge, jokinge 
withe alle the Bodyes, and did not even fpare 
her intended Hu{bande, if Aught in his Manner 
afForded Cawfe for her Mirthe, wiche methinks 
was oft the C^e. Oh ! fhe was a pretde Cre- 
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ture, withe the ibftefte blue £ jes I ever did be- 
holde in a Hedde, and her ^lendid Haire hanged 
in Qufters of Curies aiounde an ivorie Necke 
and Shoulders, It fomtimes cam in my 
Thoug^ites that Ihe did not love Lorde HerherU 
fi) welle as Ihe did another yoi^ Nobelman 
who did verie often com to fide (oft Fooleries in 
her Eare; but my telle-tayle Penne fhalle be 
filente nowe on this painfiille Subjede. Lorde 
Herherte was verie Riche, wiche was a Con* 
fiderafhon that doutelefle weighed muche withe 
oure Parentes. Alas! howe oft are even the 
befte of Fathers and Mothers to be deluded by a 
faUe Colouringe of outwarde Showe, wiche, like 
unto a thick Veile, preventes them from look-* 
inge belowe the Surface ; and not undlle it is 
drawn from their Eyes, are they convinced of 
havinge been mifledde by emptie Parade and 
oftentaihous Difplaye. But let me go on. 
Enufie it was, and Katey obeyed her fteme 
Parentes by acceptinge of Lorde Herbert^ aboutt 
wiche even oure ufuallie kinde Father was verie 
iirme $ but if he had not urged it, a verie diffi- 
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cuke Taflce woulde it have beene to adke contrarie 
to oure imperious Ladye Mother's Wille and 
Commandes — foe was the Marrige agreede upon. 
Another prettie Biyde was there to adde Grace 
to the feftalle Scene, for a Sifter of Lorde GuiU 
forde Dudlie was marryed at the fame Time as 
my Sifters, to the yonge Lorde Huntingdon. 
She, too, was a comelie Girle, thoughe of a 
darke Skinne ; but fuche a Paire of Eyes was 
rarelie to be feene, fo blacke and verie large* 
Welle, indede^ mighte alle the Companie, af- 
fembled from almofte everie Parte of the King- 
dome to witnefle thefe Efpoufalles, exprefle their 
Approvalle of three fuche prettie Brydesj and 
not a leetel plefed was oure Familie by the 
Kinge fendinge his Commandes that the Wed- 
dinge Attire of Ladye yane and Ladye Katerin 
Grey ftiould be chofen from the mofte goigeous 
Pieces of coftlie Stuffes in the Royalle Warde- 
robe. Likewife did he order the richefte Jewels 
and other Trincums in Abundance. There was 
al(b a Letter writt by the deare yonge Kinge*s 
owne Hande, in wiche he fpecificallie faide that^ 
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" Naughte but his heavie Illenefle prevented 
"his Prefence on the Occafhon fo joieflille as 
" his fwete Coufins' Marriges, and prayed he 
" for the Bleilinge of God to refte on the 
" three butiful Brydes," &c. &c. How prowde 
was the Duchefle to rede this Letter to everie 
one of the Bodjres, and went^ aboutt the fu- 
perblie adorned Apartementes, more truelie 
puffed up withe the Bloud of the highe and 
mightie Tudors than ever was within the Recol- 
lecfhon of me and my Sifters. We did fmyle 
thereat, thoughe wife enuffe to hide the Cawfe 
from manie bufie Eyes, who was pryinge and 
peeringe aboutt fundrie Thinges wiche did in 
no Waies concerne them. Suche like curous 
Folks there alwaies are, have beene, and wijle 
be, methinketh, tille the Ende of the Worlde ; 
truelie are fiiche Mifchiefe-makers to be founde 
from the 'fcinge*s Pallace, downe to the Pea- 
fante's rfutte. Yet on that Daie coulde no 
Perfonni6 look on the Ducheffe but withe grate 
Admiri(hon : her Aire was fo nobel, her Hedde 
fo lofpe ; fhe ftepped foe grande, and carryed 
D herfelfe 
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herfelfe altogether fo majeftick in courdey At* 
tire, that I was quite prowde of my Ladye 
Mother, thinkinge within myfelfe, howe muchc 
more youthefuUe did the companie-room Smyle 
make her appeare^ than the frowninge Counte- 
nance it had t>t often beene oure ill-ftarred 
Fate to behold in the Schodrden of former 
Yeares. One of earlie Youth's Peculiarities fhe 
ftille had retained, — that of exceedinge gloffie 
Haire, wiche did (hine as butiful as the Raven's 
Winge ; nor did fhe ever get into the unfeemelie 
Habitt that was then followed by manie Folkes 
in order to plefe the royalle Ladye Mary^ of 
puttinge fundrie Pomatums and fuche-like StufFe 
to make it fmoothe. We was alfoe forbid to do 
foe ; and Miftreffe Bridgett woulde have beene 
fharplie chid, if Aught but Brufhe and Combe did 
touche oure Heddes. But where was I ? oh ! at 
the Brydes. Truelie was it a goodlie Sighte to 
refte One's Eyes on thefe yonge Cretureps plight- 
inge their Trothe at the (acred AltarA The 
Daie was lovelie, as if fymlinge on the\ Nup- 

tialles; the Sun (hone forthe fo britelie, ^^verie 
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Bodye laokt plefed and cheerilille — it was realUe 
a Delite to fee them» The Brydes' Damfelles 
was twelve, eache foure beinge attired in fimilar 
Guife ; in Truthe, mafte fumptuouflic arrayed 
was thqr allej and the goode-natured Sunne, 
fheddinge oute its bfrilUante Rayes, did ferve to 
fliowe off their Velvetts, Broiderie, and the 
Goldefmith's cymerie Worke, in a detedlabel 
Manner^ As the Chapelle was nighe the grande 
Halle, we was alle marfhalled in Order by the 
Groome of the Chambers. So when it com to my 
Tume, was a yonge Nobelman apporflioned to 
efcorte me ^ but feeinge One whom I muche 
preferred verie neare my Elbowe, fiille welle 
knowinge he woulde a-tookt me if he durfte, or 
I fhoulde not have feemed fo boldelike, I paffed 
my Arme under his, muche to the Difcomfiture 
of the other Man. Wether he made a Goffippe 
aboutt it to anie One, knowe I not ; but when 
my Ducheffe Mother fawe me walldnge withe 
Mafter Martin Keyes^ the Glance of Furie fhe 
darted on poore me did welle nighe ferve to 
upfett my Spirkts ; but my delitefuUe Companion 
D 2 was 
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was fo verie agreabel, I foone recovered myfelfe. 
I was then farr too yonge to thinke of Marrige, 
but even in thofe earlie Dales of my Life he 
feemed to like me. Howfomever, methinks it is 
not feemlie to menfhon this Subjefte nowe ; 
more of it anon, when my Booke fhalle fpeke of 
it in due Courfe. Bothe of my Sifters lookt 
bewitchinge in their brydal Attire ; eache Robe 
was of verie fimilar Texture, of Clothe of Golde, 
richlie trimmed withe filver Fringe, . and the 
Form welle devifed to fuit their lovelie Shape. 
Deare yane^s Kirtel was ftitched withe divers 
Perles of immenfe Value j indeed, fo verie bigge 
was they, and foe manie in Number, that Mif- 
treffe Bridgett woulde on no Wyfe trufte them 
to anie Handes but her owne : they was be- 
longinge to the Jewels of the Northumberlande 
Familie, and from my Harte do I wiflie my 
poore Sifter never had beene entitled to weare 
anie of their Trincums. I can but fighe to 
thinke of it. 

Then was Miftrefle Bridgett fo vaftlie Prowde, 
it was truelie droll to fee the Aires of Import- 
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aunce wiche (he tookt on herfelfe ; and fo verie 
fiiffie and anxfhous was (he that her jronge 
Ladyejfhippes fhoulde furpaiTe alle other Brydes 
on their weddinge Daie. Methinkes her Love 
for us was as grate as for her owne Kindred. 
Welle, over the fplendid Robe was a Stomacher 
of Diamonds, that dazzelled my fimpel Eyes ; I 
never did fee fuche a One afore. A verie coftlie 
riche Jewel it was, and prowdlie worne as beinge 
Kinge Edwarde^s brydal Gift/ The Robe was 
fo longe on the Grounde as almofte to hide the 
prettie leetel Feete, that woulde, howfomever, 
peepe oute nowe and then. The Shoes was of 
cramoifey Velvette, broidered mightie fine, 
withe verie fmalle Perles mixed withe golde 
Thredes, as was alfoe the riche Gloves, wiche 
did give oute a charminge Scente, for they was 
perfumed, as the Mode was at that Time. Nor 
mufte I forgett howe Ladye Janets fwanlike 
Throte was adorned withe a riche Carcanette of 
Rubies fet withe Perles ; it was a Gifte of the 
odious Duke of Northumberlande. Alas ! when I 
thinke of that lovelie fiiowy Necke and its drede- 
D 3 fulle 
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fulle Fate but againe is my Penne too reddie 

to foliowe the fadde Recc^ecfhons that ru(he into 
mjr poore Hedde { Truelie mufte I beare in 
Minde that in wiidnge of my Booke I onlie feeke 
to relate the Fafbes wiche did occur, levinge the 
Reder to im^in die State of my Feelinges, 
wiche was foe muche overcom that F<dkes did 
fisare of my finkinge into an earlie Grave. Soe, 
be ftin my beadnge Harte, and withe an EfForte 
let me fend backe the rifinge Teares, wiche are 
no kmger Strangers to my Eyes. I can firarce 
fee what I am writinge * * * ♦ 

The Managinge of the Marriges did gratelie 
occupie cure Ladye Mother, for the Duke of 
Northumberlande havinge longe before this Time 
mayde her acquainted withe his ambiflious 
Viewes for his Sonne's Wife, {he was over- 
joieinge herfelfe in the Profpedie of her eldefle 
Daughter's future Advancemente to the highefbe 
Station of Englande^% Realm, befides her Harte- 
felte Satisfacfhon at the expedbd Happinefle of 
her darlinge Katey^ who had growne up, as fbe 
pronoHed to be in Childehoode, the Sweteharte 
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of h^ maternal Love, Indede, in diis refpede, 
(o mightie a DiiFerence did ihc make in her 
Waies to us and to Katey^ that manie Folkes a- 
fojoornin^ at the Howfe did fpeke fi>e muche 
^dKNitt it, that from the upper Chambers was 
the Goffippe thereof broughte downe to the 
lower Servantes' lodginge Roomes and Kit*- 
chins, naie, to the Butterie alibe, that manie 
Stories and maliflious Invenfhons was noifed 
aboutt us, and the private Goinges-on of my 
Ladye Mother and her Daughters, (adlie to oure 
Difcomfiture. There was amongAe the Com- 
panie ailembled a yerie deare Aunt of oures, 
and her Daughter. My Aunte was a very 
(wcte Creture, and her Daughter was equalUe 
ioveabel. Ladye Eleanor CCjffirJe did feele a 
graite Interefte in us, and oure Coufin appeared 
to like us muche, Althoughe her Sifter, yet was 
Ladye Eleanor totaifie diftin<Sle from oure Dudi- 
effe Mother ; for in afFerbilitie of Manner, joyned 
to the mofte courtelie Addiefle, none did ever 
furpafle her. Oure Coufin was one of the 
Brides' Damfelles. Methinkes, if Memc^ does 
D 4 not 
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not fail me, for truelie is it fo manie Yeares 
agone, her Dude was to Sifter Katey. And 
nowe com I to the grande Banquett and Balle, 
wiche was to ende the Daie's Feftivitie at Dur- 
ham Howfe. In Truthe, mufte I do him Juftice 
in menflioninge that his Grace of Northumber- 
lande had been mofte courteous and unremitdnge 
certaynlie in payinge all due attenfhon to the 
Gueftes of his newlie-mayde Kinfman, the Duke 
of Suffolke } and he fhowed grate Favoure to 
his newe Daughter-in-Law j for on levinge the 
Altar, he gived her his Arme, fo was L9rde* 
Guilforde obligated to take oure Ducheffe Mother, 
wiche methinkes he mufte have thoughte rather 
a Grievance on his Weddinge Daie, althoughe 
his naturalle goode Breedinge did not make it 
apparente. Mayhap was the yonge Man wearied 
of her eternalle Tayle aboutt her Tudor Bloud ; 
but wether he was or no, we was for manie a 
Yeare fickened thereof. Howfomever, when 
the gaie Parde arrived at the Banquett Halle, 
my Lorde Duke refigned his lovelie Charge to 
the Care of her Hufbande ; foe was Lorde 
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Guilforde and Ladye Jane Dudlie feated at the 
highefte croffed Table on a lowe Sorte of Plat- 
forme, wiche was cuftomarie on ftate Occa- 
ihons ; neare them beinge alfoe placed the other 
feire Biydes withe their Lordes. Downe the 
Halle ran three other Tables, the centre One 
beinge for the Refte of the Gueftes, and thofe 
at the Sydes for the Attendantes. At this Dif- 
taunce of Time it woulde be a vague Attempte 
to ftate fpecificallie the Number of Covers at 
the Feafte, and indede woulde my Reder be 
'tired by the Recital thereof; be it enuffe to faie 
that it was a famous fine Banquette, coftinge a 
marvellous Deale of Money ; the Tables groned 
withe everie goode Difhe wich the Seafon pro- 
duced; and as for the coftlie Plate and the 
.drinkinge Cuppes, they alle fhone brite withe the 
brilliante Jewels a-fet aboutt them : no Defcrip- 
fhon of my poore Penne coulde telle you of the 
gorgeous Appearance of the whole Banquette. 
Alle the Folks, too, was fb righte elegantlie at- 
tired; Dimonds fparkled, Golde glittered, and 
Fethers waved from everie Parte of the Halle. 

Indede, 
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Indede, fo welle plefed and happie was alle the 
Bodyes, that no One thougbte of feperadnge un- 
tille late o' the Clocke, when the Brydes and 
their Lordes departed to dieir refpeftive Homes. 

Ladye yane Dudlie companioned withe her 
Hufb?inde's Familie to Sim Htnvfe^ where {he 
was to paflfc a fcwe Weekes of her brydalle 
marrycd Life, and Ladye Herbert alfoe joined 
the Kinsfolke of Lord Htrheri. I forgett 
where Katey did go, but I diinke it was to the 
Earle of Pembrot^s femilie Domaine. 

Oure Coufin the Ladye Margaret Douglaffe 
woulde have com in Pafonne to the Marriges, 
but we was forrie that ihe did writt her exkufes. 
Tho* we did welle guefTe the Refon, br beinge a 
Bigotte to the Romifche Faithe, mayliap it fuited 
her befte to ftaye awaie. Howibmever manie of 
that Faithe was prefente, even the Duke of 
Nortkumberkmde^ who had once profefte it, but 
nowe it plefed his Purpofe to faie he was con- 
vinced of his Errors, and b called himfeUe a 
Proteftantc, — true it is, the Harte of Man is 
decetefidle above alle Thinges, and defperatelie 
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wicked; and metfainkes he was a Hippocritt, 
cum muliis aUis^ qua nunc perjirihere iongum eft : 
he had ^s Modves no doute. We was the 
more grieved for Ladye Margar^fs Abfence on 
this Occafhon, as flie was £> verie oft at Dur-- 
ham Howfe^ havmge alfoe beene foe mucht; withe 
us when at Bradgat4. She was one of oure 
mofte deare Frendes ; and the Prefentes that the 
Brydes did get fisom her Ladyefliippe was veiie 
fine to beholde ; indede, cocninge from her, was 
they the more efleemed, I wiile juft« &ie here, 
that the Tiyalles in after-Life of this deare Re- 
lation was harde for her to beare, but in the 
proper Place wiKd I telle more of what fhe did 
fufier • ♦ * ♦ * 

And noW€ paffe I on a few ihorte Weeks, 
when in Jidy^ fifteene hundred and fiftie-three, 
it plefed God to take unto Himfelfe oure deare 
yonge Kinge, who had been ailinge gratelie for 
manie Monthes. He was then a-Jyinge at 
Greenwiche Pattace ; poore Youthe, he was onlic 
feventeene, and foe wifo and ftudious, it was 
quite a Piefure to heare his fwete Tonge con- 
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verfe. The Dethe of Edwards was the Coni'- 
mencemente of my Sifter's Troubles ; for, alas ! 
the Sunne of HappynefTe, wiche had hitherto 
fhined fo britelie over her Profpedes, was now 
louringe its blacke Shades above her Hedde^ wile 
leetel dreminge of what was to happen. She 
was bidinge at Sion Howfe^ never mortalle fo 
happie as ihe with her hufbande, the beloved of 
her Harte : ihe perfe£Uie adored him. 

Welle, the next Daie after the Kinge's Dethe 
was ihe roufed from Sleepe at fix o' the Morninge 
Clocke, and tould that Lorde Guilforde was 
alreadie downe, givinge Audience to the Duke 
his Father, oure DucheiTe Mother, and feveral 
more familie Folkes. They alle got up when 
ihe entered, and tould her that Edwarde was 
dead, addinge, '' fo youre Ladyeihippe is nowe 
'' Queene.*' I was at Sion Howfe^ and hearinge 
a Stir, bethoughte me to rife, foe I was in the 
Roome as foon as my Sifter was ; and fiille welle 
do I calle to Minde her DiftreflTe when ihe 
hearde that her deare Couiin, the Playmate of 
her Childehoode, was no more. She fobbed 
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bitterlie ; but the Ducheffe verie fternelie faide, 
" Com, Daughter Jane^ no more of this ; you 
'' are a Quene, and mufte behave in a feemlie 
" Manner." " Mother, deare Mother, mocke me 
" not withe fuche cruelle Talke ; my poore Harte 
'' is too fiille to heede Jeftinge.*' The Teares 
ftoode thicke in her pretde brite Eyes. The 
Ducheffe continued: ^^ Edivarde has left you to 
*' weare the Crowne of this Realm ; a Deede 
" gives it you, wiche he figned a few Houres 
" fince." Wile the poore Deare helde by a Settel 
to fupporte herfelfe, Lorde Guilforde comed 
forwarde ; but on his attemptinge to fpeke ihe 
fprung to his Necke, and grafpinge the Sleeve 
of his Doublett, cryed oute, " Oh ! Dtidlie^ be 
" kinde to youre owne Jane ; do not let me be 
*' mayde a Quene : I am happie as I am ; oh 
" fpare me fo muche Miferie ! " But to her grate 
Grief and Surprize, he coldlie faide, *' Take 
'* Comforte, my owne feire yane ,- give not Waie 
*' to fuche Griefe. Com, deare One, drye youre 
" Teares, for it is ufeleffe to urge anieObjecflion." 
She fobbed on his Arme, and feemed fo truelie 
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hartefore, that I think Guilforde feenied to feele 
Compaffion for her; wiche hra Father per- 
cevinge, bethought himfelfe of playing his Parte 
of the Game ; fo he toulde her fhe was called 
upon iblemlie to iave the Countrie from manie 
befettinge Evills, that leetel woulde be required 
of either her Time or Attenfhon, for that her 
youtheful Inexperience wouide gratelie lighten 
the Burden of State. " In fade, my Quenc," 
iaide he, bendinge his Knee, ^' fhalle have everie 
^^ Homage paide, bothe to her highe Ranke and 
" Butie.'' My Ladye Mother then rofe and 
fterneUe forbade anie more Parley; and on 
poore yane entretinge for the Quiett of her 
owne Chamber, they alle lefte the Howfe, onlie 
the Duke did beg of her to take the Parch- 
mente Deede of Succesfhon, wiche he holded in 
his hande, and to rede it ftudiouflie and folemlie. 
It was in thefe identikal Wordes^ writt by Ed- 
wardens owne Hande : " My Devife for the Suc- 
** cesfhon, for Lacke of my Bodye, to the Ladye 
" Frances* Heires Mayles, if {he have anie fuche 
** Ifliie afore my Dethe j to the Ladye Jane 
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" and her Heires Mayles ; to the Ladye Katfu-- 
'' r/»'s Heires Mayles ; to the Ladye Afary's 
" Heires Mayles^ to the Heires Mayles of 
** the Daughters wiche flie (Ladye Frances) 
" maye have hereafter : then to the Ladye Mar- 
** garefs Heires Mayles. For Lacke of Iffue to 
" the Heires Mayles of the Ladye yam^s^ Daugh- 
*' ters, to the Heires Mayles of the Ladye Kathe- 
** r/Vs Daughters, and fo forth*" 

It was muche to be wondered at that my 
Ladye Mother, who was by alle e&eemed fo 
verie prowde and ftifFenecked, fhoulde have al- 
lowed herfelfe to be pafifed over in the Succei^ 
fhon, for of a Suretie was ihe before yane in the 
Righte of havinge the Crowne. Perhaps ihe 
thoughte Ihe was too ould \ yet ould or yonge, 
Ihe woulde have looked the Queene — aye^ and 
right welle woulde flie have exacted Reped 
and Hommage from alle the People* Ob, how 
the earlie Recollecfhons of wliat her Daughters 
had to endure at Bradgate com fo vividly to 
my Memorie ! Yet foe it was ; and in Place of 
my Ladye Ducheffe beinge the ftatelie Quene, 
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poore Jane J that milde, gentle, dove-like Creture, 
was mayde a Puppet of, to elevate others to the 
Hedde of an unfteddie, ambifhous Ladder. 
Mofte truelie was flie in a wretchede State of 
Minde, undecided what Steppes to take to plefe 
alle Folkes, and to the lafte fo verie much dif- 
likinge the Trammells of a Soveraigne's Life. 
Yet had fhe not muche Time to deliberate ; nor 
indede woulde the Leders of her Partie allowe 
her to reflede on the eville Confequences that 
woulde refulte if fhe confented to accepte the 
Crowne. They talked to her aboutt the Hap- 
pieneffe wiche fhe would injoie in fuche a highe 
Pofifhon as that of England's Quene. But, after 
alle, what vaine Talke is Man's Idea of Happie- 
nefTe, — ^what is it ? a mere Illufhon that is onlie 
to be founde in the Imaginafhon ; a Kinde of 
Sifyphus Stone, wiche, when the fancyed Summitt 
is ncarlie reached, it rolles backe againe, leavinge 
the wearie Tafke to be atcheved even more diffi- 
culte of Attainmente than before. Howe mar- 
vellouflie was this to be feene in the Chaine of 
Eventes wiche was at that Momente fo rapidlie 
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ietteringe my deare Sifter i and yet did alle arounde^ 
an arteRdle Set of Buflebodyes who had their 
owne Endes to gaine, be tellinge her of her 
future HappieneiTe, and howe fhe was to be 
envyed. Methinkes {he lente too reddie an 
Eare to their decetefuUe Flatteric, or it was the 
intenfe Love (he had for Lorde Guilf&rde that 
blinded her otherwife fuperiour Underftandinge, 
h^ that it was too difficulte to battel againfte his 
Entireties, alibe urged by the Duke of Nor^ 
thumberlande and the DuchefTe, to iaye Nothinge 
of the fierce Geftures and menacinge Talke of 
her Ladye Mother. Oh, it was cruelle the 
Waie in wiche the poore Damfelle was har- 
rafled ! I was then leetel more than a Childe, 
but their Goinges-on did make me foe verie 
angrie that I tould her what I felt. I iaide, 
*' Jane^ give no Credence to Wordes of Flat- 
'^ terie and Diifimulaihon ; alle thefe Peopel are 
" hollow-harted, righte forrie thoughe I be to 
'^ thinke thus of oure Kinsfidke, but clearlie can 
" One fee, they feeke onlie to raife themfelves, 
" not caringe to make a Toole of youre inno- 
E ** cente 
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" cente Truthefullneffe." But, lack-a-daie, alle 
Argumente was of no Availe, and I felt fure fhe 
was hurryinge herfelfe towardes her eville Def- 
tinie. I liked not the Folkes who was guidinge 
her Judgmente, for not one of them but was 
felfiflie and interefted in the Advice they gave. 
And not onlie had Ladye Jane a Diftafte for the 
Pompe and Conftrainte that woulde be atten- 
dante if fhe tooke on herfelfe the Reines of 
Governemente, but was her uprighte Minde fullie 
under the Impreffion that the royalle Ladyes 
Mary and Elizahethe had a prior Claime ; and 
howe muche eafier is it to yielde oure Defires 
at the earnefte Periwaflion of others than to 
bende the Wille when a Pointe of Confcience 
obftruftes the Pathe. The Struggel, howfomever, 
at lafte gave Waie to the Solicitaflion of her 
deare Hufbande : her Love for him was fo grate 
flie could refiife Nothinge. Thus they wrenched 
from her a reluftante Confente, the Duke of 
Northumberlandi and his Partie (like a grate 
Comett withe a longe Taile) of Mifchiefe- 
makers, fave my deare Father, who, althoughe 
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he gave them his Name, yet did he take no 
a£live Steppes to urge his Daughter one Waie 
or the other; he lookt on, methinks^ rather 
forrowefiillie at alle the Proceedinges o' thofe two 
anxihous Daies. Indede, was it obfervabel that 
when fo manie Nobelmen and other grande 
Folkes was aiTembled to figne the Deede of 
Succesihon, when it cam to his Tume, he tooke 
the Penne withe rather a tremblinge Hande, and 
after havinge writt his Name, he flowlie and 
carefullie paufed, and, withe a Sighe, refpellt it. 
In after-Yeares did I welle calle to Minde this, 
as it appeared at the Time, Circumftaunce of 
unworthie Note. Alfoe did the Archbifhoppe of 
Canterburyy Cranmery figne it verie imwillinglie. 
" I do this,'* faide he, " to plefe youre Grace's 
" HighneflTe, more than of my owne free Wille, 
" as God is my Witneffe/' Truelie, thoughe 
there was a longe Lifte of goodlie Names, yet was 
it onlie His Grace of Northumberlande who put 
a bolde Face on the Matter. He turned to 
them alle, and loudelie faide, " Woulde that alle 
^' Hartes was as reddie and warme in this goode 
E 2 **Cawfe 
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^* Cawfe as mine is and ever wille be." He 
(aide this in a colde, ftifFe-like Manner, as if he 
did feele Miigivinges as to their Sinceritie of Pur- 
pofe. Mayhap he was righte. Time is a 
wether-beten oulde Man, who wille revele fun- 
drie true Tayles, for he fpekes flowlie, yet verie 
fure : fulle welle may he be beleved ; he con- 
celes Nothinge, thoughe he may take Yeares, 
aye, mayhap even Centuries, to telle of Thinges 
in his owne Waie. 

The Councille beinge nowe agreede, the 
Ladye yane Dudlie was in due Forme pro- 
clamed the rightefulle Quene of Englande^ and 
conveyed withe the Pompe and Splendoure be- 
fittinge RoyaWe to Durham Hewfe^ it beinge 
there that the Duke of Northumberlande judged 
it befte for her to accepte the dutifiille Homage of 
everie true and faithfuUe Subjede. This was 
on the tenthe of July; the Wether was dredc- 
fuUe, and the Raine, wiche did poure downe in 
Torrentes, quite fpoilt the Brilliancie of the 
Sighte. Oh, what a Contrafte did this miferabel 
Dale offer to the Sunfhine of that happie One, 
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when oure yant lookt fuche a bloominge Bryde ! 
foe ibone was fhe goinge backe to the Howfe 
from where flie had fo latelie departed, but 
truelie withe verie changed Feelinges, methinkes. 
Her Lookes, too, was ftratingelie altered ; for 
thoughe a Smyle fat on her Countenance, yet 
coulde it not be conceled from the Eye of fif- 
terlie AfFecfhon (and mine was on her the whple 
of that Daie) it was a forced Smyle that everie 
now and then obedientUe yielded to a Gravitie of 
Feture, and an abfente Kinde of Looke wiche 
was not naturalle to her. Coulde it be that the 
Riike of the importaunte Steppe {he was then 
takinge, wich6 might evendouflie leade to a 
diiaftrous Terminafhon, occafionallie ihot its 
darke Rayes acroffe her Minde ? or was it the 
Thoughtes as to the Legalide of the A6ie (he 
was then a-doinge ? Yet, whatfomever it was, 
fhe did appeare to me mofte truelie unhappie. 
Not that it was furpriiabel fhe fhoulde looke 
ibe, for her Strengthe and Spiritts had beene 
foe worked upon. Ind^de, as for myfelfe, the 
Flurrie and Agitafhon of thoie horrid two Daies 
£ 3 had 
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had beene even too muche for me ; I felt I was 
completelie overcom, (be was I taken withe a 
Vertigo, and oblidged, for my poore Stomach's 
Sake, to fende for the Leeche. He ordered me 
to refte in my Bed ; but yet woulde I in no 
Waies do foe, for coulde I but be ftirringe aboutt 
when fo verie manie ftraunge Eventes was a- 
paffinge in oure Familie. The foUowinge Daie 
was fixed for a grande Banquette, after wiche 
was Ladye Jane to be conduced to the Towre^ 
as was the Cuflom when a newe Monarke did 
beginne to reigne. Verie fortunate it was that 
the Skie had cleared, and the brite Morning's 
Sunne befpoke a fine Daie. Althoughe the 
Notice had feemingelie beene fo fhorte, yet 
from the Waie in wiche the Procesfhon was 
formed, and altogether the fplendide EfFedie of 
the Retinue that attended the yonge and lovelie 
Quene, made it verie cleare to thofe afTembled, 
that my Lorde Duke had beene bufyinge himfelfe 
withe the Arrangementes for manie a-Daie; 
naye, I did even heare a livelie yonge Gallante 
neare me hinte that pofEbly it was, the whole 

Pageante 



of Ladye Mary Keyes. 55 

Pageante had beene pra£lifed over afore the 
Brethe was oute of the poore Kinge's Bodye ; 
" for/' quoth he, ^* righte welle are Folkes ac- 
" quaint withe the Duke of Northumberlande 
*' and his late underhande Doinges." 

All thofe arounde the Quene was mofte ms^- 
niiicente in their Attire ; naye, as for the Duke 
of Northumberlande^ anie one mighte have taken 
him for a Kinge himfelfe, he was fo fplendidlie 
arrayed. His Doublette was of riche piled Vel- 
vett powdered withe coftlie Ermine, withe a blue 
brocaded satin Cloke ornamented withe lovelie 
Knotts of filver Ribbands. My gentel Father 
looked like what he was^ truelie a Noble ; and 
his DrefTe, althoughe elegante and cofte muche 
Monie, was not of fuqhe fhowy StufFe as I YjltA 
fomtimes feen him weare. They bothe was 
adorned withe the Order of the Garter. The 
Ladye Jane was habited verie nearlie the fame 
as on her happie weddinge Daie, albeit the robe 
flie nowe did. weare was of the richeft whyte 
Sadn^ flowered withe rafed Broiderie of golde 
Needel-worke edged with Ermine ; her Coif of 
E 4 cramoifey 
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cramoifey Velvett banded withe large Dimonds, 
and {he wore Armletts and Braceletts, wiche 
blazed withe Dimonds and fundrie other coftlie 
Jewels. When all was reddie the Quene cam 
forwarde, havinge as Supporters His Grace of 
Northumb'erlande and Lorde Guilfordi. The 
youthefidle Brydegroom did looke foe handfome 
that truelie One mighte fee the Scion of a nobel 
Howfe in the prowde Waie he carryed himfelfc. 
Clofelie followed my Ladye Mother, bearinge 
up the Quene's Robe. She walked in mofte 
majefticke Style, and my inmofte Thoughtes 
was upon the Tudor Bloud, wiche furelie at 
fuche a Momente mufte have fwelled her Veins, 
for her hartefelte Wifhe was nowe accomplifht : 
her Daughter was Quene, foe that {he herfelfe 
as Quene Mother, her Ranke woulde be undis- 
puted, and her Swaye unbounded. Mayhap it 
was Wronge to have fuche Thoughtes, but they 
did pafTe throughe my Minde, when I did fee 
howe marvellouflie welle (he comported herfelfe ; 
I reaUie did feele prowde of havinge fuche a 
fine Mother. As welle as myielfe, my Sifter, 

Ladye 
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Ladye Herbert^ and alfoe Ladye Hajiinges^ was 
in the Thronge : eache of us was vcrie richelie 
attired* Then cam the Archbiihoppe of Canter^ 
burie; the Biiboppe of London^ befides various 
other Churche Folkes ; the Lorde Highe Chan- 
cellor, the Lorde Trefurer, and the Lorde Privy 
Seale j the Lorde Mayor ; Marquefles of North- 
ampton and Winch^Jier ; Lordes Hajiingis and 
Cobham ; Earles of Pembroke^ Arundel^ Shrewf- 
burie, Huntingdon ; Sir William Cecil (wiche lafte 
has fince been created Lorde Burleighe)^ and 
divers other Nobelmen and Gentelmen ; but I 
onlie put downe them whom I did myfelfe re- 
cognize. The Duchelle of Nbrthumberlandej 
blazinge withe lovelie Jewels, and Ladye Mar- 
garet Douglajfe^ did walke nexte to my Ladye 
Mother. Then wente they alle to the royalle 
Barge, wiche was in waidnge j and from the 
Steppes to the Planke was a butifiil Piece of 
riche Tapeftrie layde downe for the royalle 
Fecte to paffe over. At the Momente Jane 
ihowed herfelfe at the Doore, Trumpetts founded. 
Banners fluttered, and a loude Peale of Cannon 
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announced that ihe was cominge. The Barge 
was quaintilie arranged; be was the Quene 
ibone feated under a highe Canopie of Staite, 
furrounded by her Ladyes, Nobeknen, and their 
Squires. Numerous other Barges was crowded 
withe attendantes ; and truelie it was a raree 
Showe. Suddainlie, and as if in Mockerie of 
alle this Pageantrie, the Side becam overcafte, 
the Raine poured downe ; and before the Crafhe 
of Thunder cam, it was as muche as alle Handes 
coulde do to faften fecurelie the Kirtins arounde 
the Ladyes, for there was a grate manie more 
than I have toulde of. Howfomever, verie 
ibone did the Simne fhine oute ; and as we 
neared the Town Staires, the Quene was re- 
ceived withe marvellous grate Shotts of Gunns, 
Firinge of Cannon (Salutes I thinke I did heare 
they was called), Blowinge of Trumpettes, and 
loude Ringinge of alle the Churche Bells as never 
was the like. As (bone as ihe ftepped from the 
Boate, my Lorde CUnton^ Conftable of the 
Tmjure^ and his Gentelmen Attendantes, bowed 
lowe and did their Homage. Northumberlande^ 

as 
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as Mafter of the Realm, ofFered the Keyes, and 
the Marquefs of Winchefter^ humblie neelinge, 
helde the Crowne for Ladye Janets Acceptance. 
They alle then proceded to the Staite Roome, 
where was a grande Throne at the higher Ende, 
havinge on it a butifiil golde Chaire, adorned 
with the Royalle Armes of Englande. As 
foone as the Quene had taken her Seate^ there 
was a grate Sounde of Feete hurryinge acroffe 
the adjoininge Corridor ; when, what fhoulde we 
fee but an immenfe Crowde of Folkes, who 
puihed afide the Tapeftrie, rufhed towardes my 
deare yane^ and neeling at her Feete, catched 
holde of her Kirtel. One grate Shoute rente 
the Aire, and they alle exclaimed, " God save 
" Quene Jane ! " A prowde Daie this was 
for us ! 



Duringe the fewe Daies that the Courte was 
bidinge at the Towre^ a verie ftraunge Circum- 
ftance tooke place wiche cawfed muche Talke. 
There was fundrie Reportes goinge aboutt ; and 
indede fom Folkes there was who fpoke it oute. 
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boldlie, that goode Kinge Edwarde had met his 
Dethe by unfaire Menes \ for when a certayne 
Gilberte Potts was a-put in the Pillorie for 
makinge a mightie Stir aboutt the Ladye Mary\ 
Righte to the Crowne, an ould Woman, his 
Grandam, mayde a grate Boafte of alle the 
foolifhe Lad had done ; and altogether her Waies 
was fo wondrous Straunge as to cawfe muche 
Sufpiihon, for ihe uttered quaint Wordes to the 
Mob that was colle6led to fee the poore Youthe 
get his Punifhmente. Soe was fhe tookt afore 
the Grande Councille, and queftioned verie 
fharplie by aHe the grate bi^ Wigges, who 
mofte ftemlie commanded, on Perille of the 
Racke, that fhe fhoulde truelie divulge alle fhe did 
knowe touchinge the Kinge's Deth \ for that he 
had been poyfoned by fom foule Hande there 
was leetel Doute of. And foe the darke Hif- 
torie alle cam oute, for fhe was in no Waies 
afeard of the longe Faces and grave Lookes of 
the grandc Lordes who was aflembled together, 
but freelJe confefTed it was herfelfo who gave the 
&tale Cuppe^ and alfo mayde the poore yonge 

Kinge 
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Kinge fmelle to a Nofegaye upon wiche ihe had 
cawfed a ftronge poyibnous Powder to be 
fprinkled. She did throwe oute a broade Hinte 
that the wicked Deede was undertooke at the 
Inftance of the Duke of Northumberlande to 
fuite his owne vile Endes ; and truelie a willinge 
Accomplice was ihe^ as Spyte, added to Re- 
venge, was foe fwete to her Nature. This hor-» 
ride Acfte was the Fulfillinge of a Vowe fbe mayde 
on the Exekufhon of her fofter Sonne, the 
Duke of SoTnerfetty that the Bloud of Northum^ 
berlande (houlde avenge his Murther, for aUe did 
knowe howe that the Plotdnge and Scheminge 
of that Nobelman had broughte poore Smierfett 
to the SkafFolde. The oulde Beldame was 
tookt to the Towre i and Folks faide ihe 
was keept in the identikal Roonie where the 
Duke of Clarence was, longe Time agone, 
drownded in the Butt of Malmfey Wine. Think- 
inge of that Affaire, what a greedie Churl he 
mufte have beene, and how iadde that his 
Thoughtes, at fuche an awfiille Time, fhoulde 
have appertained to the grofle Thinges of this 

Life! 
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Life! Of what befelle the oulde Woman, I 
never coulde rightelie lerne; but methinkes ihe 
righte welle deferved to have been exekuted as a 
Warninge to others ; for a grate Pitie it was to 
let fuche a wicked Wretche go aboutt the 
Worlde, to do a Mifchiefe, mayhap, to fimpel 
innocente Bodyes. Perchance, in the Hurrie 
and Tumulte wiche arofe as foone as the deare 
Kinge had departed this Life, touchinge his 
Succeflbr, the oulde Woman was let oute of the 
Towre^ or fhe was thoughte to be diftraughte ; 
howfomever, fhe was fuffered to elkape. May- 
hap the Councille, on Accounte of her vile In- 
fligator, judged it Politie to patche up the darke 
Deede ; yet foe it was, fhe was not hearde of 
untille fhe fawe the Duke of Northumberlande^ 
and alfbe had an Audience of Quene Jane^ 
wiche in due Courfe I fhalle relate. As for Gil- 
berte Potts^ he richelie deferved the fevere Trete- 
mente he did get, for bothe his Eares was 
flricken off, wiche he mighte have kepte on his 
Hedde if he had not popped his Nofe into a 
noifey Hoflelrie, filled with uncouthe and law- 

lefTe 
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leffe Men, who withe Uproare and boiftrous 
Jollitie, quaffed their Wine-ftoups to the Healthe 
and Profperitie of the Ladye Marye^ whom they 
and manie more Folkes did chufe to caU their 
Quene. At the Ende of a Weeke did my 
royaUe Sifter wearie of the Staite appertaininge 
to the Towr€^ foe did fhe againe fojourne at Sion 
Howfe. And nowe the Duke of Northumber^ 
landej havinge feene his Sonne's Wife acknow- 
leged as Quene, the nexte Pointe his ambifhous 
Braine did feeke to tSe&t was, to obtaine the 
Crowne matrimonialle for Lorde Guilforde^ for 
wiche Purpofe never did he leve the yonge 
Paire anie Pece. But in this Affaire, the mofte 
perfeveringe was t)ie Duchefle of Northumber" 
lande^ who was quite furious at Ladye yan^s 
Refiifal ; indede, foe verie imperious and me- 
nacinge was her Manner, that it made us alle 
trembel to looke on her enraged Countenance : 
truelie did fhe reminde me of the fierce Lion 
that waved foe majefticaUie on alle their grate 
Flags ! But righte gladde it mayde us to fee 
how firme Ladye Jane was ; nor woulde fhd 
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confente to the lafte, wiche for three Daies 
cawfed a cruelle Diffenfhon betwene her and 
Lorde Guilforde. Methinks on this Subjedte he 
fhowed himfelfe a true Sonne of an unprincipled, 
ambifhous Father ; but he was eafdie led awaie : 
and I forgived him afterwards, when he ex- 
preiTt himfelfe ibrrie that the Altercaihon had 
occurred. It was oure deare goode Unkel, the 
Lorde Thomas Grey^ who did prevente her from 
yieldinge, earneftlie befeechinge her to refiiie 
a Favoure wiche woulde cawfe even more Stir 
than was then goinge on, *' For," faith he, 
** alas ! it is but too cleare that oure deare Jane 
'* is not lb welle loved by the publicke Folke 
'* as fhe ihoulde be, for as I cam by the 
'* crowded Streetes, plainlie was it obfervabel, 
'* from the Waie in wiche the common Peopel 
'* did joine themfelves in fundrie Groupes to 
" wifper and talke aboutt ,the new-mayde Quene 
" and the Ladye Marye^ that the Feelinge was, 
** in the Courfe of a fewe Daies, there woulde be 
" a Tumulte in the Citie ; foe Madneffe woulde 
" it be, in the prefent State of Afiaires, to 

anger 
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'^ anger the Folkes by forcinge a Crowne on 
" Lorde Guilfordis Hedde. Alas ! " he con- 
tinued, " the poore Youthe is guided by bad 
'* Advifers : Ambifhon wille be his Ruine.'^ 
He then toulde us a mofte curous Thinge that 
had com to pafle. The oulde Woman, Gilberte 
Potfs Granddam, wente to Sion Howfe. the Daie 
before, and infifted on feeinge the yonge Quene, 
fayinge (he had that to faie appertaininge to 
Ladye Jane of the gratefte Importaunce, where* 
upon (he demanded an Interview. ** Madam," 
quothe flie, when Ladye Jane entered the 
Roome, " clofe the Doore." ** What do you 
" wante of me, goode Dame ? " laide my Sifter, 
in her fwete Voyce, — " Madam, I com to wamc 
" you of Danger." " Danger ! " quothe Jane; 
** from whence ? " — " From yon fmoothe- 
" tongu'd Northumherlande^^ faide the Crone, her 
Eyes flafhinge Fire ; " from that trecherous 
" Man who gained you as a Wife for his favorite 
" Sonne, wiche placed his Foote in the firfte 
** Steppe to regalle Power. He had you pro- 
^^ claimed Quene, and by fuche Menes to 
F " make 
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" make his Sonne a Kinge. Then woulde youre 
" Life, my prettie yonge Birde, have ended by 
" a Dofe of Poyfon. Aye ! feire Ladye, do 
" not ftarte ; thefe Handes," pointinge to her 
owne longe finewey Fingers, *' was to have 
" done the Deede." Oh ! what a hideous 
Smyle lighted up her oulde wrinkled Face when 
{he added — " and as fpeedilie and as willinglie 
'* woulde I have done it, as when Edwarde 
" perifhed." " Ceafe, Woman," faide Jane^ 
ftemlie ; ** I'll heare no more fuche vile Talke ; 
** and leve my Prefence." She waved her Hande ; 
whereupon the oulde Wretche fcreamed oute, 
'* Beware ! Revenge maie be tardie ; but heare 
'* this, thou fillie yonge Flie, caughte in the 
" Web : the Daie wille com when my 
" Wordes wille be remembered. — Beware ! " 
Then withe a horride LaufFe, and a fiieeringe 
Looke of malifhous Triumph, fhe hobbled from 
the Chamber. My Uncle wente on to faie, 
that after this had paiTed, poore Jane fat down, 
and placinge her Handes afore her Face, fhe 
wepte bitterlie, (ayinge it was her owne Kinf- 
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foike who cawfed her fo muche Unhappie- 
neffe : '* Oh ! deare Unkel, take me awaie ; 
** let me go backe to Durham Howfe^ for there 
''withe my Bookes coulde I feele myfelfe 
** poore fimpel Jane Grey ; here, furrounded 
'' withe Splendour and Dignitie, my Spiritt 
" fhrinkes at the Idea of beinge by foe manie 
" confidered as a Uferper of the Lady Afary^s 
** Rightes. Alibe is my deare Guilforde^ hitherto 
'' io indulgente, ibe kinde, in hot Bloud, and 
'' fcarcelie gives me a Worde. My life, too, is 
" not fafe ; you hearde what that oulde Crone 
'' did faie." Her goode Unkel comforted her, 
and calmed her Feares as welle as he coulde, 
for truelie, thoughe he did feeke to hide it, was 
he beginninge to be fore alarmed at muche that 
he did fee and heare of the People's Goinges-on. 
Indede, was our Anxietie that verie Eveninge 
muche increfed by a curous Reporte that Mif- 
treffe Bridgett did get hold of; and a rare Tonge 
{he had for repetinge what fhe did heare : {he 
tould me of it when fhe was a-doinge of my 
Haire. It was faide that the Ladye Mary had 
F 2 left 
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left the Countrie-howfe where fhe was fojourn- 
inge, and hearinge of her Brother's Dethe, wiche 
for three Daies had been artefUllie kept from 
her HighneflTe's Knowlege, fhe had inftantelie 
coUefted the People arounde her, and tooke 
Horfe to the Caftel of Framlingham^ wiche is 
fomwhere in the Countie of Suffolke^ and there 
fhe had fette up a grate Banner over the large 
Gate, and called herfelfe Quene of Englande, 
Alas ! leetel Sleepe did my poore Eyes get 
duringe that longe Nighte, for I was a-thinkinge 
of what the Ladye MaryeyrowlA^ faye and do to 
my deare Sifter when fhe com to London, I 
tryed to comforte myfelfe that the Reporte mighte 
not be true, and yet methinkethe in whatever is 
faide in that Waie, thoughe muche maye be added 
thereto wiche is falfe, yet is there alwaies fom 
Truthe to be gleaned at the Bottom ; therefore 
was I in a State of Torture untille the Morninge 
cam, when I flewe to the Doore of my goode 
Unkel's Sleepinge-place, and befeeched him to 
hie to the mofte frequented Streetes and lerne the 
Truthe. Soe after he had taken a Manchett and 

Stoup 
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Stoup of Ale did Lorde Thomas do my Biddinge, 
for he was as forelie anxfhous as myfelfe ; and I 
afterwardes founde my deare Father, beinge equal- 
lie foe^ had alreddie had his haftie Mele and was 
oute. The News, withe its giante-like Strides, 
had reached him the Nighte afore, albeit he faide 
Naughte to alarme us. At aboutt One o* the 
Clock, cam they backe together, the Duke 
lookinge pale, and bothe of them heated and 
tired. My Unkel feted himfelfe, and throwinge 
his plumed Cappe on the Tabel, was the firfte 
to fpeke. "Alas! Moll," faide he, "'tis too 
" true ; the Ladye Mary is on her Waie to 
" London ; Folkes do telle us of her Proclamafhon 
** at Norwiche and Cambridge^ ibe oure prettie 
** Jam is like to be onlie a Maie^DaU Quene 
'* after alle." This faide he, not in Sporte, but 
withe a grave Countenance, and a Sighe efkaped 
as he did fpeke. FuUe welle knew I what he 
meante, for in oure happie childifche Daies had 
he alwaies fo called his favorite Niece, and th^ 
Recollecfhori thereof mayde the Teares ftarte to 
my Eyes. My Father had /een the Duke of 
F 3 Northumberlande^ 
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Northumberlande^ who faide that large Parties was 
a-gatheringe themfelves to Lady Mary's Standarde, 
and that fhe mighte be in London the foUowinge 
Daie, when it was fuppofed fhe woulde be pro- 
clamed at Charinge Crojfe and Tempel Barr^ and 
go in Staite to the Towre. Oh, howe miferabel did 
the Hearinge of alle this make me ! foe did I ear- 
neftlie beg to be fente to Sion Howfe^ to be of 
Comforte to deare, unhappie Jane when the Time 
of Troubel fhoulde com, for much was to be 
dreded, the Ladye Mary not beinge of a for- 
givinge Nature when fhe felte herfelfe in anie 
Waies wronged. Not, howfomever, coulde I 
dreme of the cruelle Punifliement wiche poore 
Jane would afterwardes fufFer — for who but a 
wilde Brute coulde looke on that fwete Face and 
allowe one Thoughte of fpytefiille maliflious Ven- 
geance to refte in the Harte ? Albeit was Mcnj 
of a cruelle Difpofifhon, and bad-harted like 
her fierce Father, who, God knowethe, had 
muche to anfer for : he truelie did make manie 
to trcmbel and quake at the Flafhe of his keene 
Eye* It was nowe the twentie-fcventhe of July^ 

and 
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and the Dale had not pafled over, afore we 
hearde that Northumberlande and fundrie others 
was tookt up for the Crime of Highe Trefon 
againfte their Soveraigne Ladye Quene Mary; and 
wile we was in the grateft Alarme aboUtt oure 
deare Father and Ladye Jane^ a Meffenger ar- 
rived withe the Quene's Royalle Commandes that 
they fhoulde bothe be inftantelie comited to the 
Towre. To telle of my Griefe at beinge torrie 
from the Armes of my beloved Sifter woulde be 
impoffibel ; and in fuche troublous Times when 
it was unbeknown from one Houre to the nexte 
what difafter mighte happen, a trufte in human 
Aide was hopeleffe, fo did Jane and I fhutt too 
the Doore of the Chamber and falle on oure 
Nees to alke for Affiftaunce from the Throwne 
of Grace, rememberinge that in a Worlde of 
Sorrowe, and when the Billowes of Afflicfhon 
overwhelm us, we have a Frende above, an 
*' elder Brother," who' knowethe our NecefEties 
before we a(ke of Him, and bends a fympa- 
thifinge Eare to the Diftreffes of His Saintes on 
Earthe. He knowethe what Sorrowe is, and not 
F 4 onlie 
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onlie can, but bathe faitbfiillie promifed to, fan£i:i- 
fie oure beavy Trialles, by makinge alle Thinges 
worke togetbcr for Goode to tbofe wbo love Him. 
After we bad thus releved our Hartes by feek- 
inge Comforte trom above, deare yane and I 
was more calme, and abel to converfe on the dire 
Profpeds wiche, like the Spider's Web, was 
entrappinge us. My poore Sifter had yet the 
bitterefte Tafke of alle to go throughe, for Lorde 
Guilforde was alfoe to be impriibned ; and the 
Hufl)and and Wife was ordered to be kq)te 
aparte, for fulle welle did Ladye Mary know of 
their deepe and devoted Attachmente, (o that to 
have been kepte in the fame Prifon woulde have 
beene no Puniftiemente for Jane : alle fhe thoughte 
of was her deare Guilforde; and thoughe he had 
fomwhat ftraungelie comported himfelfe, touch- 
tnge her Reftifall to make him a Kinge, yet in 
the Sorrowe of the prefente Momente was it 
alle forgived, and they was as lovinge as ever. A 
mofte movinge Sighte it was to fee them take 
Lcve : poore Jane fobbed as if her Harte woulde 
burflcj and he was as wretchedde as Man coulde 

be. 
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be. Alfoe was my Father in the Towre ; where 
he had like to have ftayed, but the Duchefle 
writt fuche a difmalle Letter to the Ladye Mary^ 
methinkes gloffinge over the Duke's Hand in 
the Matter, or whatever Invenfhons flie did con- 
code to exkufe him and herfelfe, no One know- 
ethe, but foe it was, the Diftreffe of my Ladye 
Mother did move even the fteme Lady Mary^ 
foe was my Father let oute, after beinge onlie 
three Daies imprifoned. Not one Worde, how- 
fomever, did anie One advance in Favoure of 
poore Jane; no, not even her owne Mother, — 
flie who had cawied alle this Troubel. But was 
Ladye yane fain to writt herfelfe a Letter, to 
telle the Ladye Mary alle aboutt the Waie fhe 
was harrajQTed and annoyed by Lorde Guilforde^s 
Familie, undlle fhe did confente to their Plannes. 
" And,*' writt {he, " not one Houre's Happieneffe 
'' have I had fince I was fo verie foolifhe as to ac- 
*' cepte a Crowne wiche it was never my Wifhe to 
*^ pofTefTe ; for whatever other Folkes did thinke 
** aboutt it, it was ever in my Thoughtes that the 
" Dignitie of beinge Quene of this Realme 

** appertained 



74 



Tahlette Booke 



** appertained folelie to youre Grace's Highneffe. 
** But I was oblidged to hide my Feelinges ; I was 
*' £)rced to afte a Parte, naye, gratious Ladye, I 
** was even maltreted by my Hufbande and alle his 
** Familie, I can faie no more, if youre owne 
** Harte wille not exkufe this my grate Fault 
** againft your Royalle Highneffe." 

Suche was the Subftance of what the poore 
broken-harted Girle did writt, wiche Letter her 
Highneffe did receve at Framlingham^ where fhe 
fbjoumed untille the 29th of the Monthe, when 
flie proceeded to Wanjieade. She did arrive in 
London on the thirde Daie of Augujie ; foe when 
Folkes did telle my Ladye Mother when (he was 
to be expekted, off fhe goes on a Horfe for 
mariie a Mile to meete her Highneffe. Indede 
was fhe mightelie in Favoure, after the Letter fhe 
had foe quicklie difpatched to explane her late 
Conduce. Not foe my Father, for he did not 
joine the Procesfhon ; he was at Durham Howfe^ 
beinge harte-fore aboutt his poore Daughter. 
I did my befle Endevoure to comforte him, but 
I coulde planelie fee, he felte mofle that the 
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Cawfe on wiche he had ventured foe muche had 
proved but an idel Scheme, and foe was he, 
and foe manie others, entangled in a Nett of 
Troubel from wiche there feemed to be no 
Meanes of Efkape. His Difappointment was 
harde to be borne; and alfbe was he anxhous as 
to the future Fate of the Duke of Northumber- 
hnde^ upon whom, it was faide, her HighnefTe 
woulde foone wreke her royalle Vengeance. 
The Ladye M^ary was efkorted by a longe Re- 
tinue of Nobles, and the Ladye Elixabethe^ withe 
manie grande Ladyes, did go to Wanjieade to 
meete her royalle Sifter. She was mofle gra- 
ihouflie receved, foe that the Ladye Mary 
cawfed her to ride clofe to herfelfe in the Pro- 
cesfhon. The Ladye Mary did weare a riche 
ridinge Suit of Vellvett, beinge mounted on a 
whyte Palfiy. The Ladye EUzabethe was verie 
planelie attired, yet did fhe howfbmever make a 
muche more goodlie Appearance than her Sifter, 
who was fb manie Yeares oulder and of a ficklie 
Looke. AUe this was toulde to me, for, as my 
Reder maie imagin, truelie was my Harte too fuUe 
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of Sorrowe to let me leve the Howfe ; indede 
to alle of us was it a harte-rendinge Sighte, for 
onlie a fewe Daies afore what Pryde and Ex- 
ultaflion we had felte when poore Jane had 
paffed throughe the Streetes in fuche Splendoure, 
and lookinge more like an Angell than an earthlie 
Beinge; alHeit nowe, in thofe fame Streetes, the 
verie fame Folkes who then did flioute fo vehe- 
mentelie, *' God fave oure righte nobel Quene 
" Jane! '' was toffinge up their Cappes in the Aire 
in honoure of *' Quene MaryJ** Alas ! dothe 
not fuche-like Circumftaunces fliowe upon what 
a fragille Foundafhon dothe refte the Super** 
ftnicture of Popularitie? alfoe of the evaneA 
cente Qualitie of alle Thinges here Belowe ? Me- 
thinkes it dothe reminde me of a leetel Hiftorie 
wiche did muche amufe me, in one of oure 
Schoolroome-Den fmalle gilded Bookes, of a 
leetel delikate File, that is hatched in the brite 
Sunne, and after difportinge itfelfe for a fewe 
happie Houres, it yieldes up its fraile ihorte 
Tenancie of Life, and drops deade on the trani^ 
parente Water, the Scene of its Birtbe* Howe 
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foolifhe and (horte-fighted are the Hopes that 
anie realle and fubftanfhal Enjoiemente can be 
glened from the perifhinge Trifles wiche furrounde 
us. What are Honoures ? What are Riches ? 
Why are Folkes foe dazzeld by Ambifhon wiche 
they fancie is the Pinakel of earthlie Happieneffe ? 
and when attained^ what dothe it refembel but 
the Will-o-the-Wi{pe in the Swampe, to mit 
leade and feduce the wearie Traveller. Know- 
inge, then, that we be but as Pilgrims, oure onlie 
Ambifhon fhoulde be, foe to pafTe throughe this 
WildemeflTe, as to afpire to the Honoures and 
Riches of a laftinge Worlde, not fuche a One as 
we are nowe exiftinge in, but a briter Scene of 
eternalle Joies, 

The Ladye Mary^ on reachinge the Towre^ 
was lodged in the Staite Apartementes, that had 
foe latelie beene fplendidlie adorned for my 
Sifter ; not, howfomever, was there anie Showe 
of Pompe and regalle State, untitle fuche Times 
as it fhoulde plefe her HighnefTe to commande the 
funeralle Ceremonies of the late lamented yonge 
Kinge, for there was muche Demurre amongfte 
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the Churche Bodyes, Edwarde having lived and 
dyed in the Proteftante Faithe. Yet did his royal 
Sifter at firfte feeke, in her Bigotrie, to interre 
him withe the Formes of the Romifche Churche ; 
but mayhap did the Advice of fbme arounde 
her prevaile to change her Minde, as the Arche- 
bifhoppe of Canterburte did rede the Ritualle of 
the Churche of Englande. Edwarde was in- 
terred in the grate Abbey of Wejiminjier ; but 
the Ladye Mary woulde in no Wyfe be prefente, 
foe did {he and her Ladyes occupie the Time by 
havinge a folemn Service at the Chapelle in the 
Towrey for the Repofe of his HighnelTs Soule ! 
Yet did the poore Bodye mene welle by fhow- 
inge fuche Refpefte to her Brother's Memorie ; 
foe let us hope the Afte was plefinge in the 
Sighte of that Beinge who lookethe on the In- 
tente of the Harte. There was feveralle mif- 
fortunate Folkes who had foe longe bided Pry- 
foners in the Towre^ them did her Highneffe fet 
at large : amongfte the refte was Edwarde 
Courtenay, Earle of Devon/hire; fome Bifhoppes, 
one was Stephen Gardiner ; the oulde Duke of 
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Norfolkey and the Ducheffe of Somerfette. Poore 
a£[li£ted Creture, my Harte did bleede to heare 
of her UnhappienefTe. Alfoe was Judge HaUs 
let oute ; he it was who had been thus puniihed 
by the Councille for not acknowleginge Ladye 
Janets Clames ; yet coulde I not but refpefte 
fuch an uprighte Man, who woulde rather en- 
dure a pryfon Life, than do an A£te to wounde 
his Confcience. Poore Man, he did to keenlie 
feele the Difgrace that he becam diftraughte and 
tookt his owne Life fliortlie after, 

Richmonde Pallace was nowe reddie for the 
newe Quene, for fuche was alle now obliged to 
acknowlege her Highneffe, foe did fhe go there 
after the Kinge's Funeralle was performed ; and 
truelie as it was more in her Nature to punifhe 
the Guilde than to forgive the Innocente, foe did 
fhe prove it by one of the firfte A£tes of her 
Raigne, wiche was, to fummon a Privie Coun- 
cille for the Tryalle of the Duke of Northumber" 
lande^ who was then in the Towre. And nowe 
com I to telle of his Deportemente when before 
thofe Nobles who was to give their Judgemente : 
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howe truelie mufte his Pryde have been gawled 
to fee amongfte thofe his Judges the identikel 
Men who had fo verie latelie beene aififtinge him 
in his ambifhous Devices ; methinkes, howibm- 
ever, their fittinge Places woulde have beene ftand- 
inge by his Side as Pryfoners, not as his Judges. 
Yet foe it was j and not havinge a Frende to faie 
a Worde for him, althoughe he did fiillie and 
freelie confefTe he had grievouflie offended againfle 
the Lawes of the Realm and the Quene's Ma- 
jeflie, yet did not his fervile Demeanor availe 
withe the Councille, fb was he condemned to 
Dethe, as alfbe was one of his Sonnes, the Earle 
of TVarwicke. Nowe had he Naughte but to 
prepare for that Dethe he io richelie deferved ; 
and wile meditatinge in his gloomie Pryfon on 
the lafle fewe Yeares of his guiltie Life, his 
Confcience fmited him as to his eville Conduce 
towardes the Ladye yane Dudlie; foe he called 
to the Officer in Attendance, afkinge him what 
the Quene devifed to do withe his poore 
Daughter-in-Lawe, when he was asfhured her 
Hi^mefTe was halfe refolved to forgive the Parte 
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flie had beene induced to a£te by the eville Ad- 
vice and cruelle Inftigafhon of oulder Heddes, 
who oughte to have knowne better. ** But," faide 
the Officer, "be fure the Quene's Advifers 
** wille not allowe of Ladye Jane to elkape on 
" anie Pretexte." " Alas ! then," (aide the 
Duke, ** thus are my Crymes to be vifited on 
** an innocente fivete yonge Creture. O how 
*' vile a Beinge am I, and howe at this awiulle 
*• Momente dothe my poore Harte feele fo 
*' deeplie the Wronges I have done to my 
** Sonne's Wife, my innocente Jane. My poore 
** Boye, too, my Guil/ordej of whom I and his 
** deare Mother was fo prowde ; I praye for 
*' their Forgiveneffe, and alle whom I have of- 
" fended." He hidde his Face in his Handes 
and wepte forelie. Tnielie was it a piteous 
Sighte to fee a prowde and hawtie Nobelman 
thus bowed to the Earthe withe the Thoughtes 
wiche fo painefuUie opprefled his poore Soule ! 
Had my deare Sifter but feene his Diftreffe, 
mofte furelie woulde flie have been fiillie avenged, 
and freelie woulde her (wete Chriftian Harte 
G have 



8z 



Tahlette Boole 



have yidded its For^veneffe, Nowe muft I telle 
of a ftraunge Affaire conne£):ed with the Duke's 
Exekufhon. It was welle knowne, and oft did 
Folkes reporte and goffippe of it, that an oulde 
Woman, who was Fofter-Mother to the nobel 
Duke of Somerfett^ attacked the Duke wile unde'l^ 
Senl;enc^ of Dethe, ufirige verie bad Wordes of 
Infulte and Scome, wiche at fuche a Time did 
the more gratelie chafe and annoye the provv:de 
Nobelman. *' Traitor and Murtherer that you^ 
*' are, my Lorde Duke, yet willq the gopde and 
*' amiabel Somerfett foone be avenged ! How 
*' mightie a Difference wille there be betwene 
^' his Ende and that ofj fuche a notfel and high<- 
'5 minded a Lorde as I nowe do gloat my Eyes 
'* on ! Yes ! he was receved on the Skaffolde 
" withe weepinge Eyes and bitter Lamentaflions 
** -—you wille heare Naughte but Hootinges and 
" the Hiffes of an angrie and delited Mob, de- 
** lited to fee the Lafte of John Duke of Nor- 
*' thumberlande. Go youre Wales then to Dethe, 
'* prowde Nobel, and I fhalle be revenged — my 
*' oulde Bones wille then refte in peace. I onlie 
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** waice to, glutt thefe poore oulde Eyes with a 
*' Sighte of youre Bloud; awaie then quicklie^ 
*^ and I Ihalle' dye happie." Suche was the 
Purpoite of this Beldame's Maledidhons on 
the harte-ftricken. Duke^ as he was on his^ Waie 
from the Privie CouncSle to die Towre^ Priibn, to 
wiche I wille adde what Folkes did telle me of 
f6m more. Converfafhon {he hdde withe him the 
Nighte afore his Exekufhon. He was fittinge 
vexie melancholie in his Pr3rfon Roome, his 
Armes folded and Eyes bente downe^ havinge 
fat in. that Pofiihon for manie Houres. Tnielie 
harte-broken was this: himibled Man, for on 
that.Aftemoone had he taken Beve of alle his 
Families wiche painefiiUe Pardnge over, he 
feemed. like unto One deade to everie Thinge : 
his. Faciildes appeared. benumbed Wile in this 
State,.at about eighte o' the Clocke, the Doore 
was imbarred, wiche flbwlie openninge, fhowed' 
'the rinkled Facei.ofthe.ould CroAe. He ftarted 
firom his Settel. *^ What com. you for, Beldam, 
*^ to diflurbe my:lafte Houres ? fein woulde I be 
^^ alone aad eodevor to feeke a quiett Minde and 
G 2 ** Confcience. 
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" Confcience." — " Ha ! " quothe flie j " what faithe 
** your Grace — a quiett Confcience ? What 
'* flioulde give it to you ? What have youre late 
^' A£tes beene to merit fuche a Bleffinge ? a(ke 
" youre nobel Harte, Monfter ! " " Begone, 
** Woman, tormente me no more j jeer not this 
** at my miferabel Fate, but be latisfied, if youre 
" bitter Wrathe and Malice can be appefed." 
He waved his Hande : *' Go, I dye To-morrow 
" at Noone." — ** No, dye youre Grace wille 
*' not, if my Advice and Counfelle be followed," 
" What Advice ! what woulde you have me to 
*' do ? " almofte fcremed the franticke Man, 
the Love of Life fpringinge up in his Veines, 
overcominge the Hatred and Contempte for the 
humbel Beinge before him; "telle me quicke, 
'* what am I to do ? Take alle I have — Howfes, 
** Landes, Monie^ my Jewels, Plate, alle— alle, — 
** but, oh, fpare my Life ! " What a wretchedde 
State for this prowde Nobel to be reduced to ! 
he hid his Face and wepte aloude. The oulde 
Woman eyed him withe a witheringe Looke of 
Scome for manie Minutes. There was a deade 
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Silence. At lengthe {he did fteppe quite clofe to 
him. *' Duke of Northumberlande^^ faidefheftem- 
lie, foldinge her Armes, " let us fpeke of former 
** Daies. Youre Spjrte and Rancor was wreked on 
** my Fofter-Son, the Duke of Sofner/ett ; by youre 
^^ eville Speche and more vile Counfelle was that 
** nobel Beinge put to Dethe ; and it was to 
*' avenge his mofte foule and cruelle Murder 
*' that I tookt a iblemn Oathe to deftroye you : 
" nowe knowe, that had not youre owne Am- 
'* bifhon led you on, Steppe by Steppe, to 
" worke oute youre owne Ruine, thefe Handes 
** fhoulde have dabbled in youre Bloud, for I 
'* woulde have ftucke a Dagger in youre Harte. 
'' Naye, ftarte not, my prowde Duke ; it fhoulde 
*' have beene done : but holde, the fame Lippes 
** that (aide the Vowe can unfaye it, and foe 
" Ihalle it be, if you do as I fhalle telle you." — 
" Oh, I wille do anie Thinge, everie Thinge/'' 
exclamedthe wretchedde Man; " what is it?" 
** Simplie this," faide the Crone ; '* youre Life 
" is fpared, and youre Pryfon Doores open, if 
** you wille forfweare your vile hereticke No- 
03 *' fhons. 
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^^ ^ons, and become a ^tkfulle Member of the 
^^ Holie Romifie Churcbe : aU that is Required 
^^ is, that youre Recantaihon be mayde in a 
** publicke Manner.'* Northutnberlande 'becam 
whyte as the Plafter on the Wille ; his Face 
was ghaftlie to beholde ; and M^hen his Emo&on 
allowed of Specfae^ he indignantlie rgeAed the 
demon-like Propofal. Even this harde-harted> 
:bad Man was Shocked at an Idea wiche mofte 
ceilainlie did com as a Temptkfhon from the 
Evilk One. " What ! " cried he, " woulde you 
« jiayg jyjg fgjig 1^ Soule to fave my Bi.dye ? 
** No, — leve me, I wille dye a true Proteftante.** 
-** TThen farewelle, .ftiffe--necked, obftinate Foole ! • 
" dye in youre Smnes.** She mayde a Stiyde 
to the Doore. " Yet ftay," gafped the miferabel 
Man, *' is there no other Waie to fere me ? " 
■" None 5 foe you perifhe To-morrowe. See,'* 
continued his Tempter, tsJcing a Pardiemente 
from under her Cloke — ** fee you this Seale, 
*' my Lorde ? It is that of the Councille, withe 
" Quene Marf% Signe Manuel ; it wantes youre 
^^ Name writt under youre Hande, with mine as 
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** a Witnefle, to fave youre Life, to reftore you 
** to Freedom and Happiehefle, to Honour, 
« Wdthe, tod Staflionj and to the Bofoih o'f 
'** youre owne tiobd FamiKe; I fee you waver ; 
'** com> here is i Peiine, my Lorde Duke : no 
** longer delaye, for Time is preflious." 

Withe a Looke oif Agonie, and a Grone e^ 
kapinge from his overwroughte Harte, he feifed 
the Penne and affixed his Name. Mofte truelie 
had Satan got Holde of a Victim. The Contefte in 
the Minde of diie poore Man Was dredefulle \ but 
he yielded to the dire Neceffide of the Momente. 
The Love 6f Life was ftronger than the Force 
tof Religion in his Soule. The oulde Crone 
clutched the Paper, and truelie did her Eyei 
gliften. " Duke of Northumberlande^^ faide (hcj 
** youre Life is liowe fefe ; yet true it is, that for 
** Formis's Sake, you wille have to appeare on 
** die Skaffi>lde, and after redin'ge of this Papery 
** you wille be free as the Aire you Brethie. 
" By To-morroWe's Lighte wille oure Holie 
** Catholicke Churche hkve gained a truelie nobel 
** Converte. Gardner (halle heare youre Ex- 
04 ** presfhon 
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** presfhon of Repentance, wiche for oure Tri- 
** umphe mufte be mayde in Publicke, and on 
^^ an ignominious SkafToIde. Heare you that, 
** mofte prowde and hawde Duke ? " She laufFed 
ironikallie when (he did leve the Chamber, and 
Northumberlande fhuddered at the finifter Looke 
fhe did cafte on him ; wiche Looke was welle 
explaned the followinge Daie, when at Noone he 
appeared on the SkafFoIde, and in a longe Speche 
confeffinge that he was, and ever had beene in 
his Harte, of the Romifche Faithe. He then 
lookt arounde, expektinge, no Doute, for his 
Pardon to be pronounced ; but as in his Life he 
had deceved manie, fb by his Dethe was he in 
like Turne to be deceved, for then it was he dif- 
covered, to his Horror, he had beene mofte 
artefiillie enfhared for to acknowlege himfelfe a 
Romanijley and that it never had beene the In- 
tenfhon of the Quene to fave his Life. He was 
then toulde to prepare for Dethe ; but after he 
had alreddie faide Prayers in the Latin Tonge to 
let Folkes imagin he dyed a Romanijie^ for he 
had repeted The Miferere and De Profundisy the 
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Pater Nojier^ and Parte of the Pfalm in Te^ Domine^ 
fperaviy howe coulde he faie anie of oure fimpel 
Englifche Prayers ? So beinge ever a Hypocritt, 
he dyed foe true to his Carakter : indede One 
may doute if he was of anie Religion ; this I can 
truelie teftifie, that he was a perfidious Villaine. 

He did weare a mdft gorgeous Doublette 
and Cloke to receve his Deth-blowe. It was 
of coftlie grene Damafke, mofte elaboratelie 
wroughte withe golde Silke, and richelie furred 
withe Sable. A modie Crowde was afTembled 
to view the difmalle Sighte ; and the Daie beinge 
fine at a lovelie Time of Yeare, the twentie- 
feconde Daie of Augujie^ reallie almofle mighte 
One have thoughte the whole Preparafhons was 
for fom goodlie Pageante inflede of a bad Man 
recevinge the due Rewarde of his numerous 
eville Deedes. He lies buryed in the Churche 
of holie St. Peter in the Towre^ and by the Syde 
of his poore Victim the^ Duke of Somerfett ; 
Foes wile they lived, nowe lyinge as goode 
Frendes betwene the Bodyes of Kinge Henrfs 
two Quenes, Anne Bokyn and Katerin Howard, 

They, 



go 



Tahlefte Booke 



Thejr, to6, in like Maimei?, Was punifllt for their 
'Siiines 5 iiowibmeVer was it tdo cradle to take 
their ybnge Lives, aitd the worfe they was, thie 
more Time flioulde havie betoe granted diem 
for an afttfr-Life of Pehitencc and trtie Contri- 
fh(m oJF Hairte. (Mofte llickie it i^ for me that 
this my Tahlefte Bdoke is not to be redde Wile I 
am in Life^ elfe woulde I be feared to fpeke ih 
fuche ia free W^e of the Mother of 6ure Soatc- 
raignc Ladyc Queue Elizabethey for tighte-laced 
is (he m refpedle of her KfothePs Carakter, and 
alle righte fhe &oulde be fo-.) Nowe alle this 
Time was poore jane fliutt up in the Towrej 
beinge onlie allowed to brethe die Aire j Wiche 
Favoure mayhap mighte not have beene granted 
by the fterne Quenfe, if her Healdie had hot 
given Signes of finkinge. Alas ! dieare iSoule^ 
wouldie fee had dyed then, I fhoiilde not have 
felte it (b(S muche; for her owne Sake^ too^ 
woulde it hav6 beene better: but what humln 
Beinge can forefee what this LoRbE appoihtes to 
his Gretures? Yet wile in Piyfon was (he ill no 
WaicJ unhappie, for asfhur*d tihat her beloved 
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Guilfirde Was in goode Heldie, &e had Bookes 
•to beginle the hevie Hotires; ^bifd hers was a 
Minde that enabled her to enjcie the ^Refonmge 
of the mofte lemed Authors. Albeit had ihe ^kx 
a fimie Supporte under the ctuelle Perfecufhon 
from wiche flie fuSered the Swetes of Religion 
added to ^e Puritae of Innocence. It Was the 
Separafhon from Lorde Guilfirde that moftelie 
affeded her Spiritts, foe that when by cheerfiiHe 
Talke the Minde coulde be carried awaie to 
dwdle on anie other Sufaje^le, trueUe did I thinke 
her Deportemente was as calme and peaceiuUe 
as when at Sion Howfe. And nowe was it that 
poor Alice did &owe forthe her Affecfhon, for 
that goode Gifle woulde in no Wyfe leve Ladye 
Jane ^ naye, even withe Teares, and alinofte on 
her Nees, did fhe befeeche the Lieutenante of the 
Towre to let her bide withe her deare Miftreffe, 
wiche Requefte, after muche SoUtitafhon fix>m 
alle owe Families was gtafhouflie accorded the 
poore Damfelle : and truelie was (he a verie grate 
Comlbrte to Jane, As for me, knofte gjadlie 
woulde I have (hared heJ* Captivitie} but no, 
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that HappienefTe for my Sifter was of Neceffitie 
refufed by the Keepers; howfomever, after 
muche ado, was I permitted to be withe her 
for two Daies in eache Weeke at fpecifyed 
Houres ; but it was under Penalde of Punifh- 
mente, that I never did bringe anie Bodye in my 
Companie. Alfoe at ftaited Times did the 
Duke go to fee his poore Daughter, and oft did 
my Ladye Mother writt to her (to keepe a 
goode Harte and foe forthe) ; but my Memorie 
can never calle to Minde anie Vifitt fhe did 
make. Nor indede coulde fhe welle do it, beinge, 
as her Grace then was, in highe Favoure withe 
Quene Mary ; foe did fhe thinke it welle totrete 
Ladye Jane as if fhe was a Culpritt, impiyfoned 
for Ibme heinous Offence, whereas the DuchefTe 
herfelfe had done alle the Harme. Thus oft are 
the Eyes of Pryde blinde to their owne Faultes ; 
and Failinges, if feene at all, are viewed as but 
diftante Speckes in the Horizon of Selve-love, 
wile the mofte triflinge Errors of other Folkes 
appeare as huge Blotts, wiche neither Time nor 
Arte can ever efface. When Ladye Jane did 
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heare of the Duke of NorthumberlamTs Dis- 
grace and Exekufhon, (he wept righte (brelie, 
knowinge foe welle the DiftrefTe the Evente 
woulde cawfe her Hufbande. In Truthe was 
hers a Chriftian Spiritt, for thoughe this bad Man 
had foe wronged her, by whofe Menes her brite 
Hopes of Happienefie had been blited in the 
frefhe Bud of Enjoyemente, yet did (he not, on 
anie Occafhon, exprefle Ought but Conceme 
for his fadde Ende, and Pitie for his Widowe's 
Griefo, for we did heare the Duchefie was in a 
lamentabel Staite — welle nighe diftraughte was 
the poore Creture. Mayhap Confcience was a- 
doinge of its Worke, and fmitinge her for the 
Affiftaunce fhe did give the Duke in the Affaire 
wiche ended fo fatallie to him, and cawfed her 
favourite Sonne to be lyinge in the Towre, Alas ! 
a heavier Loade than had Jtlas to beare in Daies 
of Yore is a guiltie Confcience ; no Weighte is 
fo grate, and never can it be lifted from the 
Harte : it is the Canker-worme of HappienefTe 
that, conflantelie nawinge at the Corde of Life, 
in Time it Ihaps, and the poore Vi£lim is re- 
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lefed from a Weighte of Miferie, the Soule to 
aniwer for the Deedes done in the Bodye. 

Aboutt this Time was I in Troubel, I wille telle 
why. When the Daies cam ?:ounde for me to 
vifitt Ladye Jme^ was I, alwaie$ companied by 
Miftreffe Bridgett^ gpinge in the familie Coache 
as farr as the maine. Strete nighe the difmalle 
oulde Toiure, Oh, howe my Harte funfce to 
heare the Boldnge and Barringe of the endelefs 
Doores! but in the Ende got I ufed to the. 
moumefiille Sounds. Somtimes did we go by 
Water, on wiche Occaibpnsoft did yonge Mafter 
Keyesy when difpordnge himfelfe in a leetel 
Boate on the River, fpripge into our Barge. 
Nowe^ what cpulde Miftreffe Bridgett and me 
do? methinkes we cpulde not put him into the 
Water, fo w^ we ftiine. to have his Spcietie. 
And truelie I 'thinfce it \ya3 at thofe Times I did: 
finde the Waie leffe irfcfom than when alone 
withe my Maide and the B^gemen^ But this 
did my Ladye Mother not heare of for the 
Space of two Monthes, when fom ill-natured 
oulde Crone blabbed to her, foe was poor fir/W-. 

gett 
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gett finelie rated and welle nighe beinge turned 
awaie ; and as for me, why I was. locked up, 
halfe ftarved, cuffed^ and huffed as never was 
the like. Mafter Martin did not dair fhowe 
his comelie Face againe neare the Barge : but 
the Mifchiefe. wa& done ; my poore Harte was 
no longer mine, foe did I inwardelie refolve 
never to thinke of.takinge anie but him in Mar- 
rige, wiche if my Parentes woulde faie nay to, 
fb woulde I be fingel all my Daies. Sudhe was 
a Rofblufhon mayde at fifteene^ and I ftucke to 
it, as my Booke wille telle of» At the Bcgin- 
ninge of O^ober^ fifteene hundred and fiftie- 
three, was the Quene crowned in ^lande Pompe 
and Staite at Wejhninfter Jhbay* Gardiner^ 
Bifhoppe of Winchejier^ performed th^ Cere- 
monie, as Cranmer^ Archbiflioppe of Canter^ 
burie^ was impryibned in di%race, I thinke, 
Folkes faide, in the Tewre. To attempte to 
give anie Accounte of this raree Showe woulde 
have pained me ; for as L had fo recentelie mayde • 
One of the gaie Thronge when my unhappie 
Sifter was. acknowledged as a Soveraigne, no, I 
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coulde not ; I had no Harte to heare of fuche 
Pageantes and grande Doinges as all the Bodyes 
did faie was to take Place, ftille lefTe to witnefTe 
them. I onlie know the whole Sighte was won- 
drous fine to beholde ; and foe noticibel it was 
that the Royalle Ladye Elizabethe did get foe 
muche Attenfhon from the Quene, as alfoe the 
Ladye Anne of Ckves, Truelie an amiabel 
Peribnne was this Ladye, who not onlie had 
beene fo muche refpefted by Kinge Henry^ but 
(he was gratelie beloved by bothe the PrincefTes. 
Ladye Jnne did live in London^ and oft-times 
wente to the Courte. On this Occafhon was 
her Attire mofte m^nificente : it was of filver 
Clothe and pale blue Vellvett; and thoughe 
Folkes did thinke fhe was ill-favoured and of 
clumfey Figure, yet was her Countenance foe 
goode-humouredy alwaies lighted up withe a 
Smyle, that One joyed to looke on her. Mayhap 
was I fingular, but I did thinke fhe was a 
comelie Bodye, fo kinde to alle the Folke. She 
rode in the fiime Coache withe the Ladye Eliza- 
bithcy and followed the Quene quite clofe. 
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Alibe at the grande Banquette was they bothe 
placed nighe the royalle Canopie. I muft note 
that my Ladye Mother was feated at the royalle 
Tabel, and did take a highe Place in the Cere- 
monies of the Daie. I was toulde of a Bit of 
GoiSppe^ the Cawfe of wiche had muche amufed 
the Courte Folkes, for the Handfome Earle of 
Devorij he whom everie Bodye did im^in was 
gratelie fevoured by her Majeftie's Highnefie, 
was feene to cafte fundrie fwete Lookes at the 
Ladye Elizabethe^ wiche did in no Waie feeme 
to difplefe that royalle Maiden, feeinge that 
Courtenay was of rare Butie and of a foft Speche 
when he wifhed to be agreabeL Indede, the 
generalle impresfhon of the publicke Folke was, 
that her Majeftie loved the Earle entirelie ; and 
as he was equallie in Favoure with the Highe 
and Lowe, had the Quene wifhed the Matche, 
it woulde not have been oppofed by the Parla- 
mente^ Peopd, or the Gentrie. Yet did Piyde 
get the better of Love, foe woulde the Quene 
ieeke to be mated withe One of royalle Bloud ; 
and wile her marrige Plans was thus uniettled, 
H fom 
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fom Monthes pafTed awaie, wiche bringes me to 
the Monthe of Januariej fifteene hundred and 
fiftie-foure^ when more Stir than ever was cawfed 
aboutt her Majeftie's Choyfe ; for as fhe was 
cverie Daie gettinge oulder, foe was it highe 
Time for her to fix on a Huibande. Had (he 
BoldenefTe to confefie it, Courtenay pofTefTed her 
Harte, yet did (he receve the Spanifche Am- 
bafiador with grate Joie, and after muche Parley, 
did (he allowe Preparafhons at the Courte to be 
mayde for the Recevinge of the Prince of Spaine^ 
Don Philips as her affianced Lover. But for the 
Prefente was alle fuche Love-doinges put a 
Stoppe to, and muche Commofhon cawfed 
amongft manie Gentelmen of Eftaite, befydes 
fom of the Nobles, by the Difcoverie of an 
Attempte 'to dethrone Mary, Alas ! that my 
poore miiguided Father, and my welle-beloved 
Unkels, fhoulde have beene urged by eville 
Counfellors to joine in anie fuche Plotte, was 
harte-fore Newes when we did heare it, for the 
whole Affaire was quite unbeknown to oure 
Familie -, and mofte grieved am I to have to 
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writt this againfte my owne neare and deare 
Kinsfolke : alas ! this Paper is blotted withe fal- 
linge Teares. Oh ! it was a hot-hedded, mad 
Scheme, for Qufene Mary was foe firmelie 
feated on the Throwne, that whatever mighte 
have beene Ladye Janets Pretenfhons to the 
Righte of raignmge in Englandey fulle vaine was 
it to go againfte the Voice of the publicke Folke 
to get the Crowne. It is a bitter and harte- 
rendinge Reflecftioh, even at this diftante Period 
of Time, that the Duke of Suffolkis Hande in 
this haftie and ille-conco£ted Plotte fhoulde have 
beene his owne Ruine, and cawfed the Dethe of 
his favourite Daughter. Yet foe it was, for 
untille this difaftrous Affaire, it was the Quene's 
Intenfhon to pardon poore, innocente yane^ and 
to allowe her, withe Lorde Guilforde^ to returne 
to Sion Howfe. Howfomever, even the Bloud 
alreadie fhedde was not enoughe to fatisfie the 
cruelle Quene. The manie Meetinges aboutt 
this Plotte was at the Howfe of the Frenche 
AmbafTador, De NoaiUes^ who was a grate uglie 
bufie-bodyinge Kinde of Man ; I never coulde 
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abide his Looke. By Order of the Quene he 
was lodged in a rare Dwellinge-place of grate 
Coftelineffe ; and foe ftriftelie was the Secrette 
keept, that the onlie Waie they coulde get at 
my Father's Wiflies and Intentes was by wri- 
tmge Bits of Paper and puttinge them in Wine- 
bottels, wiche was fente to Durham Howfe in 
Bafkets, he fendinge his Anfers in the fame 
Manner. One of the mofte comelie yonge Men 
of that Time was Sir Thomas Wyatt^ who did 
live in a butifid Caftel in Kente ; he it was who 
did feeke to bringe aboutt a Tumulte in London^ 
where the Peopel was verie angrie that the 
Quene did appeare to favoure the Prince of 
Spainey whom manie was afeard (he woulde 
marrie ; foe that the Frutte beinge fiiUe ripe, it 
felle to the Grounde and was tredded under 
Foote. Thus was it withe this R^ebellion, wiche 
was bedded by Sir Thomas Wyatty who was faine 
to be abetted by fundrie others of Qualitie and 
Fortune. Amongfte the refte was my poore 
Father dragged into the Snare, alfoe my two deare 
Ujikels, The Duke, in Deade of Nighte, tooke 
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Horfe and galopped off to Warwickjhire^ where, 
after raiilnge manie of his Peopel to forme a 
leetel Armie, he was faine to hide himfelfe in a 
hollowe Tree, wiche cominge to the Eares of 
the Earle of HuntingdoTtj he was oblidged to give 
himfelfe up. We did lerne, bttt not tille manie 
Yeares after, that the Earle was toulde of his 
Hidinge-place by a wretchede Man, a Keeper 
in my Father^s Parke-lande, who, with the 
Devill in his wicked Harte^ did thus betraye his 
goode and nobel Mafter for the Worthe of a 
fewe miferabel broade golde Pieces. Cruelle, 
bad Man ! but that he maye be forgived for fuche 
a trecherous A£le is my earnefte Wiflie as a 
Chriftian. Howfomevery his ill-gotten Gaines 
did him no Goode, for I have watched his Ca- 
reer in Life ; a Strug^er has he ever fince been, 
withe Povertie ftaringe him in the Face j an un- 
dudfulle Sonne : indede, his Retribuflion is over- 
takinge him in this Worlde, and maye the oulde 
Sinner live to repente. Righte forrie am I to 
writt, that when Sir Thomas Wyatt was tookt up, 
wile fighdnge his Waie in Fleete Strete^ he, to 
H 3 juftifie 
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juftifie himfelfe, did trye to implicate the Royalle 
Ladye Elizabethe^ by pretendinge that he had her 
Authoritie for his A<9:e of Trefon towardes the 
Quene ; but when in his folitarie Chamber in the 
Towre Pryfon had he Time to reflefte on the eville 
Confequences to the Princeffe if his Lye fhoulde 
be beleved, fo Confcience fmitinge him, he did 
afterwardes retraftc his maliflious Wordes. And 
he alfoe toulde Courtenay that he had been wicked 
enuiFe to make an Accufafhon againfte him and the 
Ladye Elizabethe to the Bifhoppe of Wtnchejier^ 
who beinge a grate Wretche, did alle in his Mighte 
to deftroy her Highneffe becawfe of her beinge a 
Proteftante ; foe the Waie he tooke was this : he 
keept backe the firfte Teftimonie wiche Wyatt 
had mayde to the Innocencie of thefe two yonge 
Folkes, but the Lorde was graflious unto them 
bothe; foe that when poore Sir Thomas Wyatt 
was exekuted fhortelie after, alle he had fworne 
to was mayde publicke, by wiche Menes the 
Ladye Elizabethe did fortunatelie efkape a grate 
Snare. The Princeffe was fufpefted of bearinge 
towardes the handfom Earle of Devon a righte 
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goode Harte, wiche it was thoughte did make 
the Quene not a leetel jealous of her Sifter's 
Youthe and Butie, but withe what Truthe I 
coulde not &ie ; and even if I had knowne, it 
woulde have beene unbecominge in me to fpeke 
of it. Yet althoughe the Ladye Elizabethe did 
asfhure her Majeftie flie was innocente of anie 
Offence againfte her, the Quene woulde not but 
beleve that fhe and Courtenay had confpired to 
dethrowne her, foe off (he fendes the poore Prin- 
ceffe to Woodjiocke^ under Cuftodie of Sir Henry 
Bedingfield^ a. worthie, honefte-harted oulde 
Knighte. *' Youre Grace's Highneffe," quothe 
he, " fhalle be welle cared for j you are my late 
" Royalle Mafter's Daughter j " and fo truelie 
kinde was he, that in after Yeares, when briter 
Daies beamed on the Princeffe, did flie never 
forgett the truftie oulde Knighte. The Earle of 
Devon alfoe receved his Share of Puniflimente by 
beinge baniflied from Courte. I believe Folkes 
did faie he was fente to Fotheringhay Caftel for a 
Time. As for the poore Princeffe, flie was a-keept 
awaie for two Monthes ; but I mufte leve her to 
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her ftuddies at Woodftocke^ and go on withe oure 
unfortunate familie Hiftorie. After my Father 
had beene fo bafelie betrayed, he was tookt to 
London under a ftronge Guarde, and ftratewaie 
lodged In the Tmure^ where foone after my Unkel, 
Lorde Thomas Grey^ joined him ; Lorde John 
they tooke to fome countrie Jaile, I never did 
heare where it was. And when my poore Ladye 
Mother hearde the Duke was impryfoned, and 
for what Cawfe he was taken, oh ! at firfte was 
it fearfiiUe howe fhe did ftorme and rave ; then 
began Griefe and Love for her Hufbande by 
Degrees to foften downe the prowde Spiritt ; foe 
did fhe order her Coache, demande an Inter- 
viewe withe the Quene, and throwinge herfelfe 
downe on her Nees, fupplicate for him to be 
forgived : but no — that Piece of Clemencie 
woulde indede have beene too muche for the 
fterne Quene to indulge in, foe fhe coldlie faide, 
*^ Rife, Madam ; that Poflure as ille becomes a 
•* Tudor^ as the Acle By wiche the Duke of 
" Suffolki has diigraced himfelfe : for that Afle, 
" muche as fhe wille lamente it, Mary of Eng- 
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*' lands demandes Juftice." I did heare thofe 
was her Wordes to my poore diftra£ted Mother, 
whom it was impoffibel to confole in anie Waie. 
Katey^ her idoliied Childe, who had beene vifit- 
inge of us for fom Time, to be abel to fee deare 
yane occafhonallie, dyed withe me to comforte 
the Ducheile, but alle pure Attemptes coidde 
get Naughte but fteme Lookes and fulkie An- 
fers. Alas ! withe the worldelie Harte, howe 
vain to trye and cheer it withe the.Truthes of 
Chriflianitie, for it is in the Houre of Afflicfhon 
that Religion is triumphante, and fpekes foe 
foothin^e to the Belever ; but untille the Scales 
of Worldelineffe droppe from the blinded Eyes, 
the Harte is too callous to be (bitened by the 
comfordnge Promife that ** the Lorde lovethe 
" thofe whom he cbaftenethe, and wille receve 
** them unto Himfelfe as Sonnes/' Oure Lot in 
this Worlde is Sorrowe and Troubel, elfe fhoulde 
we not looke beyonde it for briter Scenes of 
everlaftinge HappieneiTe. And certaine am I of 
the Truthe of whatt I nowe writt, that foe 
muche Miferie have I had to endure, if the 
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dailie Supporte wiche is offered to alle in the 
Readinge of the Holie Bibel had beene denyed to 
me, foe fhoulde I have funke under my Dif- 
treffe ; but I remembered ^' it is the Lorde, 
*' thoughe He flay me, yet wille I love and 
" praife Him for ever." 

Oh, howe Katey and me did fob when for- 
bidden by the morofe Keeper to enter oure 
poore Father's Roome ! We had beene to fee 
yanej whom we left in a mofte unhappie Staite. 
" Alas ! " faide fhe, " it is I, miferabel Wretche 
*' that I am, who have cawfed all this ; *' and 
withe thofe Wordes fhe felle to weepinge mofte 
bitterlie ; it did wringe our Hartes to fee her 
Griefe. She cafte not one Thoughte on what 
the Confequences of the Duke's rafhe Proced- 
inges mighte cawfe to herfelfe ; yet did we anti- 
cipate the worfte, knowinge howe verie un- 
forgivinge and fpytefulle was the Temper of the 
Quene ; foe was it the more difiiculte to con- 
cele oure Anxietie, as fhe feemed onlie to be 
concerned aboutt her Father, whom fhe keepte 
conftantelie repetinge woulde lofe his Hedde. 

Seeinge 
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Seeing this, howe coulde it be toulde to her 
what had foe alarmed us that verie Morninge ? 
It was toulde to me by Mailer Keyes*s yonge 
Sifter, whom I oft did fee bothe in cominge and 
goinge from the Town. Cicelie was my dearefte 
Frende, and truelie did I the more fpecificallie 
regarde her with Affecfhon, fhe havinge alwaies 
fom Thinge to telle me of her Brother j and as 
he was forbide to get into the Barge, Naughte 
beinge faide of his Sifter, gratelie was I plefed to 
have her Companie, deare Girlej nor was flie 
lefle foe at beinge fuche a grate Frende withe a 
Daughter of the Duke of Suffolke ; befydes, if 
my Reder mufte knowe the Truthe, Cieelie was 
fo like Martin it joyed me to fee her. Welle, 
that Morninge flie had beene bufyinge herfelfe in 
the Howfe withe the Maidens, and did heare it 
goffipped that the Quene, beinge fo highlie en- 
raged withe the Duke for havinge againe at- 
tempted to put his Daughter on die Throwne, 
for Wyatfs Peopel had beene fo madde as to 
proclame Lady Jane in fom of the Townes, that 
the Nobles was doinge alle they coulde to get 

her 



io8 



Tahlette Booke 



her Majeflie to figne my unfortunate Sifter's 
Dethe Wanrante. When Cicelie faide this, I 
was alle in a Shake and too agitated to fpeke ; 
poore Katerin almofte fainted withe Frighte. 
Then did Cicelie repente of havinge beene foe 
rafhe, and called herfelfe a righte fillie Girle ifor 
havinge repeted what the kitchen Wenches did 
chatter of; but we entreted fhe woulde never 
concele what fhe did heare, as we had leetel 
Menes of lerninge the Tnithe of a Fafte, wiche 
if it had burfte upon us fuddainlie woulde have 
the more afflifted oure Hartes. Howfomever, 
when we was abel to hide oure Agitafhon, deare 
Jane did not appeare in anie Waie furprifed at 
the Traces of Teares, lamentinge as we alle 
three did oure poore Father's unhappie Staite. 
But too foone did the Cloude, wiche had untille 
then been loweringe in the Diftance, rapidlie 
com thunderinge over oure Heddes, when the 
Feare we had entertained becam a dredefulle 
Realitie ; and the horrifyinge Scenes of the nexte 
fcwe Dales did leve fuche a vivid Impresfhon 
on my Memorie that Time wiUe never efface 
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thofe Markes ; no, it is the colde Hande of 
Dethe alone that wille have Powre to do it. 
The difinalle Intelligence we had hearde from 
Gcelie was but too true, for the followinge Daie, 
the verie Daie after Wyatt was taken, did the 
bloud-lovinge Quene, quite unmindefulle of the 
Ties of familie Relafhonfhippe, order Ladye 
Jane Dudlie and alfoe Lorde Guilforde for Exe- 
kufhon on the ninthe of Februarie^ to wiche was 
added the Barbaride of onlie allowinge the un- 
happie yonge Paire twenty-foure Houres* Notice. 
The cruelle Quene fente the lerned Dofter 
Feckenhaniy her owne Confeffor, to prepare the 
poore Viftim for Dethe ; but althoughe he had 
ever beene a peribnal Frende of oure Familie, 
yet did Jane in no Waie defire a religious Dif- 
putafhon at fuche a Momente ; ** for," faide 
fhe, " my Time is too (horte to have to do 
" withe Controverfie. Beleve me, I longe for 
** Nothinge fo muche as Dethe, and fmce it is 
*' the Quene's Plefure, I am moftc willinge to 
** undergo it." But Feckenham^ who in his 
Harte was grieved at the Sighte of fuche a 
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lovelie yonge Cremre beinge thus facrificedj and 
woulde have her put Faithe in his erroneous 
C rede 3 " to favc her Soule," toulde the Quene 
that it was fcarcelie polTibel fuche a verie diifi- 
culte Worke as Converflion coulde be under- 
tooke in fuche a ftorte Space of Time as a 
fewe Houres. The impaibente Quene waved 
her Hande^ and evidentlie difplefed^ anfered in a 
pettiflie Waicj *^ Welle then, give me no more 
*' Troubel withe your Applikaflions — ^let her 
** have three Daies,*' When y^w was infoniTed 
that fbe had three Dates more to live, faithe flie, 
" Why ? for what Refon ? " and when toulde it 
was to give her Time to change her Religion^ 
her Eyes hritened withe a momentarie Flaftie of 
Anger ; then (he turned to Do<Stor Feckenham and 
faide that he quite did miftake what ibc had 
toulde him, for fhe had no Wiihe to live. *^ Alle 
^* I defire/' quothe (he, ** is to be lefte qufett withe 
" thefe deare Ones j " then flie kifled Katey and 
me, who did fob like to kille ourfelves. " I am 
" quite prepared to dye whenever the Quene 
** ihaile appointe, I go to take poflesfhon of 
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'* that Crowne wiche cannot be wrefted from 
*' me. My Fleftie indede dothe quaile, as is 
" naturalle to poore Mortalitie, but my Spiritt 
'^ wille fpringe rejoicinglie into etemalle Lighte, 
" where I trufte the Mercie of God wille re- 
" ceve it." " But," faide Feckenham^ " youre 
*^ Ladyeihippe is obftinate ; and unleffe you re- 
" pente and enter the Holie Catholicke Faithe, 
*^ there is no Hope for your Salvaihon. You 
'* and I fhalle never meete againe." She re- 
plied, '' True it is, Righte Reverende Sir, we 
** flialle never meete againe, excepte God turnes 
** youre Harte, and I pray to Him to fende you 
" His HoLiE Spiritt to become a true Chriftian, 
" by openinge the Eyes of youre Harte to His 
" bleffed Truthe." And diereupon begun thefe 
two a longe Difputaihon, wiche was fo verie 
intereftinge to us as containlnge oure deare Sif^ 
ter's lafte Wordes, that Katey feifed Holde of 
Paper, and with a Pencille wiche hunge to her 
Syde fhe writt downe as fafte as they did fpeke. 
Nor did they note her, as Katey feted herfelfe in 
the deepe Embrazure of the narrowe Windowe, 
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and the thicke hevie Kirtin hid her entirelie. I 
£iwe what flie was a-doinge, foe laboured harde 
that my Memorie mighte not lofe a Worde, foe 
as to be abel to affifte her, if Hafte mayde her 
forget what pafled. The Doftor thus beganne : 

** You faie, a true Chriftian j telle me, what 
*' is required in a Chriftian ? " To this Ladye 
yane thus replied: *'To believe in God the 
*' Father, in God the Son, and in God the 
" Holie Ghoft — three Perfonnes in one God.** 

Feckenham. — *^ Is there Nothing elfe required 
" in a Chriftian but to believe in God ? '* 

Ladye Jane. — Yes ; we mufte believe in Him, 
*' we mufte love Him withe alle oure Harte, with 
^' alle oure Soule, and all oure Minde ; and oure 
*' Neighboure as ourfelfe." 

Feckenham. — "Why, then, Faithe juftifyeth 
*' not, nor fiivethe not ? " 

Ladye Jane. — Yes, verilie, Faithe, as St. Paul 
" faithe, onlie juftifyeth." 

Feckenham.— ^^ Why St. P^r«/ faithe, if I have 
" alle the Faithe of the Worlde, without Love, it is 
" Nothinge." 
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Ladye Jane. — *' True it is, for howe can I love 
** him I trufte not, or howe can I trufte in him 
** whom I love not ? Faithe and Love ever agree 
*' together, and yet is Love comprehended in 
" Faithe.'* 

Feckenham. — " Howe (halle we love oure 
"Neighbor?*' 

Ladye Jane. — *^To love oure Neighboure 
" is to feede the Hungrie ; clothe the Naked, and 
**to give Drinke to the Thirftie, and to do to 
*' him as we woulde do to ourfelves." 

Feckenham, — "Why, then it is neceflarie to 
*' Salvafhon to do goode Workes, and it is not 
*' enoughe to believe onlie ? ** 

Ladye Jane. — *' I denie that. I affirme that 
" Faithe onlie faveth \ for it is meete for alle 
" Chriftians, in Token that they foUowe their 
*' Matter Christ, to do goode Workes ; yet maye 
** we not faye, nor in anie Wyfe bdeve, that 
** Workes profit to Salvafhon j for althoughe we 
"have done alle we can, yet are we unpro- 
** fitabel Servantes, and the Faithe we have onlie 
" in Chrift's Bloud and His Merits faveth." 
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Feckenk&m, — '' Howe manie Sacramentes are 
« there ? '' 

h^dye yane, — "Two: the one the Sacra- 
" mente of Baptifm ; the other j the Sacramente 
*' of the Loede's Suppcn" 

Ffckenham, — "No; there be feven Sacra* 
" mentes." 

Ladye yane^ — " By what Scripture find you 
''that?" 

Fickmham, — *' Welle, we wllle talke of that 
** hereafter ; but what is figtiifyed by youre two 
" Sacramentes ? " 

Ladye yane. — *^ By the Sacramente of Water 
" am I wafhed withe Water and regenerated in 
" the Spirxtt, and that Wafliinge is a Token to 
" me that I am a Childe of GoD \ the Sacramente 
" of the LoRDE^s Supper is offered unto me as a 
" fure Scale and Teftimonie that I am by the 
" Bloud of ChristE, wiche He flied for me on 
'* the CrofTe, made Partaker of the Everlaftinge 
" Kingdom." 

Feckmham. — " Why, what do you receve in 

"that 
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'' that Breade ? do you not receve the verie 
" Bodye and Blou(l of Christ ? " 

Ladye Jane. — *' No, furelie, I do not foe be- 
'* leve : I thinke at that Supper I receve neither 
" Flefhe nor Bloud, but onlie Bread and Wine ; 
'' the wiche Breade when it is broken, and the 
** Wine when it is drunke, putteth me in Minde 
*' howe that for my Sins the Bodye of Christe 
'' was broken, and His Bloud fhed on the Croffe, 
*' and withe that Bread and Wine I receve the 
" Benefitts wiche cam by Breakinge of His 
'* Bodye, and by the Sheddinge of His Bloud on 
" the Croffe for my Sins." 

Feckenham. — " But, Madam, dothe not Christ 
" fpeke thefe identikal Wordes, ' Take, eat, this 
'* ' is My Bodye ? * Can you require anie planer 
"Wordes? dothe He not faie that it is His 
" Bodye ? » 

Ladye Jane, — ''I grante He faithe foe ; and 
** foe He faithe likewife in other Places, * I am 
" the Vine,' ' I am the Doore ; * it beinge onlie 
" but a Figure of Speche. Dothe not St. Paul fay 
** that he calleth thofe Thinges wiche are not as 
12 " thoughe 
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" thoughe they were ? God forbide that I fhoulde 
" faie that I eat the v«rie naturalle Bodye, and 
" drinke the naturalle Bloud of Christ, for then 
" either flioulde I plucke awaie my Redempflion, 
''or confefle there was two Bodyes, or two 
'' Christs ; the one Bodye was tormented on 
*' the Crofle, and then if they did eat another 
" Bodye, howe abfurde ! Then, if His Bodye 
" was eat reallie, then was it not broken on the 
" Crofle, or if His Bodye was broken on the 
*' Crofle (as doubtlefle it is) then it was not 
'* eaten of His Difciples.'* 

Fickmham. — " Is it not as poffibel that 
*' Christe, by His Power, coulde make His 
" Bodye bothe to be eat and broke, as to be 
" borne of a Woman without Seede of Man ; 
" and as to walke on the Sea, havinge a Bodye, 
" and other fuchlike Mirakels, wiche truelie He 
" wroughte by His Power onlie ? " 

Ladye y^»^. — *' Yes, verilie, if God woulde 
** have done at His Supper a Mirakel, He mighte 
**have done foe, but I faie He intended no 
« Worke or Mirakel, but onlie to breake His 

" Bodye 
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"Bodye and fbedde His Bloud on the Crofle 
'* for oure Sinnes. But I befeeche you, goode 
'* Doftor Feckenham^ anfer to me this one 
'* Queftion, where was Chri$te when He faide, 
"'Take, eat, this is My Bodye?' was He not 
" at the Tabel when He faide foe ? He was at 
" that Time alive, and fufFered not tiUe the nexte 
" Daie. Welle, what tooke He but Breade ? 
** what broke He but Breade I what He tooke 
" He brake, what He brake He gave, and what 
" He gave that did they eat ; and yet alle this 
** Wile, He Himfelfe was at Supper before His 
*' Difoiples, or elfe they were deceived/* 

Feckenham, — *' You grounde youre Faithe 
" upon fuche Authors as faye and unfaye, and 
"not upon the Holie Catholicke Churche, to 
*' whom you oug hte to give Credit." 

Ladye Jane. — " No, I grounde my Faithe 
" on God's Worde, and not upon the Churche j 
** for if the Churche be a goode Churche, its 
'* Faithe mufte be tryed by God's Worde, and 
"not God's Worde by the Churche j neither 
" yet my Faithe. Shalle I beleve the Churche 
13 " becaufe 
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" becaufe of Antiquitie ? or flialle I give Credit 
*' to that Churche wiche takethe awaie from 
'* me a fliUe halfe Parte of the Lorde's Supper, 
'' and wille not let anie but the Priefts re- 
'* ceve it in bothe Waies, wiche Thinge if 
" they denie to us Parte of, they denie to us 
" Parte of oure Salvaflion ? And I faie that it 
" is. an eville and no goode Churche, and not 
" the Spoufe of Christ, but the Spoufe of the 
" Deville, wiche alterethe the Lorde's Supper, 
" and bothe takethe from it and addethe to it. 
" To that Churche then, I faie, God wille add 
" Plagues, and from that Churche wille He 
" take their Parte oute of the Booke of Life. 
" You maie lerne of St. Pauly howe he did 
" minifter it to the Corinthians in bothe Kindes, 
" wiche, fince youre Churche refufeth, fhalle I 
'' belevejt ? No, God forbide my doinge fuch 
" a Sinne ! " 

Feckenham. — "That this was done by the 
" Wifdom of the Churche, and to a mofte goode 
" Intente, to avoide an Herefie wiche did then 
" fpringe in it." 

Ladye 
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Ladye Jane, — *' Oh, but the Churche mufte 
" not alter God's Wille and Ordinances for 
** the Coloure or Gloffe of a good Intente ; it was 
'' the Error of Kinge Sauly foe he not onlie 
" reaped a Curfe, but utterlie perifhed thereby, 
" as is evidente by a-readinge of the Holie 
'* Scriptures." 

Then did Doftor Feckenham enter on a long 
and tedious Replie, wiche, however aboundinge 
in Eloquence and the Bringinge forthe of manie 
ftronge logicalle Perfuafhons to compelle the 
Acknowlegemente of howe muche fuperior was 
the Romifche Faithe, yet was our deare clever 
Sifter armed withe Refolufhon to withftande anie 
Aflault by the Power of a Torrente of highe-flown 
Wordes. And they then wente on to refon aboutt 
other Pointes of Religion ; but Katey did onlie 
note downe the foregoinge, as beinge the 
chiefefte and mofte effectualle that was re- 
hearfed. And indede, harde Worke have I had 
to make it oute, the Paper beinge fo marked 
withe poore Katey'% Teares, for fhe toulde me, 
the Thoughte did fpringe in her Minde fhe was 
I 4 hearinge 
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hearinge nearlie the lafte Wordes of her deare 
Sifter, fo had fhe muche Troubel to keepe in her 
Sobbes from beinge hearde. A Reliefe truelie was 
it to let the Teares fall : the SufRifhon of an over- 
burdened Harte mufte have its free Vente, or its 
Cordes woulde cracke afunder. 

At lengthe the Conference ended, and fhe 
toulde Feckenham^ "It was then too late to 
" change a Faithe that fhe felte had alreadie 
" carried her fafelie to the verie Threfholde of 
" Heaven." Then did he cruellie faie, 
'* Madam, I am forrie for you and youre 
^^ Obftinacie ; and nowe I am asfhured that 
"you and I fhall never meete againe." She 
faid, " She prayed that God woulde change his 
" Harte, for xmlefTe he repented and turned 
" to God, he was in a fad and defperate Cafe ; 
" that fhe prayed God to fende him His Holie 
" Spiritt, for that it had plefed Him to give him" 
(Doftor Feckenham) "grate Giftes of Utter- 
" ance, fhoulde it plefe God to open his Eyes 
*' alfoe to the Truthe." Whereupon did he 
cafte on Ladye Jane a verie angrie Looke, 

faide 
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iaide no more, mayde a flighte Obeifance, and 
did haftilie leve the Apartemente. After this did 
fhe fit, buried in deepe Thoughte, her fwete 
Countenance even more placid than was it wont 
to be ; when fuddainlie rifing, fhe ruihed to me 
and Katey^ and embraced us withe manie Teares 
and Sobbs. " Nowe," quothe fhe, " The Bitter- 
" nefTe of Dethe is pafTed 5 leave me, dearefle 
'* Girles : the hardefle Tafke of alle is to parte. 
^^ But nowe that Daies are graduallie becominge 
*' Houres, and even thofe fewe Houres are 
" fadlie dwindlinge downe to Minutes, is everie 
"Momente lefte to me of this my unhappie 
'* Life mofle prefhous ; for, alas ! even nowe at 
*' this trying Time do I fede howe diificulte it is 
"to fix my wanderinge Thoughtes on thofe 
" eternalle Scenes that wille be fo foon opened to 
" me. I have yet muche to do to make my 
" Pece withe an offended Maker, for howe have 
*' I grievouflie finned in His Sight j but the com- 
" forting Hope fupportes me that thofe who 
" come to Him, He wille in no Wife cafle oute. 
" It is not that I feele Regrett and Sorrowe at 

" levinge 
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*' levinge this Worlde, even thoughe fo fuddainlie 
'' to quitt it ; no ; it is the partinge from all 
" thofe I love on Earthe. Oh, Guilforde ! deare 
'* One of my Harte, my beloved Hufbande, you, 
** too, are to fufFer in this cruelle Wale ! woulde 
'' that my poore Life woulde fuffice ! And my 
"Father! coulde I but fee him! he wille have 
" added to his owne Troubel, the affli6linge 
"Thoughte that his Indifcreflion has haftened 
" his Daughter's Ende. Telle him, Katey^ howe 
" freelie I grante him my lafte BleiEnge and 
" Hopes for his Happienefle here and here- 
" after ; alfo, forget riot to give my Ladye 
"Mother her poore dyinge Daughter's Dutie 
" and Love. To the Duke I fhalle writt, if 
" Time be allowed me. Dearefte Sifters, bothe 
"of whom I have foe dearlie loved, farewelle: 
" pray for me, and alfoe for my Harte's befte 
" Trefure — adored Dudlie. Kifle me, fwete 
" Ones, and leve me. I cannot thinke of 
" Oughte but of this Worlde wile you are here : 
" I cannot pray. Oh, my Harte is burftinge I " 
She then rufhed into the adjoininge Sleepinge- 

place, 
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place, and for fom Minutes we coulde heare 
ftifled Sobbs, and then her fwete gentelle Voice 
in fervente Prayer. As foone as we coulde 
commande ourfelves, we wente into the outer 
Yarde, where was Miftrefle Bridgett^ poor 
Soule, almofte as miferabel as we was, awaitinge 
us, to take us backe to that once happie Home^ 
nowe howe fearfiillie changed: Concerne and 
Pitie for the Griefe of the Familie was depidled 
on everie Countenance, and alle the Attendantes 
and Servantes wente aboutt the Howfe as if they 
fcarce did knowe what they was a-doinge. The 
poore Duchefle was a-bed; for, havinge given 
Waie to the mofte outrageous Lamentafhons, her 
Strengthe, the Howfe Chirurgeon did telle me, 
was quite worne oute. She laye weepinge and 
moaninge in a Waie trulie piteous to beholde* 
Mayhap, fhe did feele fom Remorfe for alle her 
pafte Harfhenefle and unmerited Severitie as a 
Mother, wiche mighte be addinge to her Diftrefle* 
As foone as fhe fawe us, fhe flarted up, and 
uttered in a lowe Voice, '' Do ye com from the 
" Towre? Howe is the Duke? and my poore 

« Child, 



124 



Tablette Booke 



'' Child, my lovelie Jane ? Oh ! it cannot be 
'* trae : telle me it is alle a Dreme j — it is too 
'* horride ! Is fhe to dye ? No, no. Katey ! 
'' Moll! telle me. It cannot be true j the 
'' Quene wille never be fo cruelle : let me go to 
" her J get me up, I faie." Withe that flie 
elTayed to rife, but fanke backe exhaufted on the 
Bed. Howe muche did we feele for oure poore 
Ladye Mother, in whofe hitherto colde Harte 
fome naturalle Affecflion was npwe workinge, 
wiche had thawed the Icikels of familie Pryde, 
the prevailinge Foibel in her Carakter, and wiche 
ufuallie fo thicklie coated it. We did oure befte 
to foothe and confole her, and when we lefte 
{he feemed more compofed. She cryed verie 
bitterlie when Katey did telle her of poore Janis 
lafte Meffage. After we lefte the Towre oure 
deare Sifter was engaged in Prayer and redinge 
the Greeke Tejiamente for nearlie three Houres, 
then did (he occupie herfelfe in the Writinge of 
two Letters : one to her Father, the other to 
Katey ; alfoe to Lordc Guilforde a few Lines, but 
this lafte we never did fee. Poore Guilforde! 

he 
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he fente Sir John Brydges^ who was then Lieu- 
tenante of the Towre^ to feeke for him a partinge 
Interviewe with Jane ; but when (he was toulde 
howe anxlhous he was to fee her once more, 
her Eyes fwam withe Teares, and in a chok- 
inge Voice {he faide to the poore Damfelle, who 
never woulde leve her untille alle was over, 
** No ! Jlicey urge me not ; it is better we 
** fhoulde never meete againe in Life. In Dethe 
** we fhalle foone be together : to fee my beloved 
" Hufbande nowe woulde quite unnerve me. But 
'' truelie maie I faie in thofe bleffed Wordes, 
" ' The Spiritt is willinge, but the Fleflie is 
** * weake.' Too muche do my Thoughtes 
" wander, as it is, from dwellinge on Heaven 
'* and its Reallities. I woulde feeke even more 
*' Strengthe from on Highe, to fever the Linkes of 
'* human AffecfhonS' wiche ftille fliedde their 
" lingeringe Sweteneffe over my Soule. [I thanke 
" you, Sir John Brydges^ for youre Kindnefle in 
** this as in other Thinges fince I have been 
'* comitted to youre Keepinge j foe adde to youre 
** Goodneffe by beinge die Bearer of my 

'* afFecfhonate 
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*' alFecfhonate Farewelle and BleiEnge to my 
" deare Lorde. Telle him to take Courage, 
" and that I trufte God, in His mercifuUe 
'' Bountie to His poore weake Cretures, has 
'' bleffed him withe the fame Calmnefle and 
'' Compofure that I do feele at this Momente. 
" Give him this Paper, wiche I have jufte 
Writt." The Lieutenante refpeftfullie bente 
his Hedde, and tooke up the Writinge, wiche 
was not folded in the Forme of a Letter: it 
fimplie contained three Lines in Latin : — 



(( 



'' Deo jmjante^ Nil nocet Livor mains ; 
Et non juvante^ Nil jwuat Labor grcruis : 
Poft Tenebras^fpero LucemJ*^ 

Thefe Lines (wiche maie be thus Englifched^ 

'* Whilft God ajfijls me^ Envy fnarh in vain; 

IfGon Forfake us^fruitlejfe all pur Paine : 

I hope for Lighte after Darknejfe ") 

I have copied from thofe Jane fent to Lorde 
Guilfordey wiche was founde in his Sleepinge- 

place 
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place after his Exekuflion. When Sir John 
Brydges had taken this Paper, he ftille hefitated to 
leve the Roome ; and at lafte, turninge to Jane^ 
he faide, *' Madam, wille youre Ladyfliippe 
" pardon my Boldneffe, if I afke the Favoure 
*' of a fewe Lines writt withe youre owne Hande 
" before you leve the Town To-morrowe ? " 
Poore Jane ftarted, for this was the firfte Inti- 
mafhon fhe had receved of the Daie beinge 
fixed. ''To-morrowe, then, is it?" her deare 
Face was verie pale. Alice did telle to us alle 
thefe Pettiklars. "At what Houre?" He 
anfered mournfuUie, "At nine o' the Clocke, 
" Madam." « And my Hufbande ? " " I be- 
" leve. Madam, before you." Jane^ for one 
Momente buryed her Face in her Hands, then, 
as if fuddainlie recoUeftinge herfelfe, fhe fmyled 
and faide, " Sir John^ I fhalle not forgett, and 
" wille give you my Booke, with fome Writinge. 
" Farewelle." Withe that, the Lieutenante left 
the Roome ; and then yane fat downe before the 
Inkhorne, and writt the followinge two Letters, 
wiche was given to Katey and my Father after 

fhe 
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fhe was no more. Withe Katef% was the 
Greeke Teftamente^ wiche the deare Soule did 
conftantelie ufe ; naye, wiche (he was a-redinge 
in up to the lafte Momente of her Exiftence : 
manie Pailages are marked by her owne iwete 
Hande. And truelie was it welle beftowed, for 
up to the lafte Houre of poor KaUrirC^ Life 
was it dailie redde and ftuddied. What yane 
did writt was as foUoweth : — 




'* I have here fente you, my deare Sifter 
'* Kateririy a Booke, wiche, althoughe it be not 
*' outwardlie trimmed withe Golde, or the 
*' curous Broiderie of the artefullefte Needels, 
'* yet inwardlie is it of more Worthe than alle 
'* the preflious Mines wiche the vafte Worlde 
'* can boafte of: it is the Booke, my befte loved 
'* Sifter, of the Lawe of the Lorde j it is the 
" Teftamente and lafte Wille wiche He left to 
*' us Wretches and wretchedde Sinners, wiche 
*' fhalle leade you to the Pathe of Etemalle Joye ; 
^* and if you withe Minde rede it, and gratefuUie 
" defire to foUowe it, it (halle winne you more, 

and 
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" and endowe you withe grater JFelicitie than 
" fhoulde you have gained PoiTefhon of alle oure 
'^ woefulle.Father'^ Landes: for as, if God had 
^^ profpered him, you ihoulde have .inherited his 
'^ Honoures and his Manores ; h^ if you applie 
'^ yourfelfe dilligentlie to this BooIcq, fedkinge to 
'^ dire£te youre Life accordingeito the Rule of the 
'^ fame, you ihalle be an Inheritor of fuche 
** Riches as neither the Covetous rlhalle with- 
*^ drawe from you, neither the Thiefe fhalle 
" fteale, neither yet the Mothe comipte. Defire 
** withe David J -my befte Sifter, to .underflande 
*' the Lawe of the Lorde youre God ; live 
^^ ftille to dye, diat you by Dethentaie purchafe 
'* etemalle Life; andtrufte not that the Tender- 
^^ neiTe of youre Age (halle lengthen youre Life, 
*' for unto God, when Me callcth, »lle 'Houres, 
^^ Times, and Seibns are alike ; and blefied are 
** they whofe Lampes are fumifhed when He 
^' comethe, for as ibone wille the Lorde be 
" gloryfied in the Younge as in the Oulde. My 
** goode Sifter, once more let me intrete thee to 
" lerne to dye: denie the Worlde, defie the 
K « Deville, 



130 Tdblette Booke 



Deville, and defpife the Flefhe, and delite 
yoiufelfe onlie in the Lorde. Be penitente for 
youre Sinnes, and yet defpare not ; be ftronge 
in Faithe, yet prefume not, and defire withe 
St, Paul tp be diflblved and to be withe 
Christe, with whom even in Dcthe there 
is Life, Be Jike the goode Servante, and even 
at Midnighte be wakinge, lefte when Dethe 
comethe, and ftealethe upon you like a Thiefe 
in the Nighte, you be, withe the Servantes of 
DarknelTe, found fleepinge ; and lefte, for lacke 
of Oyle, you be founde like the foolifhe Vir- 
gins, or like him that had not on the Wed- 
dinge-garmente ; and then you be cafte into 
Darkn^ffe or baniflied from the Marrige. 
Rejoice in Christ, as I trufte you do, and, 
feeinge you have the Name of Chriftian, as 
neare as you can, followe the Steppes and be a 
trew Imitator of youre Matter, Christ Jesus ; 
and take up youre Crofle, laye youre Sinnes on 
Him, and alwaies embrace Him. Nowe, as 
touchinge my Dethe, rejoice as I do, dearefte 
Sifter, that I fhalle be delivered of this Corrup- 

" fhon. 



of Lady e Mary Keyes. 131 

'* flion, and put on Incorrupflion, for I am as- 
** Ihured that I flialle, for Lofinge of a mortalle 
*' Life, winne One that is immortalle, joyefuUe, 
** and everlaftinge ; the wiche I praye God grante 
" you in His mofte bleffed Houre, and fende you 
'' His alle-favinge Grace to live in His Feare, and 
'* to dye in the true Chriftian Faithe ; from wiche 
'* I exhorte you, in God's Name, that you never 
*' fwerve, neither throughe Hope of Life, nor 
" Feare of Dethe ; for if you wille denie His 
'* Truthe, to give Lengthe to a wearie and cor- 
** rupte Brethe, God Himfelfe wille denie you, 
" and by Vengeance make fhorte what you by 
*' youre Soule's Lpfle woulde prolonge. But if 
" you wille cleve to Him, He wille ftretche forthe 
•* youre Daies to an uncircumfcribed Comforte, 
" and to His owne Glorie ; to the wiche Glorie 
*' God wille bringe me nowe, and you hereafter, 
" when it fhalle plefe Him to calle you. Fare- 
" welle, once againe, my muche loved Sifter, and 
" put youre Trufte in God, Who only can helpe 
" you. Amen, From youre lovinge Sifter, 

'^ Jane Dudlie." 
K 2 The 
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The Letter to her Father was as fbllowes : — 




*' From my folitarie Chamber in the 

'' Towre^ Februarie eleven, fif- 

" teene hundred and fiftie-foure. 
« Father, 

*« Althow it has plefed GoD to haften my 

*' Dethe by you, by whom my Life fhoulde 

*' rather have beene lengthened, yet can I pa- 

" fhentlie take it, that I yielde GoD more heartie 

** Thankes for fliorteninge my woefiiUe Daies 

*' than if alle the Worlde had beene gived into 

*' my Poffeflion withe Life lengthened at my 

" owne Wille ; and albeit I am very well aslhur'd 

** of youre SorrowfuUenefle, bothe in nowe be- 

*' wailinge yoiu-e owne Woe, and fpecificallie, as 

" I am informed, alfoe my woefiille Staite, yet, 

" my deare Father, as herein I maye accounte 

*' myfelfe blefte that my Handes beinge wafhed 

" in Innocence, ttiy guiltleffe Bloud maie crye 

" before th^ Lorde, * Mercie to the Innocente.' 

*' And yet thoughe I mufte needes acknowlege 

" that beinge conftrained, and, as you welle 

" knowe, continuallie afiailed, yet in takinge 

** upon 
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'' upon me the Crowne I feemed to confente, 
'' and therein grievouflie offended againfte the 
^ Quene and berLawes; yet do I asfhuredlie 
" trufte that t&is. my grate OflSsnce towardcs 
^^ God is. ib muche the l^Sk^ in that^ beinge 
^ in ib royalle a Staite as; I waa, my enforfte 
^ Honoure never mingled, withis' my innocentc 
'^Harte. And thus^ goode. Father,, have I 
^^ opened imto you the Staite wherein I pre- 
'^ fentelie ftande, oxy I>etbe beinge clofe at 
" Hande,. Althow perhaps it may fceme foe 
'' woefulky yet is there Nothinge wiche can to 
^' me be. more wellcome. thao^ from this Vale of 
^ Miferie, to aQ)ire ta that heavenlie Throwne 
" of alle Joie and Hefiire. witha Christ my 
^^ Saviour, in whofe fted&fte Faithe (if it be 
^' lawefiiUe for the Daughter foe. to writt to the 
^' Father) theLoRDB that hathe hidifirtoflrength- 
^' ened you, fb. continue to keepe you, that at 
" the lafte we maie meete in Heaven, withe the 
^' Fathsr, Sckke, and Holib Ghostb. 

" I am Youre Gmce*s obediente Daughter 
« tiUe Dethe, ** Janb Djudlib.'* 

K 3 
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After writinge of thefe Letters, flie retired to 
the inner Roome, takinge in her Hande the 
fmalle Booke of Devofhons wiche had belonged 
to Lorde Guilforde; a Prefent it was to him 
from his Brother's Wife, Jnne^ Countefle of 
JVarwicke. Muche did he value and ufe thi$ 
Booke; indede, to Noughte but his ^tzxtjane 
woulde he fpare it, for, in fuche a Time of 
Trialle, the Prayers it contained was verie footh- 
inge to the poore yonge Man« He was alfoe 
anxfhous for his Father-in-Lawe to experience 
the fame Calme of Minde and Conicience wiche 
he himfelfe did feele ; foe he fente the Duke the 
leetel Booke by the Lieutenante of the Towrey 
expreffinge the Hope that he woulde rede it, and 
then fende it to Ladye yane. In one of the 
Leves Lorde Guilforde writt as foUowes: — 

" To his Grace Henry Duke of Suffolke. 
" Youre lovinge and obedicnte Son wifliethe 
** unto youre Grace longe Life in this Worlde,- 
. . " withe 
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** withe as muche Joie and Comforte as ever I 
" wifhte to myfelfe j and in the Worlde to come 
** Joie everlaftinge, 

^^ Youre mofte humbel Sonne tille his Dethe, 

« G. DUDLIE." 



And undernethe this that her deare Hufband 
writt, yane did adde a fewe Lines as foUoweth 
to the poore Duke of Suffolke. Mayhap, when 
fhe put her Booke into Sir John Brydges* Handes, 
did (he, in the Agitafhon of the Momente, forget 
to telle the Lieutenante to let her Father have 
a Sighte of them. TTiefe be they : — 

** The LoRDE comforte youre Grace, and that 
*' in His Worde, wherein alle Cretures onlie are 
" to be comforted^ And thoughe it hath plefed 
" God to take awaie two of youre deare Chil- 
*' dren, yet thinke not, I mofte humblie befeeche 
" youre Grace, that you have lofte them ; but 
" truftc that we, by levinge this mortelle Life, 
*' have wonne an immortelle Life, And I, for 
^' my Parte, as I have honoured youre Grace in 
K 4 "this 
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"'this Life, wille praye for you in another 
««^Life. 

'* Youre Grace's humbel Daughter, 

** Jane Dudlie." 



Jlice did aslhur me that the followinge Sen- 
tence wiche Ladye yane inferted into the Booke,. 
addrefled to Sir John Brydges^ was the lafte 
Piece of her Writinge. Never was Penne to 
be ufed more by her fwete Hande ;. yet when 
finiflied, and flie rofe from, the Inkhorne, her 
Countenance, thoughe grave, was placide as 
ufualle. The Lines be thefe : — 

" Forafmuche as you have defired (o fimpel a 
" Woman to write in foe worthie a Booke, 
'^ goode Mafter Lieutenante, foe fiialle I as a 
^^ Frende defire you, and as a Chriftian require 
^* you, to calle upon God to indine youre Harte 
" to His holie Lawes, to quicken you in His 
" Waie, and not to take the Worde of Truthe 
" utterhe oute of youre Mouthe. Lerne ftilie to 

"dye 
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" dye,, that by Dethe you male purchaie eter- 
" nalle Life; and remember howe. the Elide of 
" Methufael^ who, as we rede in the Scriptures', 
'' was the Ibngefle Liver that was of a Manne-, 
" dyed, at the Lafte. For as the Precher feithe-, 
" there is a. Time to be borne,, and a Time to 
^^ dye; and the Dale of Dethe is better than 
*' die Daie of oure Birthe«. Youres, asi the 
** LoRDE knawetfaej as. a. Frende,, 

"Jane DtrnLiE.*' 

Nowe, havinge finifhed die her Lctter-wri- 
tinge, did fhe go to her Bed (alas L for the lafte 
Time, her future ReAtnge-piace was tx) be tJie 
colde difmalle Gcave), defiringe to be awaked at 
fiaur o* the Clocke; at wiche Time^ the- weep- 
inge Alice ccmiinge to her Bed^de, ihe rofe 
quicklie, and drewe afyde the hevie Windowe* 
kirtin., 

^^ Grieve^ not,, my goode Girle^ * faith fbe ;. 
" fee you not howe my Mindc is at Eafe I 
" Nau^t have I done to injure anie One, nor 
^^ have I yirifhed Eville Xfx a Soule. God hasi 

" merciftillie 
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^^ mercifiillie fupported me, and my Sleep this lafte 
'* Nighte hath been as tranquille as when at 
** Sion How/e* Jlice^ deare Alice^ I thanke you for 
" youre Attenfhon and afFecfhonate Care, wiche, 
** beleve me, hath gratelie foothed the drearie 
" Houres of Captivitie. When t am gone, 
" retume to alle the loved Ones at Home ; 
" cheere my poore deare Sifters, and forget not 
" a Worde of Comforte to my Ladye Mother, 
'* who wille foe muche neede Simpathie. Oh ! 
'' Somethinge tells me there is yet grater Miferie 
** preparinge for her. I trembel foj* my deare 
" Father." At thefe Wordes fhe funke on her 
Nees : ^' Oh^ God, fpare him ! fpare him ! " 
And then for the firfte Time fmce partinge withe 
us, fhe burfte into a Floud of Teares, wiche, 
Alice iaide, appeared muche to releve her fob- 
binge Harte* She was calme and collefted as 
fhe was wont to be, and betooke herfelfe to 
Meditafhon withe fervente Prayer up to Seven 
o* the Clocke, when her accuftomed earlie Mjele 
was broughte to the Doore. Alice induced her 
to partake of it, foe did fhe trye to eat a fewe 

Morfels. 
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Morfels. At lengthe the dreded Soundes of 
Footfteppes, at Eight precifelie, Was hearde ap- 
prochinge the Beauchamp Towre^ wiche was 
where Lorde Guilforde was confined. Fulle 
welle did the poore Wife (foe foone to be 
widowed) gueffe the Cawfe of alle this Com- 
mofhon. She clafped her Handes, looked up to 
Heaven, and an agonifed Sighe efcaped firom her 
poore overwroughte Harte. AUce feide, never 
coulde fhc forget the expreffive Looke her be- 
loved yonge Miftrefle cafte on her ; but fhe 
coulde not fpeke : flie fat as One lofte to everie 
Thoughte of this Worlde. Crueltie had done 
its worfte; her beloved Hufbande was on his 
Waie to an unmerited Dethe; and withe the 
Heddefman's Blowe, the attached Wife's Harte 
was broken. Thus (at fhe, her Lips movinge 
in filente Prayer, withe the Booke of Devoflion 
in her Hande, untille the Doore (uddainlie 
opened, and Dr. Feckenham once more fhowed 
himfelfe. He again mofte ftrenuouflie urged 
the NeceiEtie of Janets cmbracinge the R(h 
tnifche Creede; and to fuche a Degree did he 
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Carrie his ill-timed. Jmportunities, that even; her 
gentel Temper was. coniiderablie chafed ; yet 
firmlie did fhe refiife to lifkn -to anie of hi& 
Talke, and beibughte him to ahftaine from, fur-" 
ther Troubel touchinge theiGoodeof her Soulft; 
" Naye^ Madam," faide:he, " yoii fhalle not dye 
" ia fuche ObftinacieL if I caa prevente it ; foe: 
^ to the: Skaffiblde: I fhalle accompanie you, 
** hopinge and prayinge for that Converfbon of 
'* Harte wiche wiUe alone: procure youre Sal* 
^ vafhon." And in Truthe fo did he ; for when, 
afew Minutes afterwardes,. as thedifmalle Towre; 
Clocke flowlie tuJled. the Houre of Nine, Sir 
John Brydge^^ withe divers others appertaininge. 
to the- Tenure^ was: feene approchinge the Martin 
Towre^ wiche was the Parte occupied by Ladye. 
yane^ he joined them^ feemin^ie refolved ta 
forme one of the mdanchoUe Partie. Whea 
the Lieut)enante refpectfullie toulde: her alk wasi 
reddie^ fhe rofe calmlie,. without, a. Siga of Feare,, 
and prepared to. foUoweL him and the. other Offi- 
cers appointed. They woulde. have, put backe 
Jikc^ but in Truthe woulde the poore. weepinge. 
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Maiden not be repulfed. And indeede woulde it 
have beene unfeemlie for the deare ViSim not to 
have had a Female to attende her to the Skaf- 
folde ; nay, before KaUy and I did parte withe 
oure poore Sifter, did we bothe exaAe from 
Alice a Promiie never to quit her mitille alle 
•was over, and feithfiillie flie kepte her Worde. 
*On the Waie did the iioOT//?A^ Confessor teaze 
her withe his perfevcringe Attemptesat what he 
Galled " favinge her deluded Soule ; " foe, to avoide 
oiFendinge the lemed Dodor at fuche a folemn 
Momente, did fhe occupie herielfe by writinge 
.haftilie withe a Pencille in her Tablettes three 
Sentences, in the Greeke^ Latin^ and Englifche 
Tongue. The firft, "That Divine Mercie 
*' woulde be fevorabel to her beloved Hufband's 
" Soule;" the feconde, "That if her Faultes 
*' deferved Puniftiemente, her Youtheand Inex- 
" perience, at leafte, was worthie of.Exkufe;** 
the thirde, " That (he tnifted that God and 
*' Pofteritie woulde ihowe her Favoure." Soe 
.did the Dodtor perfifte in talkinge and gefticu- 
latinge to no Sorte of Puipofe. But after writinge 

thefe 
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thefe Lines, when fhe raifed her Eyes, oh ! what 
a horrid Sighte did the bereaved Wife beholde ! 
She uttered a fainte Scream, and almofte felle 
into Alices Arms : it was the Bodyo of poore 
Guilfordey ftretched oute on a Litter, and loofelie 
covered withe a Clothe, borne by foure of the 
Towre Men. They was goinge towardes St. 
Peter's Churche, faide the Men, and thoughte to 
have reached it before Ladye Jane left the 
Martin Towre^ for truelie did Sir John Brydges, 
as alfoe Sir John Gage, righte welle rebuke them 
for fuch an unfeelinge A£le, Poore Jane gafed 
mournfullie at her Hufband's Corpfe, and faide, 
'' Oh ! my beloved Guilforde^ the Fate you have 
♦* tafted, and of wiche I fballe foe foone tafte, is 
** not foe bitter as to make me trembel 5 it is as 
'' Nothinge when compared withe the Feafte that 
" you and I fhalle this Daie partake of in 
" Heaven." Then continuinge her Walke to the 
SkafFolde, wiche (for the Refon of not cawfmge 
foe much of the publicke Talke and Simpathie 
of the Jowe Folke) was erefted within the Walls, 
on the Towre Grene, fhe mounted the Steppe^ 

withe 
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withe the Alacritie of Youthe, and facinge the 
fewe Folkes who was affembled arounde, withe 
her fwete whyte Handes clafped together, fhe 
thus addrefTed them : — ** Goode Peopel, I praye 
" you to beare me Witneffe, that I dye a true 
*' Chriftian, hopinge to be faved by the Mercie 
'' and Meritts of the prefhous Bloud of Jesus 
" Christ, I confeffe that when firfte I hearde 
" the Divine Worde I was negligente of fiill- 
" fiUinge it, and loved myfelfe and the Worlde, 
*^ and for this Refon has the Punifhemente of 
" Heven com worthilie upon me. But I am 
" thankfuUe to have had Time to repente. 
*' Touchinge my Offence againfte the Quene, it 
" was none of my feekinge, but done by the 
** Counfelle of others. I did knowe Nothinge 
" of the Lawe, and Nothinge of the Titles to 
'' the Crowne; foe from all guiltie Intenfhons I 
" do wafhe my Handes in Innocencie. Goode 
" Peopel, affifte me withe youre heartie Prayers ; 
** as longe as I am alive praye for me ! " Then 
did Ihe give her Booke to the Lieutenante, who 
had fhowed her foe muche Attenlhon and Re- 

fpefte 
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fpede as was allowed him to do, and the Tab- 
lettes to Sir yohn Gage (who was .the Ttnvre 
Conftable) ; and turninge to JKce^ ihc tookt oiF 
her upper Gowne: not but what the horrid 
Exekufhoner woulde have helped in this Worke, 
but ihe waved him awaie, and aflced Alice^ who 
coulde fcarcelie (be throughe her Teares, for a 
fine Kerchief to binde over her Eyes. Then 
did the Man neel, and b^ for Forgivenefle, 
wiche (he willinglie granted, for the deare Soiile 
was fan* too amiabel to feele Refentemente, even 
to fuche a Perfonne, for fiillfillinge the odious 
Dudes of his Office. The SkafBlde was covered 
withe Strawe, and the Man toulde her to lie 
downe before the Blocke. " Is that the Blocke ? " 
was her Oueftion ; " pray make Hafte.** Shenelt 
downe, but her Eyes beinge blindfolded, was (he 
not fiire of the Blocke, foe not feelinge it, fhe 
called oute in an Agonie of Agitaflion, "Where 
" is it? oh ! telle me, where is it? *' It was 
.then broughte clofe to her, when flie meeklie 
layde her deare Hedde downe, and alle fhe faide 
was, " O my God ! into Thy Handes I com- 
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'' mende my Spiritt." Then felle the Ax on her 
Necke; and withe that ladde Blowe was my fwete 
Sifter relefed from the Troubels and Cares of an 
ungratefulle, cruelle Worlde, her happie Soule 
foaringe upwardes to the Enjoyemente of a 
pecefiille Foretafte of eternalle Joies. Of myfelfe, 
and the Miferie I endured wile, fpendinge the lafte 
fewe Daies in her loved Societie, I wille leve to 
the kindlie difpofed Harte of my Reder to imagin ; 
for even noiue^ at fuche a Diftance of Time, am I 
too unhappie to let anie Bodye allude to the 
Subje<fte: my Minde woulde then be quite lofte. 
Indede, had not oure goode Alice been withe her, 
never Ihoulde we have had Knowledge of her 
lafte Wordes and Acfhons : fhe it was who tould 
us alle aboutt it, at the Relatinge of wiche was fhe 
in grate Griefe ; howfomever, for the Feelinge and 
AfFecfhon fhe fedes for her deare Ladye's Me- 
morie, wille Alice ever be beloved by us, even un- 
tille parted by the wide Streme of Dethe. Now, 
as I writt this, does the RecoUecfhon of the Can- 
non's horrid Sounde falle on my Eares ; then^ its 
Effefte was to throwe me into a Fainte, and 
L I laye 
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I laye fwooninge on the Grounde for manie an 
Houre ; fo Katey tould me, for fhe it was I did 
firft fee on cominge to my Senfes. She, poore ' 
Soule, was halfe deade withe Griefe, for no three 
Sifters ever loved as we did ; (be was it a grate 
Reliefe to Me a-weepinge in ^che other's Armes, 
bothe of oure Hartes beinge fiille to burftinge. 
Thus affli£ted, we was in a poore Staite to con- 
fole oure Mother, even had fhe beene at Dur- 
ham Howfe. But truelie had fhe broughte herfelfe 
to the Brinke of the Grave, her Griefe was foe 
outrageous. Indede fhe did feele for her poore 
innocente Childe, fo fuddainlie cut off in the 
Bloome of buddinge Butie ; but fpecificallie was 
her DiftreiTe aboutt the Duke, whom, to do her 
Memorie Juftice, fhe loved verie fondlie. Alle 
aboutt her, fearinge the Minde woulde go, had the 
fteme Quene petifhoned, who, althoughe in no 
Wyfe woulde fhe pardon oure poore Father, yet, 
after muche Solicitafhon, was the DuchefTe al- 
lowed to be withe him in the Towre^ where fhe 
bided untitle the next tragicalle Scene was over ; 
for, deare Reder, muche as we had alreddie pafTed 
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throughe, yet was oure Cuppe of MHerie not yet 
quaffed to the Dregs. My Sifter and I had not 
Courage to fpeke of what was in oure Thoughtes ; 
we bothe had a Drede oa oure Mindes of fome 
hevie Misfortune nighe at Hande. But as Lorde 
Herbert willed for Katie to retume Home in the 
Countne (and when he faide the Worde truelie 
was he to be minded), foe woulde fhe have 
tookt me withe them : but in Truthe had I no 
Harte to go ; befydes was I within Reche of Newes 
of oure Father, aboutt whom was alle oure 
Anxiede. Katie did wifhe to fee her mourninge 
Parentes, but it was forbidde at the Towre^ wiche 
cawfed her muche Diftreffle. Thus was we 
parted, and manie a Monthe pafTed awaie before 
we met againe. And nowe did my goode 
Aunte Ladye Eleanor Cliffbrde 2.&G a Mother's 
Parte, for fhe comed to Durham Howfe^ withe 
her faire Daughters, to keepe me Companie, and 
to be neare her forrowinge Sifter. Hers was 
indede a Harte of tender Simpathie, beinge alwaies 
reddre to alleviate the AfHicfhons of others, by 
endevoringe to fille up that drery Voide in the 
L 2 AfFecfhons, 
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AffecfhonSjWiche is foe keenlie felt wile fufferinge 
under the hevie Loade of familie Berevementes, 
And truelie was I in Neede of Comforte, as the 
Teares fhedde for my poore Sifter's untimelie 
Fate was not drye afore another deare One was 
fentenced to be broughte to the Blocke ! Alas, 
my poore Father ! he was to dye ! When this 
fadde Newes was toulde to me, my firfte Feelinges 
was to ruflie to my afflifted Parentes, to faie 
Farewelle to one, and to trye to confole the 
other; for wiche, methinks, a Harte of Stone 
coulde not have refufed a Daughter's Prayers to 
enter the Towre : but I was foe (hocked, and had 
gone throughe foe muche Agitafhon duringe the 
lafte fewe Daies, that the Leeche obliged me to 
bide in Bed ; indede was I fuUie powerlefle, alle 
Strengthe was quite gone ; I coulde onlie lie and 
weepe in filente Sorrowe. Thus was one of oure 
Familie after another droppinge from the Tree 
of human Exiftence. Poore Katie! She was 
fpared muche that I did fuffer, by not knowinge 
of this feconde Afflicftion untille alle was over, 
when it cam out that Lorde Herbert j expedlinge 
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fuche a Refulte woulde followe from my Father's 
indifcrete Scheme, he did hurpe his Wife home- 
wardes, to get her oute of the Waie, wiche truelie 
was the befte I ever did heare of Lorde 
Herberte^s Doinges, for it betokened fom Share of 
Senfe and Feelinge. Scarcelie eleven Daies had 
we mourned for deare Jane^ when the Duke 
underwente the fame dredefulle Dethe ; it was on 
the twentie-thirde of the Monthe, earlie in the 
Morninge, on Toivre Hill^ that he fufFered. 
May God forgive thofe who cawfed him to com 
to fuche an Ende, and that, too, wile the Author of 
the Mifchiefe was a-livinge. Yet did Sir Thomas 
Wyatt in due Time forfet his Life alfoe ; for, 
lack-a-daie ! the Star of Crueltie was then in 
fterne Afary's Afcendancie. When alle was 
over, I was nearlie diftraughte, and onlie owed 
my Life to the Care of oure goode Chirugeon, and 
the Attenfhon of my afFecfhonate Aunte, who 
never lefte me. She woulde have feene her 
diftrafted Sifter, but was cruellie refufed Admit- 
tance by the Towre Folkes; howfomever, after 
my poore Father was layde in his Grave, did 
L 3 flie 
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fhe goe in a Coache and bringe the Duchefl^ 
Home : foe did we alle weepe together. The 
poore DucheiTe of Northumberlande cam to fee us, 
for the Corde of Griefe drawes manie a moum- 
inge Harte together, and the two bereved Wives 
and Mothers, bothe of whom had gone throughe 
the iame Weighte of Troubel, eache havinge to 
deplore a Hufbande and Childe torne awaie in 
fuche a cruelle Manner, did vifiblie feele a grate 
Reliefe in unburdeninge of theire Sorrowes to 
eache other. Righte gladde was my Aunte 
when her Grace cam to Durham Howfe^ for 
methinkes otherwyfe woulde my poore Ladye 
Mother have loft her Wits, — fhe was direfuUe 
to beholde, her Griefe was fo overwhelminge ; 
but when it had Vente was fhe muche more 
calm. Thus did we alle remaine in &dde Griefe 
for manie Daies; when on beinge fuiEfhentlie 
recovered in Spiritts to be abel to take anie 
fCinde of Interefte in the Eventes wiche was 
ftirringe arounde us, we was toulde that the 
Princefle Elizabethe had beene fummoned from 
AJhridge^ in the Countie of Bucks^ by the angrie 
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Quene, and that fhe had arrived in London the 
Morninge of the Daie on wiche my poore 
Father had £>e cruellie. lofte his Life. But 
beinge in Difgracei poore yonge Girle, fhe made 
her Entrie in a forrie Waie, not as a Princeffe 
and Sifter of EnglamTs Quene fhoulde have 
done, in grande Pompe, withe a goodUe Efcorte 
of courdie Gentelmen fullie equipt, like unto a 
royalle Cavalcade, but was fhe cloielie fhut up 
in a Litter, wiche we did heare Folkes faie was 
by the Ladye Mary*% Orders, that the lower 
Peopel fhoulde not cry, '' God fpeede youre 
Grace ! *' Yet was the PrinceiTe in no Wyfe 
fhamefaced, therefore bid fhe the Men to un- 
cover the Litter \ and mofte truelie did fhe by 
her loftie Bearinge fhowe herfelfe a true 
Daughter of Harry the Eighth, by the fterne, 
haughde, and contemptuous Looke wiche fhe 
cafte on thofe arounde who was not refpektfiiUe 
in their Waies, Yet mayhap, when (he. did 
heare of the direfiille Deede of that verie Morn- 
inge, her poore Harte mighte have quailed, for 
knowinge her royalle Sifter's Love of fpillinge 
L 4 Bloud 
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Bloud to be like unto that of fom wilde Beafte, 
unlefTe aiTuaged before fhe com^ mofte pofliblie 
woulde the Quene have put a Hande to figne 
her Sifter's Life awaie. Indede, for fome Daies 
afore this, was the publicke Folke ftraungelie on 
the Taike aboutt a poore fillie Wenche who 
was called '' the Voyce in the Walle," and by 
others, "the Spiritt of the Walle." She had 
made for the Purpofe a Wiftle, withe wiche fhe 
wiftled oute certaine fedifhous Wordes againfte 
the Ouene, the Prince of Spaine^ the Holie 
Mafte, Confesflion, and other fuche curous 
Pointes; for wiche fhe did Penance, ftandinge 
in a whyte Shete at St. Pauleys Crojfe on a grate 
highe SkafFolde alle Sermon Time, where fhe 
mayde open Confesfhon of her wicked Impofi- 
fhon. It was toulde me that the Voyce was 
like unto that of an Angell from Heaven, who 
did muche inveighe againfte the Quene's Mar- 
rige ; and that when the Folkes afTembled fhouted 
oute, " God fave Quene Mary ! '* there was no 
Anfer ; but when they cryed " God fave the 
Ladye Elizabethe! " the Replie was " Soe be it.'* 

And 
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And alfoe, when afked, " What is the Maffe?" 
it anfered '* Idolatrie." Then did the grande 
Folkes from the Courte com to heare this ftraunge 
Voyce, and ftanded by wile the Howfe was pull- 
inge down (for foe had the Quene commanded) ; 
when, lo and beholde, what fhoulde they fee 
but a yonge Woman named Elizabethe Crofle^ 
who faide her Accomplice was one Matter Dra-i^j. 
Howfomever, what fhe had faide in Favoure of 
the Ladye Elizabethe angered the Quene exceed- 
inglie, added to wiche was there ibm wicked 
Enemies of the Princefle who was urginge her 
Majeftie by broade Hints to have her exe- 
kuted. But God was verie mercifiille, and, in 
watchinge over her, woulde not allowe the un- 
derhande Dealings of Bifhoppe Gardiner^ and 
the crafide Spanifche AmbafTadore, to take EfFefte. 
Indede, did the lafte-named fo ferr forget him- 
felfe as to prefcnte the Quene with a Booke 
" ThucydideSy' writt in the Frenche Tonge, to 
open her /Minde as to the Advantage accruinge 
to a NafJbon when Traitors was cut off from the 
Lande, <wiche was broadlie pointinge at the poore 
/ Princefle. 
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Princeile. (Truelie did it cfkape Renaud, that 
the Quene had Wit enufFe to have redde this 
Booke in its originale Greeke Tonge.) And be*- 
yonde alle this, was Folkes fhocked by hearinge 
of Gardiner^s monftrous Attempte to take the 
poore Thinge's Life, for, unbeknown to the 
Quene, a Warrante for her Exekufhon was fente 
to goode Sir yohn Brydges^ who, fufpe£tinge the 
Tricke, woulde in no Wyfe pay Heede to it, un- 
dlle he had communikated withe her Majeftie, 
The Quene was verie wrathe, and fuUe welle 
did (he rate the mifchievous Inftigators, No, 
crudle as Mary was, yet did I never foe harfhlie 
judge her, as to imagin for one Momente fhe 
woulde entertayne the Thoughte to murther her 
owne Sifter. Bigotted to her Religion fhe was, 
and alfbe not a leetel jealous of the Ladye £/22* 
abethe pofTeffinge thofe Advantages wiche fhe 
lacked, — Youthe, Butie, and good Healthe ; but 
I do thinke, in the Maine, fhe had muche Re- 
garde for her Sifter, and the ie:vcte Steppes fhe 
tooke was onlie to frighten her into Submisfhom 
When the Princefle reached London^ file was 
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conveyed to fFiJIminJIer ; howfomever woulde 
the Quene not fee her, orderinge her the nexte 
Daie to the Towrij where the poore Girle did 
refte for manic Monthes, withe fom of her owne 
Peopel aboutt her, and welle cared for; yet was it 
a harde Fate. Folkes did pide her muche, and 
manie &ide it was a Shame for the Quene thus 
to trete her owne Flefhe and Bloud. But howe 
had others of her owne Kindred beene ferved ? 
And in a fewe Daies from this Date, had oure ill- 
fated Familie againe to lamente over another 
Member beinge added to the Number of its Vic- 
tims, for on Lorde Thomas Grey beinge ordered 
for Exekuihon (oure favorite Unkel, whom we 
had foe dearlie loved in earlie Youthe), another 
Blowe was given to the alreddie crufhed and 
bowed-downe Hartes of his affiidled Relafhons. 
Yes, deare Unkel Thomas! never can I forget 
youre goode-natured Contenance, fo beaminge 
withe Benevolence and kinde Feelinge : and it is 
nowe withe a gratefuUe Harte for the manie leetel 
KindnefTes wiche I experienced from this deare 
Man, that I in a few Wordes thus recorde his 
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untimely Ende, and my owne Horror when I did 
heare of his Condemnafhon. Alfoe was we anx-> 
fhous aboutt his Brother, Lorde John ; but oure 
Uneafineffe, wiche weighed hevelie on us for 
fom Daies, was releved by the wellcome Newes 
that he was forgived, not havinge taken fuche an 
a£tive Share in the misfortunate Rebellion wiche 
ended (be lamentablie for alle of us ; foe did he 
foone joine oure forrowinge Cirkle. Alas ! what 
an altered Beinge was he nowe from the lighte- 
harted, merrie Soule of former Yeares ! the 
Dethe of his two Brothers and Niece, and the 
Uncertaintie of his owne Fate, had cawfed a 
Gloome, wiche indede oure melancholic, weep- 
inge Faces was rather inclined to increfe than 
difpelle; yet under anie Circumftaunce, and 
withe even fuche a changed Countenance, was 
his Societie righte deare and wellcome to us. It 
feemed to be to him a Satisfacfhon to brood 
over the difmalle Scenes wiche had foe recentlie 
occurred) and thoughe after fbme Monthes 
had pafTed awaie he was more calme in out- 
warde Demeanor, yet had his Strengthe beene 
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foe thoroughlie undermined, that he never com- 
pletelie recovered the Spiritts of former Daies : 
no, indede, nor was anie of us againe to tafte 
the Enjoiementes viriche was then oure happie 
Lot, Thofe Dales was to leve but the feinte 
Impresfhon of a Dreme, like a fhadowey Outline 
of a Somethinge undefined, wiche for a Space 
of Time had foe verie plefurablie occupied oure 
Thoughtes. Fulle welle did I ftrive to banifhe 
alle former Recollecfhons, but the Waters of 
Lethe are not to be reached by alle who feeke 
to bathe their Memorie in its coolinge Streme. 
Woulde that the Scenes of the lafte Monthe 
coulde have beene thus wafhed fi*om my bitter 
Remembrance ! Mayhap, thoughe, am I wronge 
to penne fuche a Thoughte, for eache Afficfhon 
fente from Heaven drawes oute from oure Hartes 
the vaine Love of this tranfitorie Worlde, and 
thereby weanes the AlFecfhons to dwell on thofe 
fubftandal Joies wiche fade not awaie, in the 
fame Manner as the Dewe on the Grounde, 
attra£ked by the Sun's genial Ray, is drawn 
from the Earthe, and in due Time returns to its 
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parente Soile, after refrefhinge the droopinge 
Plante. Thus are alle Afflicfhons to be confidered 
as a wholefom Correcfhon for oure continued 
Courfe of Pryde and Follie, and as a ftrength- 
eninge Remedie to refrefhe and nourifhe the 
flender Stocke of Faithe, wiche dothe dwell but 
too feintlie in everie Harte, even in the befte of 
us. Aboutt this Time was it Angular that the 
Judge who had condemned deare Jane^ named 
Morgan^ was tookt verie ille at his countrie 
Place J he was quite diftraughte, and in his Fits 
of Ravinge, he tore his Haire, and was alwaies 
fcreminge oute to have the Ladye Jane Dudlie 
taken from his Sighte. Thus had an eville, 
tormentinge Confcience feared the Senfes awaie 
of this badde Man, and he (bone after dyed in a 
miferabel Staite. God's Waies are not as Man's 
Wales J and thoughe He is merciftille and longe- 
fufFeringe, yet wille He not in anie Wyfe cleare» 
the Guiltie, but oft punifheth the Spiller of in- 
nocente Bloud in this Worlde, as welle as hold- 
inge out the Certaintie of a fearftdle Lookinge- 
for of an endlefle Etemitie of Miferie. Up to 
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the Period of writinge this my Tabletie Booh 
have I, withe the Interefte of a forrowinge Sifter's 
Love, noted the Fate of poore Janets bitterefte 
Foes : truelie was the Hande of an All-feeinge 
God upon their devoted Heddes, for, more or 
lefs, they alle fufFered in this Life. And now 
manie Monthes havinge pafTed awaie wile I was 
keepinge my poore Ladye Mother Companie in 
the Seclufhon of a countrie Life, little did we 
heare of Aught that was goinge on in London 
and the Courte Cirkel; but the foolifhe Afiair of 
a fiUie Ladd named FetherJIon caufed Folkes to 
goffippe together. He was a Miller's Sonne, 
aboutt eighteen Years oulde, and bruited himfelfe 
to be the identical yonge Kinge, oure Edwarde 
(of bleffed Memorie). Welle, this impudente 
Impoftor was taken afore the Magiftrates, and 
withe the Intente to fave his Life, feinted to be 
lunatick, whereupon was the Churl whipped 
at a Cart's Taile, and obligated to feeke Shelter 
in northern Partes; but fome Time after, he 
againe burfte oute with his FoUie^ fo was he fain 
to be arraigned on the grave Charge of Highe 
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Trefon againfte the Soveraigne Ladye Mary^ and 
was hunge at Tyburne, This fhamefulle Con- 
fpiracie, for manie was implicated in the Skeme, 
was a Cawfe of verie muche Turbulence in the 
Citie, Manie Perfonnes preffed to fee this fame 
Matter Wtlliam Fetherjion; howfomever, me- 
thinkes, if I had been there, leetel would I have 
thoughte him worthie of Note ; but, lack-a-daie! 
Goffippes like to fee, and wille have their idd 
Talke arounde the Fire-nooke of alle the ftraunge 
Goinge-on of other Bodyes than themfelves. 
The poore Ladd's Fate was harde for the Of- 
fence, but not fo harde as was the Ouene's 
Harte. Spitefiille too was (he towardes William 
Thomas^ umqhuille Gierke to the Privie Coun- 
cille of Edwarde^ whofe Crime was that of 
urginge malcontente Folkes to deftroye her, and 
fet up Elizabethe on the Throwne. Soe was 
the poore Man hunge in Maie of this Yeare, 
beinge the lafte Viftim of Sir Thomas Wyatfs 
Infurrecfhon ; and in a coupel of Monthes after 
did her Majeftie's tiger-like Nature foften a 
leetel, more approximatinge to that of the Lamb, 

for 
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for Thoughtes of Love and Marrige once more 
tooke Poffesfhon of her royaDe Minde ; foe was 
everie due Preparafhon mayde, and the twenty- 
fifth of July^ beinge in the Romifche Kalander 
the Feftival of Saint yames^ the patron Saint of 
Spainej was fixed for this royalle Maiden of ma- 
ture Yeares to become a Bryde. The Cere- 
monie tooke place at Wtnchejler Cathedral^ the 
Service beinge performed withe muche Po'mpe 
by that wicked Bilhoppe Gardiner, affifted by 
Bonner, and Crowdes of fuch-Iike good-for- 
nothinge Church-folke ; for in Truthe do I ftyle 
and thinke them foe. I maye writt this, not 
caringe, as I fliaUe be deade afore my Booke 
reaches their Eyes. The Prinpe of Spaine was 
verie majefticke-lookinge, verie courteous to her 
Majeftie, and foe forth ; and on the whole the 
Matche gave more Sadsfacfhon than when it 
was firft propofed. The Ladye Elizabeth was 
once more in Favore withe her fickle Sifter, and 
after takinge Parte in the Feftivities of Chrijimas, 
retired to Hatfield, wiche was her countrie Refi- 
dence. About this Time did the goode Matter 
M Afcham 
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Jfcham verie oft fojourn at oure Howfe. Truelie 
glad was I to welcom him, for his fenfibel Talke 
and agreeabel Waies did gratelie tende to leffen 
my poore Mother's Thoughtes from dwellinge 
on the one Subjefte which cawfed her anie 
Kinde of Emofhon — the cruelle Dethe of her 
dearlie-loved Hufbande ; for in that LoiTe to 
her feemed quite engulfed the other Bereyements 
{he had fuftained. Soe did Mafter Jfcham* s 
lemed Tongue ferve to amufe and edifie bothe 
of us ; and wile converfmge together, did the 
Pryde of the Ducheffe give Waie, fhowinge 
forth the better Partes of her Difpofifhon, for 
moft &fcinatinge could fhe be when the uglie 
Spot wiche foe generally overfpread the Horizon of 
her Nature did not exhibit itfelfe : I was then 
quite delited with my Ladye Mother. Mafter 
Jfcham was oft fummoned to Hatfielde by the 
Ladye Elizabethe^ and he towld me of her won- 
derfulle Facilitie of Speche in refpefte to the 
Greeke Tongue ; and as for the redinge of it, 
withe everie other Sorte of Booke-leminge, flie 
was a mofte acute Scholar. In a Letter I have 

of 
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of Jfchatr^s^ thus faithe he : '^ The Ladye Eliza^ 
^ hethe and I are redinge together in Greeke 
^ ^ The Orajhons of Mfchines^ and Demefthenes on 
** * the Crowne/ She firfte redes to me, and 
^ underftandes h knowinglie at the firfte Glance, 
^^ not onlie their Proprieties of Language and 
'^ Senie, but aUbe the Cawfe of the Contefte, 
" the Feelinge of the Peopel, and aDe the Cuf- 
^ toms and Manners of the Citie^ to a Degree 
" wiche you would gratelie marvell at.** In 
this Letter he alibe takes Note of my beinge ac- 
cuftomed to rede withe him the Workes of the 
grate Pindar^ and praifes me for it; but my 
Reder fhalle not knowe what like it was he did 
writt, for I fhoulde be counted a vaine Bodye 
for the Relatinge of it. Mafter Afcham did alfoe 
telle me of the FrincefTe's Love of Studdie, and 
howe muche fhe preferred it to the naughtie 
Fafhon of dreffinge-up and adominge of oure 
fraile, perifhabel Bodies, wiche Queen Mary 
mayde alle aboutt her fo gratelie indulge in. 
She alwaies faide fhe loved the maidenlie Ap- 
parelle of Kinge Edwarde^s Courte, and fat a 
M 2 goode 
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goode Exampel to alle yonge Ladyes, as appertain- 
inge to the Paffinge of their Time, occupyinge 
herfelfe withe lemed Bookes, the iRvete Lute, or 
ftrumminge on the Virginalls, and oft takinge 
oute the befte Partes of Bookes writt in divers 
foreign Tonges, and tuminge of them into Eng" 
lifche. Yet was flie fhamefaced in fhowinge 
forthe thefe marvellous Acquirements of a nobel 
Minde ; for not' untille her later Yeares was fhe 
in anie Waies vaine. Mafter Jfcham was for 
many Yeares about the Courte, as a Latin 
Secretarie to Quene Mary ; albeit was his Sen- 
dmentes on Matters of Religion totallie diftindle 
from thofe of the Popifch Quene. True it was 
that her Majeftie did pafle muche Time in 
Booke-lerninge, wiche gratelie ferved to amufe 
her Minde ; for not onlie was {he a Sufferer 
from broken Healthe, but was ihe mortified at 
the difrefpe£lfulle Condu<fte of her Conforte, for 
he it was who tooked all flaite Affaires on him- 
felfe, makinge the Quene but as a Cipher in her 
own Kingdom. Indede was Mary fo ille in the 
Falle of the Yeare fifteen hundred and fifty-five. 
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that Folkes feared for her Life ; yet, even al- 
tfaoughe his Wife was in fuche a Straighte, did 
King Philip take his Departure from Englande^ 
to receve the Spanijbe Crowne, his Father, the 
Emperor, beinge tired of raigninge, and willinge 
to reilgne the Honor to his Sonne. Thus Mras 
the feebel Quene left alone, and tried to exerte 
herfelfe by appearinge amongfle the Parliamente 
Folkes, but was not abel. Yet was fhe abel to 
be cruelle \ indede, in that Qualide was {he never 
wantinge: and aboutt this Time began fuch a 
Tormentinge and Perfecutinge of the poor 
Proteflantes as never was the like. Oh! it 
was enuflFe to flir the Haire of One's Hedde, 
to heare of the Miferies the poore Soules who 
was burnte at Smithfielde had to endure; for 
eache Time that MiftrelTe Bridgett cam from 
London to Bradgate^ where we was nowe bidinge 
for a Bit, was fhe fuUe of what the Goffippes 
did telle to her. The SufFeringes of thcfe holie 
Marters was truelie harte-rendinge to heire of: 
fbm was thrown into deepe Dungeons ; fbm laye 
in Fetters and Chaynes, fo loaded withe hevey 
M 3 Irons 
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Irons that they coulde fcarce move. Manie, 
too, was whipped, and had their poore Handes 
burnt withe Caiidels. Alas ! how fadde for the 
Quene, that her Eyes fhoulde have been fo 
blinded to the fimpel Truth of the Gofpelle as it 
is in Jesus Christ ; for Religion oughte to be 
felte in all Simplicitie and Puritie, withe Singel- 
neffe of Harte to God alone, and Chriftian Love 
to one another, bringinge forthe a Streme of 
deep, calm, and fmcere Love, wiche, as the 
Harte dailie growes in Grace, wille gain Strengthe 
to Ihow itfelfe in Aftes of Kindneffe and Mercie. 
But an Exkufe for the Quene coulde be mayde 
on the Skore of Sickneile, wiche was fo grievouflie 
fore at Times as to prevente her from takinge 
Heede to what was paffinge ; foe wasi much of 
Churche Concemes left to the Difcrefhon of that 
bad, wicked Man Biflioppc Gardiner^ who was 
for burninge of everie poore Bodie in his Waie. 
Alfoe was Mary^s Temper muche foured by 
lUeneffe and Kinge Philip*s Neglefte ; foe was 
her Majeftie aboutt this Time verie angrie withe 
the Ladye Elizahethe^ who, feekinge to re- 
create 
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create herfelfe, there was conftantelie Pageantes 
verie magnificente takinge Place at HatfieUe : 
indede, fo grate was her HighnefTs Grace known 
Love for this Sorte of Difportemente, that oft 
woulde the Gentelmen of her Houfeholde feek 
thus to entertajrne her, withoute her Grace's 
Foreknowledge. Sir Thomas Pope was wondrous 
liberalle in this Waie ; alle the Pageantes under 
his Commandinge beinge marvellouflie divert- 
inge to beholde. On one Occafhon, when Cicelie 
Keyes was vifitinge an oulde lame Aunte, bidinge 
in the Village over againfte HatfieUe^ was {he 
tooked by one of the Princeffe's waitinge Ladies 
into the mufick Gallerie duringe one of thefe 
gaie Sightes, and flic afterwardes, when we met 
in London^ tould me all aboutt it. Oh ! it was a 
rare Sighte. There was fet before her Highneffe 
a Caftel formed of Clothe of Golde, wroughte 
aboutt withe Flowers in coftlie fatin Broiderie. 
On the Battelmentes was placed fix Knightes 
cladd in Armour, twelve Minftrels who founded 
forthe mofte dulcet Melodie, the whole beinge 
furrounded withe fortjr-fix Ladyes and Gentel- 
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men, richelie apparelled in Crimfon and Golde, 
and alle verie britelie fparklinge withe preihous 
Stones and coftlie Fringes. Afterwardes was a 
nobel Banquette, confiftinge of more than feventie 
Diihes and riche Wynes ; then cam various 
Sortes of Confecfhons and Compotes of Spices 
of a rare Defcripfhon ; indede, (o verie merrilie 
did the Folkes difporte themfelves that it was 
fiiUie ten o' the Clocke afore alle the mafkinge 
Conceme was over. Mayhap would Cicelie 
have gratelie enjoyed beinge amoi^e the gaie 
Partie, but {he was verie contented to fee what 
was a-goinge on. Howfbmever, did the crofTe 
Quene writt to Sir Thomas Pope^ not likinge 
thefe gaie Doinges, fayinge, '' fuche Fooleries 
" was leetel to her Tafte ; " foe that thefe En- 
tertainmentes afterwardes was put a Stoppe to, 
wiche gratelie mortifyed the yonge Princeffe. 
Howe innocente, too, was thefe Amufements, 
when comparabel to the odious Waie in wiche 
the Quene occupied her Time ! Her Thoughtes 
was fiiUe of leetel elfe but figninge awaie of 
goode Folkes* Lives ; foe did Everiebodye crye 
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oute Shame on her and her Minifters when the 
excellente Bifhoppes Ridley and Latimer was 
burnte at Oxford, Suche pious Marters as they 
was, it was an A6le to refledle eternalle Di%race 
on the bloudie Quene, whofe Senfe of Juftice 
and righte Feelinge was fo ftifled by ignorante 
Priefthoode and Bigotrie, that fhe efteemed it 
but a trew Deede to deftroye alle goode Pro- 
teftantes. The Quene's Temper was much 
{hook by the fuddain Dethe of her Righte- 
hande in WickednefTe, Bifhoppe Gardiner of 
Winchejier^ wiche did happen in this Wyfc : in 
the Morninge was the above-named hoUe Men 
put to the Flames at Oxfordey and Gardiner did 
expedle the Duke of Norfolke to joine him at 
Dinner at twelve o* the Clocke j nor woulde he 
beginne his Mele afore it was tould to him of 
a Truthe that they was burnte, Welle, at foure 
o' the Clocke fatt he downe righte merrilie at the 
Thoughte that they was deftroyed ; when fud- 
dainlie was he feifed withe a Vertigo, dropte 
from his Seate, and on beinge carryed to his 
Bedde he lingered for fifteene Daies. His Tonge 
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fwelled foe that his Speche was not to be un- 
derftanded, and then dyed in grate Miferie ; at 
wiche when Folkes did heare of fuche beinge 
his Ende, alle fayde it was but a Judgemente for 
his numerous badde Deedes, and his grate De^ 
lighte to have had a Hande in burninge of the 
goode Bifhoppes. Was it wronge that I did 
feele muche Satisfacfhon for his Dethe, as he 
was one of my deare deade Sifter's gratefte Per- 
fecutors, onlie becaufe flie lived and dyed a righte, 
jufte, and trew Proteftante, in fypte of alle his 
Attemptes at wonderfiille Leminge and Wordes 
of mightie Importe withe wiche he foughte to 
worrie her lafte Houres ? The Quene lamented 
muche his Dethe 5 alfoe was her Spiritts wont to 
be bowed down, as at this Time did fhe heare 
the overwhelming Newes that the Siege of St 
^intin had been raifed, that her Hufband was 
there in Perfon, wiche did alfoe muche alarm her. 
Indede, was oure Familie interefted in this Af- 
faire, as a yonger Sonne of the alreddie-bereved 
Ducheffe of Northumberlandej a fine, lovelie 
Yongfter, was engaged in the Storminge of St, 
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^intin ; foe did his poore Mother eache Daie 
mofte eagerlie fearche out for Tidinges of his 
Doinges. Alas ! was his Fate ibone made 
known e — he feUe j and thus was another deare 
One of that devoted Familie loftc to oiire Sighte 
for ever* Poore Lorde Henry ! it feems but as 
Yefterday when I fawe his prettie brlte Eyes, 
and hearde his merrie Voice, 9^ fulle of Fun and 
Jovialitie- My Auntc, the Ladye Eleanor^ had 
muche to do to keepe up the DuchefTe from 
fm kinge under this he vie Bio we \ but on this 
Occaftioa her Sonne, Lordc Roberti^ was vcrie 
Thoughtfullcj foe did he tooke her awaie to the 
Countrie, where ihe bided for manie Monthes, 
poore Bodie. Mofte truelie was thefe melan- 
chohe Daies^ for methinkes fcarcelie a We eke 
pafled over oure Heddes withoute Somethinge 
difmaile takinge Place, to faie but Leetel of oure 
Feelinges beinge foe often outraged^ and the 
Harte's beftc Affecflions lacerated by the Cruel- 
ties wiche was dailie occurriiige at that horrid 
Parte of Lmdm^ in Smitkfielde. Alack ! poor 
Jmn Woftel what had (he done to meritt 
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fuche a painfulle Terminafhon to an inno- 
cente Life ? Y^t was flie <Mie of the doomed. 
Bridgett did telle to me, withe Tcares in her 
Eyes, of this fimpel Wenche, for oft had fhe 
feene the Girle at her Parte of the Countrie. 
And more grievous was it that the poore Thinge 
was ftone-blinde, and coulde onlie jufte gaine a 
fcantie Livinge by knitdnge of Stockinges, wiche 
was a Crafte at that Time, the Mode forLadyes 
of grande Qualitie. The yonge Girle had, in 
Kmge Edwardis Raigne, by a dailey Attendinge 
of the Churche, becom a truelie devoute Per- 
fonne; he, did fhe, by Frugalitie, fave enufFe 
Money to buy a Newe Tejlamente^ wiche it was 
her gratefte Joie to get the Neighbores to rede 
in, wile fhe plied her Needels ; and oft woulde 
the Gierke of the Parifche, more than three- 
fcore Yeares of Age, com to her Cottage to rede 
and holde goodlie Difcourfe of heavenlie Thinges, 
by wiche Menes did Joan lerne to faie off manie 
Chapters of the holie Booke. Yet was this 
fimpel-minded, harmlefTe Wenche tracked oute 
by the wicked Hunters after innocente Bloud ; 
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and for not agreeinge to the Popifche Do£lrine 
of oure bleiTed Lorde beinge bodilie prefente in 
the Sacramente, was {he condemned to dye, and 
publicklie burnte. Bridgett did go on to faie that, 
as fhe wen;te alonge the Highewate, the poore 
Soule raifed her fightelefTe Orbs to Heaven, 
praifinge God for His Goodeneflfe in bringinge 
her to the Dethe of a Marter. She thus gloryed 
in dyinge for her bleflTed Master, withe Whom 
{he is nowe, exuldnge in the Prefence of the 
Redeemed. And b^^ after the Battle of St, 
^inttHy cam Kinge Philip backe to Englande 
for a leetel Space ; but the Purporte of his Vifitt, 
Folks aboutt the Courte did gofSppe, was to 
trie hard to get the Royalle Elizabethe to wed 
withe his Friende the Prince of Savoy; for to 
this Prince, alle the Worlde did knowe righte 
welle, was owinge the Victorie wiche had ju{le 
been gained over the Frenche Peopel. But on 
this Subje£le did the Quene behave hericlfe in a 
feemlie Manner towardes her Si{ler, feeinge her 
HighneiTe was in no Waie difpofed for the Matche. 
Mayhap was the Quene more again{le the Prince, 
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beinge gratelie jealous of the Inftigator thereof, 
who was a butiful Woman, to whom Folkes did 
not faile to faie Kinge Philip was muche more at- 
tached than to his poore fickly Wife. Chrijiina 
of Denmarke was this faire Politician named; foe 
was {he obligated to returne to her owne Countrie, 
after payinge a Vifitt of Ceremonie to Quene 
Mary. And noticibel was it, that duringe that 
Time was Elizabethe keept clofelie in Secluihon 
at Hatfieldey after refiifmge of the foraigne Prince. 
The Kinge, not beinge abel to make anie Thinge 
com of this AflFaire, foone tookt himfelfe awaie, 
under the Pretexte of beinge withe his infirme 
oulde Father; foe was the ficke Quene lefte 
alone, dailie growinge worfe in Minde and Bodie, 
lookinge more like a Corpfe than a livinge Be- 
inge. Surdie was the Hande of Divine Wrathe 
upon her, wiche woulde aUbe accounte for manie 
wondrous Sightes and queere Noifes, oft behelde 
and hearde at divers Places by all Kindes of 
Folkes. Indede, am I nowe reminded of what I 
did myfelfe fee one fine Afternoone when we was 
bidinge at Durham Howfe^ for by this Time was 
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my Ladye Mother becom in better Helthe, and 
her Spiritts required her to be more in Societie than 
collide {he be at Bradgate. Welle, nowe to telle 
of what I fawe, and Cicelie too, when we walked 
in the Fieldes for to brethe the freflie Aire ; for 
this deare Girle oft waited for me and Jlice harde 
by her Father's Howfe, when a leetel Line did 
telle of oure cominge. Oft, too, was Martin 
at her Elbowe, when he foe gladlie welcomed me, 
I had no Harte to telle him to go his Waies. 
Thus was we oft together ; and then was my 
happiefte Houres, for within Doores was the 
Ducheffe ftille over-ftrifte, thoughe not foe un- 
kinde as in former Daies. But where am I ? oh, 
to telle of oure countrie Walke. What a lovelie 
Dale it was ! the Aire fo frefhe, and the Graffe 
foe foft and grene, Cowflippes and wilde Colum- 
bine, and fwete leetel redde Flowers under oure 
Feete, Oh, yes ! there was, too, the prettie blue 
Forget-me-not, for I recoUefte Matter Martin 
plucked me a Handfulle, tellinge me to minde 
what they was. Welle, alle of a fuddain did we 
. fee Somethinge like a Fire a-burftinge oute harde 
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bye, neare the Windemille. It feemed, too, to 
runne alonge the Grounde, and then rife in Piles 
of Flame, fendinge oute of fuche a Smoke as 
nearlie choked us. We was obligated to turne 
backe and take Refuge in a Farme-howfe, where 
we bided for a longe Time, tille Alice^ mindinge 
me of the eveninge Mele, and of mjr Ladjre 
Mother's Orders to be Home betimes, foe did 
we runne for oure Lives. Mofte forrie was I to 
go, for Martin had got a Waie of redinge aloude 
to me and Cicelie oute of a rare Booke of Verfes 
writt in the French,^ wiche he did muche like 
for us to make cleare to his Minde. His Sifter 
had lemed him alle he did knowe of that foraigne 
Tonge ; and what he did rede in was writt bjr a 
&mous Poett, who was named Florent Chretien. 
Howfomever, off we was obligated to ftart, and 
leve Matter Keyes in the Middel of a fine Lot of 
Frenche Nonfenfe, alle about Hartes and Dartes, 
and Cupid's Smarts. Oh ! it was rare Fun, and 
did bringe a Smyle to my Face, wiche had longe 
been a Stranger to it. The curous Fire of wiche 
I have jufte been fpekinge, continued for manie 
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an Houre, and then flopped of a Suddaine. 
Mofte fingular was it ; and fuch-Iike Fires, or 
Meteors the lemed Men did flyle them, was 
of frequente Occurence. Folkes did looke won- 
drous grave, alle fayinge that they boded no 
Goode to the Countrie. Aboutt this Time did 
the Quene fhowe Favoure to one Mafter Thomas 
Percy^ who was firfte made a Knighte of, then 
a Lorde, and on the Daie foUowinge he was 
created Earle of Northumberlande. And not con- 
tente withe the Beftowal of alle thefe Honoiu-es 
in a Heape, but mufte the inconiiderate Quene 
writt to her Councille to fee that he was gived 
all the Landes that had appertained to the Duke 
of Northumberlande. Thus was oure poore 
oulde Frende, the Ducheffe, vaftlie ftraitened 
in Menes, havinge onlie the Remnante of 
the Duke's pryvate Money; foe did her re- 
maninge three Sonnes, the Lordes Roberte^ Jm- 
brofe^ and Edwarde^ adde from their Fortunes to 
her Supporte, or elfe coulde fhe in no Waies 
have lived in a fuitabel Manner for her Stafhon* 
Poore Woman ! (he was gratelie to be compas- 
N ihoned. 
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fhoned« In the Beginninge of the Yeare fifteen 
hundred and fiftie-eighte was there Newes from 
Abroade that Kinge Henry's eldefte Sonne, the 
Dolphin of France^ hadde wedded withe Mary 
Stuart, the Ouene of Scotlande; foe was there 
verie grande Doinges amongftc the Frenche 
Peopel to celebrate the Marrige. I hearde fhe 
was a butiflil yonge Cretur, and toQ gracefiille 
as never was like her before. Yet coulde I not 
but helpe fayinge to my Duchefle Mother, that no 
One.neede envie her fuche a naughde Mother-in- 
Lawe as was Katerin of Medicis^ for welle was 
her French Majeftie's ftraunge Goinges-on re- 
ported of bothe in France and Englande, Thereat 
faide my Mother, '' Be filente, Afoll ; fpeke not 
" of fuche Matters : it concernes us not ; for 
*' in whatever Waie do others of highe Bloud 
" mifcondui^e themfelves, prowde ihoulde we 
'' be that the goodelie Race of Tudors holde 
" themfelves far too highe for Goffippes to 
" flighte their faire Fame." This was alle I 
did heare ; for when the Tudors cam up, wiche 
in my Ladye Mother's Game of Life was the 
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favorite Carde, I lefte the Chamber on fom 
Pretexte, elfe woulde a longe Sermon have been 
preched on this threde-bare Texte. I muche 
did longe for the defun<^e oulde Tudors to have 
their Memories lefte peceablie in their Graves 
withe their Bones, poore oulde Soules, inftede of 
beinge raked up foe conftantlie. Truelie woulde 
it have been a leetel Varietie if one of that ftatelie, 
ftiiFe-ftarched Race had mifbehaved^ for then 
coulde my Ladye Mother not have raved foe 
eternallie on the fame Topicke. And to thinke 
of the Marrige that fhe mayde fom Yeares after ! 
but of this wille I writt aboutt in due Courfe, for 
certainlie was we alle aftounded as never was 
the like. Howfomever, this is not the proper 
Place to enter it into my Booke. 

The iicke Quene was evidentelie gettinge 
weaker, foe that, towardes the Fialle of the Yeare, 
her Dethe beinge expefted, Kinge Philip Viras 
writt to, to com over ; but he never did com, 
he befte knewe why: albeit he was from the 
firfle a colde^ indifFerente Sorte of Hulbande, 
and leetel liked by the Englifche Nafhon. And 
N 2 foe 
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foe the poo re Quene wente finkinge on, from 
Bad to Worfe, when earlie o* the Clocke on the 
feventcenth of N<ruemher flie drewc her lafte 
Brethe. She had been foe h^rra/Fed bothe in 
Mlnde and Bodie, that to beare up anie longer 
againfte the rapid Strydes wiche the fatal Difeafc 
tooke, was impoiHbel. Folkes did faie, ■ — naye, 
flie herfelfe did teftffie, ho we that deepe-funke 
Griefe at lofinge Caliice did cawfe her Dethe. 
And certain lie it was fadlie diftreiEnge to lofe 
fuchc a ftronglie-fortyfied Towne, wiche Hif- 
tone telles to us had been attached to the EngUfdie 
Crowne for two hundred Yeares and more: 
mayhap mighte it have been faved^ if fom Bodyes 
had not bufied themfelves withe trecherous Do- 
inges (but fuche not beinge anie Affaire of mine, 
lett it pafle)- 

Nor had her Majeftie yet recovered from the 
EfFe£tes of Bifhopp Gardiner'% Dethe, bad Man 
that he was j perhaps was Confcience remindinge 
of the Quene, as fhe laye a-dyinge, of alle the 
eville D cedes he had coun felled her to committ- 
One of her Ladyes faide to her_, " Youre Ma- 
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" jeftie mayhap takethe to Harte the Abfenfe of 
" oure royalle Mafter." " No," quothe fhe, 
'' that is bad ehuiFe, Go0 knowethe ; but when 
" I am deade, fee if ' Callice * is not writt on my 
" poore Harte." She fighed deeplie, and was 
iilente for manie longe Houres. What a Tu- 
multe mufte her Minde have been in, when 
buiie Thoughte, wiche is ever wevinge of its 
endleffe Web, did go backe to the RecoUecfhon 
of the Hundreds of innocente Soules {he had been 
the Menes of deftroyinge ! but not onlie takinge 
their harmleffe Lives, but cawfmge fuche a dire- 
fuUe Loade of Miferie and Wretcheddeneffe to 
falle on their devoted Families. Howe manie 
Orphans was there withoute a Friende to looke 
to? howe manie oulde Peopel too weake and 
decrepit to worke ? Yes, they have Noughte 
but Defpaire to encounter in this Worlde. But 
a Comforte even was there for thefe bereved 
Chriftians, for they had the God of the Father- 
lefle and Widowe to feeke for Helpe and Suc- 
cour : His Fares are alwaies open to the Crye 
of Innocence and Faithe. Mayhap am I wronge 
N 3 to 
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to note down what followes, but I mufte telle to 
my Reder the Number of the poore Soules 
who was Viftims to the perfecutinge Spiritt that 
wa!! foe felfelie termed Religion, It is a Feelinge 
of Charitie that teacheth us to looke withe a 
cawfhous Eye on oure Neighboure's Deedes, 
therefore let us beleve that the Ouene was 
hurried on by a Sett of vile and eville-difpofed 
Men, who did muche chafe and urge her haftie 
Temper to do manie A6tes wiche, if lefte to a 
fobcr and difcreet Judgeniente^ Cie would e not 
have been guiltie of. Oh ! what a dredefulle 
Lifte have I to writt down, who was alle of 
them burntc at Smithfifflde^ Oxfordi^ and divers 
other Places ! — five BiJhopps, twenty-one Di- 
vines, eighte pryvate Gentelmcn, eighty-foure 
Artificers, upwards of one hundred Servinge- 
men and Labourers, twenty- fix Wives, twenty 
Widowes, nine Wenches, two yonge Boyes, and 
(horrid to teUe of ! ), not contente with the Spillinge 
of al!e this Bloud, even two Infants was added 
to the above-menflion of innocentc Sbules, And 
befydes alle this Number who was foe cruellie 
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deftroyed by the Signe-Manuel of the Quene, a 
vafte manie Peopel alfoe dyed of grievous Fa- 
mine in the London Pryfons, for they was alle 
treted fo badlie, beinge lefte in their Celles to 
ftarve, as vile Hereticks. What a dredefiillc" 
nafhonall Horror is religious Perfecufhon ! howe 
muche is it at Variance withe the fimpel Chriftian 
Dodlrine of univerfall Charitie as taughte by 
oure blefled Master ! Grante, O Lorde, that 
Engknde maye never fee fuche Dales againe ! 
The dyinge Quene's Confcience was not to be 
envied ; for .true it is, we are arrivinge nearer to 
that grate Evente wiche happenethe to alle alike, 
when wille everie Cawfe- wiche inftigated oure 
Acfhons wile on Earthe be broughte to the 
Tefte of God's Holie Worde ; therefore, howe 
heedeiiille ihoulde we be wile here belowe, and 
ftandinge as it were on the Threfholde of Eter- 
nitie, ere the colde clammie Hande of Dethe 
feizes us, and we take oure Flighte to thofe 
Realms where there is neither Change, nor a 
Shadowe of Turninge. Oh, deare Reder ! who 
can grafpe in the feebel Minde the true Force 
N 4 of 
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of that leetel Word — Etemitie, in wiche is foe 
muche comprefled ? Let us then reflede ere we 
are lofte for ever and ever, and let us beleve 
withe the Harte alle that the Lorde Jehovah 
hath fpoken, for ^^ He hath faide, and fhalle He 
" not make it goode ? " Wile manie Folkes 
mras a-goffippinge aboutt the Chance of the Prin- 
ceffe Elizabethe fucceedinge, what flioulde com 
but a Letter of Condolence, writt by King 
Philips owne Hande, on the Quene's weaklie 
State, and an urgente Requefte that fhe woulde 
cxpreffe her Wiflies as to the Princefle beinge 
after her, wiche fhe nowe did, and afterwardes 
feemed more compofed. Alfoe did flie fende by 
a truftie Meflenger a rare Lot of riche Jewelles, 
enclofed in a coftlie Cafket. Methinkes, had my 
Sifter been fo ficke, woulde I have flown to her 
Syde ; but Elizabethe did no fuche a Thinge : 
naye, it was even to be noted, that, as fhe was 
foe foon expefted to be a Ouene, what fhoulde 
almofte alle the Courte Folks be bufyinge them- 
felves aboutt but goinge, forfoothe, to HatfieUsy 
thinkinge to fhowe forthe theire dutiful Loyaltie : 

not. 
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not, howfomever, was the Princefle in anie Waies 
plefed^ thereat, as fhe expresft herfelfe in after 
Yeares. Ouene Marfs Funeralle was a verie 
grande Sighte, the Obfequies beinge after the 
Romifche Forms ; and amidft the Procesfhon of 
mitered Heddes and Scores of grate Churche 
Bodyes, was the noted Dodor Feckenham : he 
it was who did throwe what they calle Holie 
Water over the Corpfe, Indede, when tould of 
his beinge amongft them, was I alle of a Shake, 
for his Name broughte up before me the Re- 
membrance of where I did lafte fee him, and of 
his rude Manner to my poore lofte Jane. When 
the Sermon was to be preched Quene Eliza- 
bethe did fliowe herfelfe, when the Bifhoppe of 
Winchejier was either foe muche overcom withe 
Griefe for the Dethe of Quene Mary^ or was he 
verie mifguided in his Speche, for he mayde 
Ufe of the foUowinge Expresfhons : '' Quene 
'' Mary*^ faythe he, " hath lefte a Sifter, who, 
'* truelie be it fpoke, is a royalle Ladye of grate 
" Worthe alfoe, whom alle are bounde to obeye, 
'' for, * Melior eft Cams vivus Leone mortuoy " 
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which I fhalle here put into Englifche^ for anie 
of my Reders who are not foe fkilled as I my- 
felfe am in the Latin Tonge, — "A livinge Dog 
'^ is better than a deade Lion." And furthermore 
added he, " the Deade defervethc more Praife 
" than the Livinge, for Mary hathe chofen the , 
'' goode Parte." Oh ! if anie One coulde imagin 
the Looke of Thunder that was darted at the 
misfortunate Bifhoppe ! no, it was fcarce poffibel 
to conceive it: my Mother's Frende was there, 
Ladye Bryan^ and flie faide that the Ouene's 
Eyes certainlie glared like thofe of a livinge 
Lion, not a deade One ; and the Precher mighte 
welle turn pale, when, on cominge downe from 
the Pulpitt, at the Foote of the Staires was he 
feifed by the royalle Guardes, and for fome Time, 
Folkes did faye, was he keept in the Ttnvre. 
Methinkes the righte reverende Prelates had 
neede to heede their Wordes, for a fharpe Be- 
ginninge was this as the firfte Afte of the haughtie 
yonge Quene, as at this Time was fhe onlie 
twentie-five Yeares of Age, and verie comelie in 
Perfonne. To faye that (he did manifefte anie 
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Signes of Griefe at her Sifter's Dethe woulde 
be untrew ; nor did anie Bodye heare of a Teare 
Ihedde by her Majeftie, althoughe, manie Yeares 
after, {he talked to Folkes of the unhappie Staite 
ihe had beene in, on Accounte of lofinge her 
befte beloved Sifter. Accordinge to Cuftom, did 
the Quene laye at the Towre^ where fhe bided a 
weeke ; and on vifitinge that Parte wiche had 
been her Pryfon in leffe profperous Daies, the 
Folks arounde did fmyle to fee her Majeftie ^le 
on her Nees and pray a longe Prayer, likeninge 
her royalle Selfe to Daniel In the Den of Lions. 
Mofte trew was it, that but a Weeke after had 
{he goode Cawfe to compare herfelfe to that nobel 
Animal, when her Eyes fired withe Rage at the 
Bifhoppe : howibmever, muche in Faulte was he, 
and alfoe ftraungelie forgetfulle of Manners, to 
fpeke publicklie in fuche Wyfe of anie Ladye, 
muche leflTe of his newe Quene. 

The Feftivities ufuall at Ghrijlmas Time was 
fett afyde in Memorie of the deade Quene ; foe 
was the newe Yeare u{hered in withe the grater 
Joie, to celebrate the crowninge of Elizahethe^ 
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who, by the Advice of a notabel Conjuror, 
Dodor Dee^ fixed on a Dale of goode Omen, the 
fifteenthe Daie of Januarie^ for the Solemnifinge 
of it. A truelie gorgeous Sighte it was, for the 
Daie was fine and cleare : the publicke Folke, 
arrayed in their befte Attire ; the coftlie Robes of 
the Nobles ; the Lorde Mayor and Aldermen in 
ftaite Dreflis, together withe the Procesfhons of 
aJle the Citie Guildes, accompanyed withe futabel 
FJagges and large Banners mofte fplendidlie em- 
blazoned withe Cotes of Armes, broidered in 
golde and filver TUTue, upon wiche the brite 
Simne did ihine oute its glorious Rayes \ the 
Hundredes of butifiil Horfes, mofte richelie capa- 
rifoned, on feveralle of whom was mounted the 
lovelieft and mofte nobel Ladyes of the Lande, 
alle furroundinge the velvett-lined Coache of 
the handibm Quene, who was magnificentelie 
adorned withe the richeft Clothe of Golde, and 
Dimondes of almofte ineftimabel Value, theLufter 
of wiche Jewelles was too dazzellinge to gaze on 
— aHe this Splendor combined to render the crown- 
inge of oure goode Ouene Befs (as fhe was al- 
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waies called by the lower Folke) a Sighte never 
to be forgot by thofe who did witnefs it, Howe 
ftaitlie did my Ladye Mother looke in her riche 
Robe of Velvett powdered with Ermine ! her 
Hedde of lovelie Haire encircled withe the ducal 
Coronet of dimond Strawberrie-leves ! Righte 
welle, too, did fhc beare herfclfe, her Ranke 
and Tudor Bloud entitlinge her to followe clofelie 
behinde the Soveraigne, in Companie withe the 
"L^Ay^ Margaret Douglajfe^who^ on this Occafhon, 
coulde not but be of the royalle Partie ; and as I 
fhalle have to fpeke more of her Ladyfhippe's 
Afiaires and Troubels in another Parte of my 
Tablette Booke^ I will onlie ftate here that fhe 
was allied to the Quene in the fame Degree as 
my Ducheffe Mother, and had, in earlie Youthe, 
formed a pryvate Marrige withe Lorde Thomas 
Howardy wiche Affaire, on cominge to the Eares 
of Kinge Henry ^ was he foe forelie chafed at, that 
he did fende the &ire Culpritt ftraite to the Towre, 
where Ihe bided fom Time. After Lorde Thomas' 
Dethe, flie was induced to marrie withe MattheWy 
Earle of Lennox^ in Juney fifteen hundred and 
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foitze-foure^ and had two SonneSj the Lordes 
Darnky and Charles Stuart^ at this Time yongc 
Ladds, who was bothe withe their Father, the 
Earl e J in Scotia n^ie. Thus was flie Coufin to 
Quene EltTiabethe (foe was we alfoe), and had 
been muche in Favoure with the late Quene. 
Poore Souk ! in her later Daies was her Life 
forelie embittered : but my Penne is not to telle 
of her Tryalls yet ; alle in due Courfc I wille fkith- 
fiillie relate what did befalle her. And nowe to 
go on withe the Coronafhon Ceremonies. As re- 
gardinge the religious Parte of it, what fhalle I 
calle it — Popifche or Proteftante ? for trueiie was 
it fo managed as to give Umbrage to neither 
Parrie ; for as yet the Swetenefe of the Proteftante 
Faithe was but as the tiny Budd on the Stem, 
that by beinge carefullie guarded over and watched, 
in the FuUeneffe of Time did it growe to ahealthic 
Flower, fhootinge oute the butiful Leves of Sim- 
plicitie and Truthe, to wiche was joined the 
Fragrance of Divine Grace, Thankfulle am I 
to the Grate Difpofer of alle Eventes, that I have 
lived to fee the Tree of Proteftantifm mofte firmlie 
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planted in this Kingdom ; and that it may take 
Root downwardes and beare its Fruites upwardes, 
bringinge eache valuabel Soule fecure to the verie 
Portalls of Heaven, is my mofte fervente Prayer. 
And nowe after alle the Turmoile was at an 
Ende^ had the Quene Time to looke arounde ; 
foe was one of her firfte Aftes to reftore the 
Dignities that had been forfeited to five Pro- 
teftante Statefmen. I menfhon this, as one of 
the Nobles who was reftored to his Titel of Earle 
oi Hertforde^ was Edwarde Seymour; and in due 
,Courfe wille my Reder lerne why it was that this 
yonge Nobelman's Affaires had anie Interefte for 
me. Severall others, too, was tookt into Favoure : 
amongfte them was Lorde Roberte Dudlieywhowzs 
mayde Matter of the Horfe; Cecily Prime Minitter; 
Doftor Ptfr>f^, Archbiftioppe oi Canterburie ; and 
Do6tor Jewel was appointed a Precher at Paul's 
Crojfe, And wile my Thoughtes go backe to thofe 
former Daies, fain woulde I righte weUe calle to 
Minde the goode and wyfe Sayinges of that lafte- 
named holie Man. Oft have I hearde Bifhoppe 
Jewel make a Prechemente before her Grace's 
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Majeftie; and, Indede, happie was it for the 
Churche of thefe Realms to have had fuch an 
uprighte, ftaunche, and truelie pious Man to de- 
fende the Maxims of Luther. His whole Harte 
and Soule was in his Laboures, toilinge by Daie, 
and preparinge at Nighte to fulfille his arduous 
Duties : " For," iaithe he, '' it becomethe a Bi- 
" fhoppe to die preching in his Pulpitt, like unto 
'^ a Soldier at his Pofte, to be alwaies reddie, com 
" the Trumpett's Blafte when it maye." Indede, 
light happie was it for the Nafhon that Quietude 
in religious Matters was takinge the Place of 
Turmoile and rancorous Feelinge, wiche had foe 
tome the Countrie duringe the two preceedinge 
Raignes. And nowe that the Titel of Supreme 
Hedde of the Churche was accorded to Elizabethij 
and the Oathe of Supremacie was tookt by manie 
of the Bifhoppes, thofe who was rebellious on the 
Pointe had to take a reluftante Leve of their fat 
Livinges, for they was turned oute — makinge 
goode the oulde Sayinge, that fomtimes from Eville 
Goode dothe com, as was nowe feene by wyfe 
and pious Proteftantes beinge put in their Places. 
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Indede^ had the Quenemuch Worke on Hande; 
for It was duruige this Yeareflie was nighe beinge 
at Enmitie withe mofte of the fbraigne Powers : 
— withe Philip of Sfaine^ becawfe fhe woulde not 
marrie withe him (why, what aFellowe he was, for- 
iboth ! the Hufbande of her Sifter who was jufte in 
her Grave; foe was he refiiied withe Indignaflion); 
-—withe Francis the Seconde of Franu^ for that 
he had ft^ted a Clatne to the Englijhe Crowne in 
Righte of his Wife Mary^ Quene of Scots. The 
Pope was ftiriouS) and glared like a Tiger when 
toulde that her Majeftie defyed hi& Authoritie : 
truelie was he Pim m Name, thoixghe verie diiFer- 
. ente did he ibowe himfelfe in Charadter^ The 
Kinge of Sweden was in a Fit of Sulkes, on ac* 
counte of his Sonne not beinge plefinge to Eliza- 
hethe as a Conibrte. And alfoewas ihe in a 
Manner di%ufted by feeinge how manie Folkes 
arounde her was devovde of alle rdigious Pjdncipel^ 
cringinge and fawnkgtt for ta fiiit thea? Purpofe> 
one Daie bigottttd R&maniji^^ then feetninglie 
devoted Proteibnted ; exemplifyinge foe forcibliey 
by fuche-^like Hypocrifie, ^ wender&lle Truthe 
o of 
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of what thofe blefled Lippes did teftifie, — that 
" the Children of this Worlde are wyfer thaa 
'^ the Children of Lighte.'* 

John Knox^ too, the notabel Scotch Minifter, 
was then goinge on in fuche a violente Waie as 
to frighten alle timid Folkes into Submisfhon to 
his Wille. Truelie was he a godlie Man, foe 
vehemente in Argufyinge, and of verie eloquente 
Speche. Ladye Rothefay^ who was of the Re- 
formed Churche, did oft attende his abel Preche- 
mentes in the Towne of Edinburghe^ and fhe 
marvelled to heare his Leminge. Oh, what 
ftraunge Thinges fhe had to telle us ! fuch a Pul- 
liage downe of Images and \Altars ! fuch a Bum- 
inge of Monafteries and Conventes, alle the poore 
Monkes and prettie Nunnes flyinge oflF for their 
Lives — hapleiTe Soules ! it greved my Harte to 
leme their Miferie. Suche redde-hot Zele for the 
Reforminge of their Religion never was a-hearde 
of before in that fimpel Countrie. Soe was oure 
Quene obligated to affifte the Scotche Nobels 
v^the a large Bande of Troopes; and in the 
followinge Yeare, which bringes me to fifteene 

hundred 
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hundred and fixrie, did the yonge Kinge Francis 
dye, levingc a. butifulle Widowe onlie fixteene. 
Muche T^^ke was cawfed by the Doinges of the 
Pope, who was foe bente on the Quene for- 
fwearifige of the Proteftante Faithsj that he mayde 
her divers flatteringe Promifes; but fhe did righteUe 
turne a deafe Eare to what he faide ; ibr on the 
Subje(5le of Religion mofte trueUe was her Nature 
what her Motto did iignifie — Semper eadem^ 
Vafte manic Letters was nowe paiTed and Meflages 
banded betwene the Quenes Elt^ahithe and Mary 
aboutt fundrie Affaires of Staite, wich I fliallc not 
note in my Tabktte Bmke ; it is quite enuffe to 
fpecifie that alwaies was there muche HaughtineiTe 
towardes oure Quene fhowne by Mary^ wiche was 
returned by a deepe-rooted Feeltnge of Jealoufie 
on the Parte of Eltzahethe towardes her lovelie 
yonge Coufin, who, in divers triflinge Waies, me- 
thinkesjdid fn^mi^^^lo EU^abethe an unbecominge 
Manner, grateUe favouringe of Diflike and Difre- 
fpeckt< Mayhap fuch-like leetel ConcerneSj fwel- 
linge in after Yeares Into momentous AiFaires, was 
the Menes of cawfinge chofc Difafters wiche was 
o 2 occasioned 
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occafhoned hy Mary* s various underhandeDoinges. 
In the Yeare fifteen hundred and fixtie-three, did 
the Quene's heavic Hande of Wrathe com downe 
withe Rigor on the Hedde of oure Relafbon (and 
her Coufin), the Ladye Margarett Douglafs^ who, 
withe her Hufbande, the Earle of Lennox ^ was 
accufed of favouringe the Clame of Mary of Scots 
to the Engltjhe Crowne. For this Cawfe was 
poore Ladye Margarett lodged in the Towre^ in 
mofte fliamefidle Plighte. Methinkes the highe 
Bodyes at Courte leetel knew of her State ; for 
there was fhe keept, withe fcarcelie the com- 
monefte Thinges for her ufe. Her Bodye Ser- 
vante was refiifed to enter the Towre^ and treated 
withe the utmofte Severitie was this poore Ladye^ 
who had royalle Bloud in her Veines, Yet foe it 
was, and the Quene beinge hot againfte her, foe 
did flie bide for a longe Time a Pryfoner. Her 
Kinsfolke was allowed to fpende a leetel Time, 
now and then, to beguile the wearie Houres ; yet 
was fhe cheerfiille, and righte gladde to fee her 
Frendes. Nought had fhe done to injure the 
Quene ; and as for the Earle's Proceedinges in his 
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ownc Countrie, if they was imprudentc, yet was 
it bothe unjufte and cruelle to vifitt his Offences 
on the Hedde of an innocente Wife. Yet foe it 
was ; and as in thofe Daies Mighte was Righte^ 
poore Ladye Margarett had to endure manie 
a Hard{hippe. Befydes her, was fundrie others 
implicated > and the Quene, beinge highlie in- 
cenfed, tooke grate Credit to herfelfe for not hang- 
inge of them alle ; but, as flie faide^was flie mer- 
cifullie difpofed, therefore was their Lives fpared : 
'' as hers was a nobel Harte, of the generous Lion 
'' Tribe, foe coulde (he not condefcende to wage 
'' Warre withe Mice^ and fuche-like Vermin." 

Methinkes it was aboutt this Date that a fore 
Afflicfhon befelle my deare and formerlie merrie 
Sifter, the Ladye Herbert^ .whom my Reder will 
befte recoUefte as my Ladye Mother's befte be- 
loved Childe, the happie, fprightlie Katie of oure 
School-den Daies. Alas ! had fhe muche to beare 
of Griefe and DiftrefTe duringe her married Life ; 
for a fteme, unkinde Hufl)ande is but a forrie 
Companion) and fuche was Lorde HerberU to 
her. He was alwaies a haughtie, unbendinge 
o 3 Kinde 
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Kinde of Man, whom we coulde mightilie feare, 
but never regarde withe Affecfhon ; foe that Ka- 
terin^ beinge alle Harte, felte her befte Feelings 
foe chilled by Indifference that fhe had a miferabel 
Time of it. She was to be blamed, furelie, for 
marryinge anie other but the Man who had her 
Harte, who was Edwarde Seymoure^ Earle of Hert-- 
fird ; foe that on Occafhon of a violente Quarrel 
betwixte Katey and her Hufbande, a Divorce- 
mente beinge agreede on, fome pryvate Folkes 
got together to witneffe a Ceremonie of Betrothe- 
mente, wiche was legallie gone throughe withe 
my Sifter and Lorde Edwarde^ foe that they had 
been Man and Wife for manie Monthes afore anie 
of oure Familie had Knowledge of it. But when, 
in the Beginninge of this Yeare, beinge aparte 
from Lorde Herberte^ and fliowinge a Likelihood 
of becominge a Mother, was the Affaire blafed 
aboutt ; foe did the Quene, — my Sifter beinge one 
of her Ladyes-in-waidnge, — thinke it requirabel 
to infifte on an Explanafhon, when the whole 
Hfftorie cam oute. The Archbiflioppe of Can^ 
terburie mayde a mightie Stir aboutt it, to the 

Vexaflion 
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Vexaflion of poor Katerin, Howfomever, when 
Lorde Edwarde^ who was then in foraigne Partes, 
did heare howe his Wife had been infulted, corned 
he backe as fpeedilie as poffibel, gratelie inflamed 
withe Wrathe. But althowe they had been 
lawefullie married, yet foe fpytefulle was the 
Folkes, that but leetel Time was gived them to 
calle together the WitnefTes ; and the Ouene, 
outefteppinge alle the Boundesof womanlike 
Feelinge and the Dignitie of Majeftie, ordered 
the unhappie Coupel to be fente to the Towre^ 
where, in this Yeare, was the Counteffe fafelie 
delivered of a feire Boye, — oh, what a comelie 
Butie he was ! Thus was the Hufbande and Wife 
bothe in Captiyitie, thoughe keept in differente 
Partes of the Town; yet by the KindnefTe and 
Simpathie of the Peopel in Charge was they oft 
Times allowed a Meednge ; foe that when another 
Childe was borne, was the Quene in grater- 
Anger than before, for wiche Cawfe did Sir Ed^ 
warde Warner^ Licutenante of the Fortrefle, get 
fente aboutt his BuAnefTe, much to the Difcomfi- 
ture of the Earle, whom the Circumftance did in- 
o 4 finitelie 
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finitelie more grieve than the Payinge-downe the 
large Summe of five thoufande Poundes fterlinge, 
wiche was levyed on him by the Lordes of the 
Starre Chamber. Oft was it my Delite to paffe a 
longc Daie withe my Sifter, and the Ladye Mar- 
garett did get Permisflion to joine us, wiche was a 
Comforte to Katey. As for me, I was charmed 
to playe withe my leetel Neffew ; foe did he alfoe 
muchc amufe goode Jlice^ who alwaies did com^- 
panle withe me in my Vifttts. Alas! it did 
gratelie paine her and me, when eache Time we 
had to paffe under the Windowes of the Martin 
Towre ; manie was the filente Teare wiche 
dropped from oure Eyes on recolle<ftinge the dif- 
malle Eventes wiche nine Yeares before had foe 
forelie afflifted oure Familie. Soone, howfomever, 
was Ladye Margarett let oute of the Towre^ and 
reftored to Favoure at the Courte. I oughte to 
have toulde my Redcr that for fom Time had I 
been one of the Quene's I/adyes, wiche was 
filled by me at the Commandc of my Ladye 
Mother ; and thoughe leetel of Stature, yet mofte 
furelie did I feeme to plefe her Majeftie righte 
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welle, foe that when my Tume of Waitinge cam, 
had fhe verie oft fom merrie Jefte or plefante 
Difcourfo to honoure me withe. Wile followinge 
of my Duties at the Courte, had I ofte Times a 
Worde withe Mafter Martin Keyes^ for he had 
obtained by muche Interefte the Situafhon of 
Serjeante Porter; and truelie did he acquitt himfelfe 
welle, his fine talle Figure looked foe nobel, that 
methinkes a Feelinge fomthinge akin to Jealoufie 
did cawfe my Harte to jumpe up and downe^ 
when I coulde detedle manie a brite Eye of the 
yonge and lovelie Girles of the highefte Ranke 
aboutt the Courte, oft turned towardes him withe 
an admiringe Looke. Yet woulde he not have 
been permitted to have matched withe anie of 
them, had he even wifhed itj for, Reder, his 
Ciyme was grate — and what was it, praye ? Oh, 
he was not of nobel Bloud ! Soe was there the 
leffe Feare, and my poore flutteringe Harte becam 
eafie. I coulde thinke of no One elfo, and 
thoughe jeered at by manie that Yeares was 
roUinge by and ftille was Ladye Mary Grey like to 
remaine fingel, yet Somthinge allwaies keept me 
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from takinge of anie of the Nobelmen who did 
feeke my Hande in Marrige. Martin was not 
married, foe I was contente to bide as I was. 
Thus was oure familie Affaires at this Time; 
Thinges did go on quietlie enuffe ; indede was I 
more my owne Miftreffe, my Duchefle Mother 
beinge not foe muche aboutt the Howfe as was 
her wonted Cuftom, for her Helthe requiringe 
muche Exercife in the Aire, more than a fhut-up 
Coache coulde give, foe was fhe ordered to ryde 
on Horfebacke,wiche was then muche the Fafhon, 
the Quene havinge commanded for her royalle 
Ufe and that of her Ladyes a mofte curous 
Kinde of Saddel, on wiche was a Bodye to fitt 
fyde Waies. Farr better it was than the oulde 
Mode, and foe did it fbone becom a generalle 
Cuftom,. together withe a longer Kirtel than was 
commonlie wome. My Mother did feeme 
muche to benefitt by thefe daiKe Rydes, foe was 
fhe fomtimes oute for Houres at a Time on a 
fevourite Palfrey, wiche her hedde Equerrie of 
the Stables did keepe in excellente Order for her 
Grace to mounte whenever it foe plefed her. 

Oft 
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Oft did I goe withe her, but it more frequentlie 
chanced that fhe wente alone withe the Groom, 
for, (ayde fhe, *' Molly you have youre Studdies 
" to minde, and to give manie Houres in the 
" Daie to the Virginalls, for to ftrum in a bc- 
^' cominge Manner on that Inftrumente muche 
" plcfethe her Majeftie." Soe was I oft lefte in 
the Howie wHq my Mother was enjoyinge of her 
Rydes. Howibmever, unbeknowne to her, did I 
verie oft iende to afke Cicelie to com, and more of 
my Time was gived to her than to the noifey 
Virginalls. Alfoe was there a fwete yonge Girle, 
who was diftantelie allied to us, fhe did oft fojoume 
at Durham Howfe,^ and alfbe was I frequentlie 
floppinge withe her Familie. She was called the 
Ladye Magdalen Bertie^ Daughter to the Earle of 
Lindfaye : oh, what a prettie Face fhe had ! alfoe 
was fhe fulle of Fun and Jovialitie. On one Occa- 
fhon was Ladye Magdalen and CiceJie fittings withe 
me, a-doinge of fom quainte Sorte of Tapistrie- 
worke, when fuddainlie up jumps Gcelie and flies 
to the Lattice. "Oh, Moll" quothe fhe, " haften 
" hither J com Ladye Magdalen^ you wille be too 
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'* late — there goes the &mous travellinge Man/* 
** What ! ** fayde Ladye Magdalen^ '' that queer- 
" lookingc, ficklie Fellowe in the yellowe Coache ? 
" Well, methinkes I WouUe in no Waies troubd 
" myfelfe withe gafinge at a feebel Bodye who 
'' feemethe to have one of his poore Feete in the 
^' Grave ! truelie is he as hideous as oulde Dio- 
^^ genes. Nowe/* continued this giddie Rattel- 
pate, withe an arche fyde Glance at me, " had you 
*^ called us to the Caiemente to feye Goode-e'en 
" to youre handfom Brother, Cicelies then woulde 
" one of us at leafte, if not bothe, have been 
" righte welle plefed.*' Thereat did thefe wicked 
Girles bothe falle a-lauffinge, to my infinite Vexa- 
fhon ; and what added to my Difcomfiture was 
the Bloud moundnge fo quicklie to my Fore- 
hedde. I turned awaie to hide my Confii&on. 
" Soe," thoughte I to myfelfe, " my Secret is 
'' reveled, foe . mufte I be the more cawlhous of 
" Obfervafhon/* " Welle, but a Truce to youre 
" Ladyefhippe's Nonfenfe," quothe Cicelie — for I 
coulde heede that the deare Girle felte for my 
DiftreiTe — '' I telle you, that fame queere Man 

"is 



V 



of Ladye Mary Keyes. 2,0^ 

^^ is a Marvelle to fee^ his Bearde is longe and 
'' whyte as Snowe, and his Attire is differente to 
'^ others. He is a ftraunge Character, a Scottijhe 

" Man named .** " What ! " interrupted 

Ladye Magdalen ; *' you never can mean William 
" Lithgowe ? " '' The verie fame/* fayde CiceUe, 
'' Oh, then holde youre Tonge, MiftreiTe CiceUey 
'' I knowe more of his Waies than you do, for 
'' when in Edinburghe withe my Father, was he 
' " the Talke and Wonder of aUe the Folkes.*' 
She then wente on to ftaite that, althoughe foe 
ficklie, and withe vene leetel Menes, had he 
travelled on his poore weake Fecte into foraigne 
Partes, for more than.thirtie-ftxe thoufande of 
Myles^ indede, there was fcarceKe anie Countiie 
he had not feene. '' And verie tired he mufte have 
^^ been," (ayde Ladye Magdalen r '' muche as I 
''like a countrie Walkc^ yet fhoulde Matter 
" Lithgowe have bided at 'Home for me ! And 
" howe barbarouilie was the deare Soule a-treted 
'' of, for in Spaine was he verie cruellie handeled 
" by the Papifte Inquififlion Creaturies, who tor- 
'' tured awaie of his poore Limbes:; foe that nowe 
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^^ his walkinge Daies are ended, is he gladde to 
" ryde in a Coache, thoughe methinkes, if the 
" fhipid Man had flopped quiet in his owne Fire- 
" iiooke^ mighte he nowe have beene ufinge the 
" Leggs wiche God gave him, like unto other 
" Folkes." Cicelie fayde that he was foe lemed 
that a Booke was printed withe alle his marvel- 
lous Adventures i wiche Booke we alle gratelie 
defiringe to rede, it was arranged by dearefte 
Cicelie^ that her kinde Brother ihoulde get it from 
the mofte notabel Bookeman's Shoppe, and that 
we woulde contrive to rede it together, wiche we 
did a fewe Daies after, in oure countrie Walkes, 
Martin fittinge withe his Backe againfte a fine 
oulde Oake, and we withe our Needels bufie at 
workinge of wh)rte filke Hofe, wiche was alle 
the Faflion, fince the Time when the Quene's 
Tire-woman, Miftreffe Montague did invente 
the Arte : thereat foe highelie delited withe them 
was her Majeftie, that {he wore Noughte of anie 
other Kinde. And thus did everie Bodye com to 
like the fofte filke muche before hot clothe Ones ; 
foe was alle the yonge Damfelles plyinge awaie 
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finelie withe longe fteele Pinnes, wiche they 
called Needels. In this Waie wente on oure 
familie AfFaires, when one Daie I was muche 
ftartled to have the followinge Billet put into 
my Hande ; at a Glance did I fee it was writt 
by my Aunte, the Ladye Eleanor Clifforde; yet 
was the Agitafhon of the Minde {howne forthe 
by the ille-formed Letters, foe evidentelie was 
it writt withe a tremblinge Hande. And goode 
Cawfe had ihe to feele flurried. Thus did 
runne the Billet : — 

'' Befte beloved Moll. — Hie to me quicklie j 
'' loofe not a Momente. Oh ! Moll^ what a fadde 
" Diigrace hathe befallen oure Howfe ! 

'' From youre diftresft Aunte, 

" E. C." 

And foe did I in the Hurrie of Excitemente mofte. 
naturallie haften to the Apartementes of the 
Duchefle. Her Grace was oute, Miftrefle Brid- 
gett fayde, takinge of her ordinarie Ryde withe 
the Equerrie of the Stables, Adrian Stokes; and 
further added {he, " fulle late is it, Ladye Mary ; 
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'' ibe do I looke for her Grace's Returnc In 
*' Truthe dothe my Ladye finde more Diver- 
^^ fhon from Ry£nge than (he was wonte to do, 
^ for oft is it fixe o' the Clocke afbre (he corns 
^ Home." This feide Bridgett withe a ftrange 
Kinde of Manner I never did fee in her before, 
wiche I gratelie marvelled at. Howfomever, not 
longe did it remaine une3q)kned, when, on the 
Coache cominge tp the grande Entrance-Doore^ 
quicklie was I drove to the Howie of my Aunte< 
She met me in the large Halle, withe a Face 
whyte as a Sheete^ and tookt me by the Hande 
into her pryvate Roome. '' Dearefte MolQ^ 
faithe fhe, '' youre Mother furelie is befotted^ 
** mofte truelie mufte fhe be diftraughte : oh ! it 
*^ is almofte too muche for me to telle of the 
" Diigrace her Conduce hathe broughte upon 
" the Howfe of Sufolki! She has foe for for- 
^ gotten everie Feelinge of Propriede and female 
'* Delicacie as to wed withe her Horfo^keeper,. 
** Adrian Stohs ! " Thus, then^ was the Mifterie 
clearelie unravelled^ and the Partialitie wiche my 
Ladye Mother had foe o^^esiic expi%sft for Ryded 

in 
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in the Countrie was righte welle accounted for. 
RealUe was I foe petrifyed and aftonied, a Bodye 
mighte have ftrucke me downe withe a Strawe. 
DoubtleiTe did my poore Face welle expreffe 
the Tumulte of the Minde, for Ladye Eleanor 
did take my Hande withe muche KindlineiTe of 
Manner; at the fame Time fayde flie, " Com, 
'* deare One, be not foe cafte downe, the Befte 
'* mufte be mayde of a badde Matter ; therefore 
^' doth it the more behove us, who are the 
" nearefte of youre Mother's Kindrede, to faye 
^^ as Leetel aboutt this ihamefulle Affaire as Cir- 
** cumflaunces wille permitt. Yet, Moll^ do I 
" trembel when thinkinge of the Quene's highe 
*' Difplefure, for too foone wille this Newes be 
*' babbled of at the Courte, Not, howfomever, 
*^ can her Majeflie do Aught in the Waie of 
" a publicke Punifhemente j for on this Pointe 
" did my Minde muche perplexe me, foe fente 
^' I this Morninge for a Notarie, who did fpe- 
" cificallie fhowe forthe that fuche an A6le, 
" beinge One of Follie, not of Cryme, foe hathc 
" her Majeftie no Cognizance thereof* Truelie 
p '* can 
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'' can fhe difinifle anie of the Ladyes of her 
*' Courte if Offence be gived : this can fhe do, 
" (oQ we mufte withe due Patience await her 
" Majeftie's Plefure." My Aunte did then 
mofhon me to a Settel, toe did we make a longe 
Parlance on this diftreiEnge Buiineffe. She 
woulde not let me go afore a Promife was mayde 
that (he, together withe my amiabel Coufin, 
flioulde paffe the nexte Daie at Durham Howfe^ 
to keepe me Companie, for we bothe did agree 
that the foolifhe Ducheffe woulde never be foe 
barefaced as to retume withe fuche a Hufbande 
ta her former nobel Refidence. It woulde 
fceme that the Marrige was difcovered by the 
Menes of the Servinge-men aboutt Durham 
Hnwfe^ and where Ladye Eleanor did live, foe 
was the Bruit of it not longe in cominge to her 
Ladyefhipp's Hearinge. And nowe coulde I ac- 
counte for the flraunge and flippante Aire of 
Miftreffe BrUgett, who doutelefTe did welle fur- 
mife what her Ladye was aboutt to do ; for, 
althoughe was Mafler Stoies mayhap of gentel 
Bloud, yet that my Ladye Mother, foe highe 
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borne, foe nobel in her Deportemente, and 
prowde as it was poffibel for anie Woman to b^, 
flioulde fo &rr defcende from an exalted Staihon 
as to mate with one of her owne Dependants, was 
fuch a curous Proceedinge as righte welle to cawfe 
Surprife to alle the Folks when it was publickelie 
made knowne. Thereat did we of her owne 
Kindred gratelie marvelle j and when the Affaire 
was toulde to Katey^ on my nexte Vilitt to the 
poore Captive, coulde ihe not helpe from fmylinge 
throughe her Teares, as fhe, tuminge to me, did 
feye, — fbmewhat in the merrie Moode of oure 
Schoole-den Daies^ — ** Why, dearefte-M?//, truelie 
^^ have we alle muche to make us weepe and 
*' lamente ! Oh, for a Dirge of Lamentafhon for 
" lofinge of the Tudor Bloud ! from henceforthe 
*' will there be no more Talke of that renowned 
*' Race from the Lippes of oure Ladye Mother, 
'* lefte a Tw^rGhofte ihoulde arife, in the quainte- 
*' like Garbe of antienteTime, and — mofte horride 
** to relate ! — withe his mailed Gauntelett ftrike her 
** dearlie beloved Mafter Adrian Stokes nighe unto 
" Dethe ! Mofte trulie hath that fame Varlett 
p 2 "proved 
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*' proved himfelfe a verie cunniiige Knave in the 
" Ufinge of his Horfes, and galopped his infignifi- 
*' cante leetel Perfonne into highe Favoure withe 
" her Grace. Yet, after all, Moll^ is it a righte 
" goode AflFaire ; for you will heare never more 
" aboutt ' the royal Race of the Tudors from 
" 'whence we be fprunge.*" Howfpmever, when 
Katerin^s leetel Spirt of Fun had vented itfelfe, 
did {he gravelie talke over this unpleiknte Subjefte, 
and infinitelie marvelled that fuche a Bodye 
woulde take the Ducheffe's Fancie ; for duringe 
her Widowehoode had flie receved more than 
one nobel Offer of Marrige, — this did we knowe 
of a Truthe. 

And nowe am I gratelie forrowed to be obligated 
to ftaite in my Booke the future ille Condufte of 
my Ladye Mother towardes me, who, at that 
Time, had no Protedor but her Grace. After 
a fewe Dales pafte in furmifinge where ihe coulde 
be bidinge, did a Meffenger arrive, ftraighte from 
the Howfe of Mafter Stokes^ — fomewhere it was 
in the Midlande Countrie, I never did afke where 
exa£telie, — withe a Letter wiche toulde me of her 

Marrige 
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Marrige withe (as ihe foe worded it) ^' the Man 
** of her Harte,whom to knowe was to love " (thus 
runne the difgracefiille Billet) ; and that, as for her 
future Life {he preferred Secluihon withe her 
dearefte Hufbande, {he {houlde henceforthe live 
encirelie at Bradgate; foe did (he give me her 
motherlie Counfelle to fettel myfelfe in Marrige as 
(bone as I coulde, remaininge for the Prefente 
where I was : ** For," wente on this curous 
Letter, ** never wille I receve either of my Chil- 
*' dren (no, not even Katey) within my Doores, 
'* unleffe prepared be they to behave in a feemlie 
" Manner towardes Ma{ler Stokes^ for he it is who 
** is nowe theire Father^ therefore unto him is due 
^* alle proper Submi{hon and Reverence ; and I, 
*' as youre Mother, foe commande you, Molly or 
** never hope to fee my Face s^dne." On redinge 
of thefe unfeelinge Lines, did I bur{le forthe into 
a Torrente of Teares ; for, on thinkinge of my 
unprote£babel Staite, truelie was I forelie per- 
plexte : foe that when in a leetel Wile my Aunte's 
Coache did com to the Halle-doore, did I ru{he 
downe the grande Staires, and throwe myfelfe on 
P 3 her 
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her Necke, holdinge oute the Letter, wiche when 
ilie had redde, her Face be cam crimfon withe 
Anger, '* Fie on the Hande that writt this ! " 
fayde flic ; and, on goinge into the Eatinge-roomei 
flie kiffed me in her ufuall afFecfhonate Waie* 
'* Dearefte Afoli f from this Momente looke upon 
*' me as a Mother, Hie to my Howfe, where wiUe 
*' jroure Coufm wellcom. you as a Sifter ; foe hide 
*' withe us 3 deare Girle> From my Harte do I 
** feeJe forelie cut up by the Behaviour of the 
*^ Ducheffe, and for her improper Tretemente of 
"you, who have alwaies been foe dutiful to a 
" waywarde Mother : I oft did marvell at youre 
*' Forbearance. No, never can I forgive her, if 
''it was onlie for her felfiftiej unnaturalle Con- 
*Muae, What!" (continued flie, the Bloud 
mantelinge to her Cheeke,— I never did fee my 
hitherto quiett Aunte fo much aroufed afore)^ — 
'' What [ you^ the Daughter of a nobel Howfe, 
" to be foe humiliated as to calle fuche a Perfon 
*«tfj that^ Father f No; I woulde dye firfte 
" before my Niece (houlde foe lower herfelfe, 
" Where is Frances^ Tudor Bloud, forfoothe ! of 

" wiche 
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'* wiche flie was alwaies a-gloryinge ? Trulie, 
*' Moll^ am I nighe befide myfelfe. Howfomever, 
'' Time preffes, and we flialle have muche to db 
" afore Darke.** It was then fetteld that I was 
to leve alle the Servinge-peopel at Durham Howfe^ 
takinge onlie Alice as my owne Tirewoman : the 
Refte woulde receve Orders from the DucheiTe. 
What the others thoughte of the Marrige knowe 
I not ; but Miftreffe Bridgett did openlie expreffe 
her Indignaihon, vowinge that Noughte fhoulde 
induce her to bide longer withe the Ducheffe. 
'' No, Ladye Mary^* quothe {he, '' never fhalle 
'* thefe Handes afte as Tirewoman to the Wife 
'' of Mafter Stokes. I have faithefidlie ferved the 
" nobel Familie of Suffolke duringe their hevie 
"Trialles, and that Feelinge will beare me up 
'' when farr awaie from here." She then toulde 
me ihe fhoulde hie Home to her aged Father, 
who was alone, fave one other Daughter that 
tended to his Wantes, to fome Village in the 
Countie of Bucks ; and as the Savinges of manie 
Yeares was in her Poflesfhon, foe woulde (he be 
verie comfortabel. Thus a fewe Daies after did 
p 4 ihe 
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ftie take Leve of me ; not^ how/bmever, without 

oure bothe fellinge a-weepinge, for faythe flie^ — 
*' Truliej deare Ladye Mary^ do I looke upon you 
'' as a Childe of my owne ; nor woulde I have left 
*' Durham Hmjfi wile ye bided here, but that 
** you have founde a Mother in the kinde and 
" nobel Ladye Eleanor. Farewelle^ then, dear 
*' Chijde ! nor woulde I be without Pardon for 
"the Freedom/* She then opened widdie her 
Armesi foe did I rufhe to her honefte oulde 
Hartej and flie kifled me verie fondlie. Thus did 
we parte j nor was there a Meetinge again e be- 
twixte us for a longe Time, and then was it under 
verie differente Circumftaunces, as my Booke 
ftialle in due Time relate. 

Thus was I nowe an Inmate of my goode 
Aunte's Howfe, and never can forgett the Kind- 
nefle wiche was Chowed to me by my fwete 
Coufinj Ladye Margaret. Indede^ foe contented 
was my Life, that Naughte but the RecoUecfhon 
of my Mother's Unkindenefle woulde have in- 
truded one Droppe of Uneafmeffe into my Cuppe 
of Com.forte. For fome Time after we was toulde 
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of the Quene's Knowledge of the Marrige was 
we under ferious Alarme lefte my poore deluded 
Mother (houlde be ordered to the Trnvn : how- 
fomever, muche to be furprifed at was it, that her 
Majeftie did onlie exprefTe howe aftonied ihe 
was that the Ducheffe of Suffolke .fhoulde have 
wedded her Horfekeeper, Thereupon the Courte 
Folkes, who dailie coulde witneffe the growinge 
Pardalitie withe wiche Lorde RoherU Dudlie was 
viewed by the royalle Eyes, goffipped together, 
that mayhap her Majeftie &ide the LeiTe aboutt it, 
beinge halfe inclined to wed his Lordihippe, 
who was then fillinge the Office of Mafter of the 
Horfe. I never coulde abide this Man ; for when 
a Worde from him to Quene Mary woulde have 
fpared his iwete Sifter-in-lawe's Life, he flood 
by as fdente as a ftone Figure. Alfoe was he a 
carelefTe Hufbande ; for, to give him the Looke, 
for alle the Worlde, of beinge a Batchelor-man, 
did he ihutte up his prettie yonge Wife at 
Cumnor Hall^ in Berkjhire: — naye, fome Bodyes 
there was who did aiTerte that her earlie Dethe 
was not by an Accidente, but was a darke 
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Deede^ wiche her Hu/bande's Handes was not 

cleane o£ Soe Folkes did aUedge, but whether 
true or felfe, onlie dothe the Judge of all e Haites 
knowe, Mofte certainelic was it nodcibel, that 
he was fpeedilic pafTed from one Heighte of 
Honoure to a yet higher Steppe on the Ladder 
of Ambifhon^ for in this Yeare did the Quene 
create him Lord of Denbigh and Chirk ^ wiche 
the budful Caftle of K^nilworthe, in the Countie 
of WarwUke; a righte nob el Refidencej wiche 
the newe Owner thereof did foon fit up in 
princelie Style, In the foUowinge Yeare, fif- 
teen hundred and fuctic-fbure, towardes the Be- 
ginninge of it, did her Majeftie fete my Lorde 
Denbigh on the highefte Pinnakel of Honoure, for 
he was mayde Earle of Leicejfer^ to wiche Ranke 
was jojmed ibe manie Priveledges as never was 
the likcp Alfoe was Sir William Cecil gratelic in 
the Quene's Favoure, and a grande Showe did 
ftirr alle the Courte Folkes. Aboutt the Monthe 
of yuly it plefed her Grace to becom Sponfor to 
his infante Daughter, when not onlie did ihe 
ftande in Peribn at the Ceremonie, but alfoe did 

the 
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the Childe take her Majeftie's Name. The 
other Goffippe was the Ladye Margaret^ Count-» 
effe of Lennox^ who was nowe againe verie 
thicke withe the Quene* A goodlie Sighte was 
the Feftival of this Bapdfin, and, to be worne on 
the Occafhon, did her Majeftie give to eache of 
her Ladyes (I was then waitinge in Tume), a 
coftlie Robe of the richeft primrofe Damafke, 
flowered withe violet Velvett, wiche I was toulde 
becam me mighdlie ; the Coif, too, was wondrous 
gaie, wroughte withe quainte needel Worke of 
lilver Broiderie. Nowe doth it behove me to 
fx)uche on publicke AflFaires, as muche Talke was 
mayde aboutt Mary of Scots j who alle this Time 
had been bidinge in the Cide of Edinburghe^ at 
Holie Roode Howfe^ and fomdmes at Craig-- 
niller Caftel^ aboutt nine Miles diftante. Surelie 
mufte' fhe have been mofte bewitchinge, either in 
Lookes or Waies, foe manie Swetehartes had fhe. 
Why, fom did telle me it was bruited that before 
her Hufband, Francis the Seconde, had been 
deade the fhorte Space of one Monthe, foe had 
fhe to refufe two royalle Supplicantes for her 
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Handcj the Soveraignes of Dcnmarkt and S^e- 
din. And ever was oure Quene worry inge her 
to take another Hufbande ; yet methinkes mofte 
tnielie was this her ownc Concerne, Yet coulde 
not Eiixahethi refte qdet^ but was ever and anon 
fendinge by the Handes of the Englifihe Ambaf- 
fador fundrie Letters, Hintes, and Meflages, 
withe the Names of manie Nobells at her Courtc 
for the ScQtch Quene's Choyce ; nor did ihe faile 
to propofe as a Lover her owne chiefe Favourite, 
Roberti Dudlie^ nowe Earle of Lekejier. Thereat 
was the ^*me nf Scots vcrie properlie indig- 
nante, for it was currentelie reported, and welle 
heleved, that Quene Elixahetke had jufte before 
refUfed to marrie him, when one Dale, feeinge 
flie was in highe goode Humoure, did he mofte 
audaibouflie dare to fpeke the QuefBon. 
" What \ " returned fhe, " woulde you have 
" me mate withe One raifed by mine own Selfe? 
*^ No, my Lorde of Leicefler ; I did give myfelfe 
** in Wedlocke to my Countric when I was at 
" my Crowninge," Therefore was it no Marke 
of Couxtefiej but the rather an Infulte, to have 

him 
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him paiTed oiF to the Scotch Quene. Methinkes 
poore Mary was in no grate Favoure withe oure 
Quene ; mayhap, was there a leetel Jeloufie at 
the Bottom of it. Soe for the Prefent bided fhe 
in Edinburghiy nor was a Huibande yet fixed on 
by her. 

Oh, what a Surprife was nowe cominge for 
me ! One butiftd Forenoon, was I bufie poringc 
over a marvellous clever Booke, writt by oure 
deare oulde Friende, Sir Roger Jfcham, It was 
called " The School Matter,*' and muche valued 
by the Quene. I was called' into the fervinge 
Men's Halle, to fee a Meffenger fi^om foreigne 
Partes. Fancie a grate bigge hurley Man, booted 
and fpurred, his thicke lether Doublette and 
Jerkin alle befineared withe Mudde, and duftie 
Shoes; trulie did he looke jaded withe muche 
Travell. "Ladye," faythe he, "pardon the 
" Unfeemlienefle of my Attire, but I coni expreffe 
" from her Grace the Dowager Marchionefle of 
" Dorfety who did herfelfe fpecificallie charge me 
^' withe this Billet, to be delivered into no other 
" Handes but youre Ladyeihippe's." Withe that 
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he drewe ofF his huge lether Gauntelette, and 
from the Pockett of his under Cote handed me 
the Followinge, wiche was writt in a large oulde 

Woman's Waie. Thefewasthe Wordes How- 

fomever, before Loofeninge of the filke Corde 
that did fatten the Wax, Orders was gived to fee 
that the MefTenger was welle cared for ; and me- 
thinkes was his fatigued Limbes foone refrefht 
withe a Triall of a huge Loin of Beefe, to faye 
Noughte of makinge a grate Hole in the venifon 
Pa (tie, and fundrie Stoups of ftronge oulde Ale. 
Nowe mutte I telle my Reder that my Grandam, 
my Father's Mother, had for manie Yeares lived 
endrelie in a dittante Parte of France. Truelie 
had the direfiille Eventes wiche occurred, foe 
fatalle to her two Sonnes and favourite grande 
Childe, dearette Jane^ almotte dettroyed'her 
withe Griefe ; but beinge foe farr awaie, Letters 
verie rarelie did Ihe fende to us ; indede, not for 
more than foure Yeares agone had we anie Ti- 
dJnges of what Ihe was aboutt : therefore, when 
my Aunt did rede with me what followes, truelie 
was we gratelie attonied. 

*' Darlinge 
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" Darlinge Moll and Grande Childe, 

** Althoughe my Age is nighe upon Eightie, 
^^ and I am almofte too blinde to writt thefe 
"Lines, yet can I not forgett that you have 
" Neede of my Protecflion, for onlie this Weeke 
" have I been toulde of youre Ladye Mother's 
*' mofte marvellous Forfakinge of you, Soe flialle 
*' I quicklie foUowe this my Letter, and fhalle be 
** bidinge at my Howfe in the Minories^ where, 
*' Molly come to me righte foone. Ever have you 
^^ been a dutiful and difcrete Childe, foe doth it 
^' behove youre oulde Grandam to fende withe 
** this her Bleffinge 5 and maye God guarde you, 
^* dearefte Moll^ is the Prayer of Katerin^ 
" Dowager Marchioness of Dorset. 

" P.S. — Withe me is there a Frenche Girle 
^^ abidinge. She is my Dame de Compagnie, and 
'* can fpeke leetel Englifche. She hath bided 
** three Yeares withe me, and fure am I that 
** Mamzelle Parveau wille be gratelie liked. 

" P.S. 2. — Lett the Bearer of this, my truftie 

" Geoffrey^ be welle cared for. He is truelie a 

" faithefuUe Varlet. 

«P.S. 3. 



:i24 



Tahlette Booke 



" P.S. 3. — Howe ftraungelie forgettfiille are my 
^^ oulde Braines ! I woulde faine be commended 
^^ to the Ladye Eleanor^ withe a grateflille Harte 
*' for her becominge Condude to you, MoU^ 



My Aunte gravelie clofed the Letter, and after 
a Paufe layde, " Welle, Moll^ truelie is this a Sor- 
^* rowe for me and Margaut^ for the Ducheffe 
" wille never lett you bide withe us, and yet wille 
'' you be &rr happyer here. I feare that Frenche 
'* Bodye wille not do for you j howfbmever, if fhe 
" wille lett you, ftaye withe us until ihe oblidges 
'< us to parte." Deare, deare Aunte Clifforde / 
howe kinde Ihe was to me, and in everie leetel 
Waie fhe did feeke to plcfe me. Thus was 
Affaires, untille the thirde Daie fucceedinge, when 
we was fiimmoned to vifitt the oulde Marchioneffe, 
who had arrived the Nighte afore. Mofte buti- 
fiiUie was the Howfe a-done up, and Numbers of 
fervinge Men was aboutt openinge oute of Boxes, 
Hampers of the curous Wines Folkes take to 
drinkinge in fbraigne Partes, and unloadinge of 
grate Waggones. The oulde Ladye was a-feted 
■^ by 
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by the Fire, for colde flic felte, althoughe a 
fefonabel Daie in the Monthe of Augujie^ and 
did embrace me mofte warmlie, as alfoe, to my 
Surprife, did the fbraigne Woman, who kifled me 
in the queerefte Waie, I never did fee the Like. 
She ruflied to me, fcreeminge oute her French 
Gabbel, aboutt beinge '' enchantee " and " ravie " 
to make my Friendefliippe, and that I was " belle 
*' comme le jour," alle in a Brethe 5 tnielie was I 
afeard of this extraordinarie Creture, who did 
iiniflie her Salutaflion by kifBnge bothe my 
Cheekes, one after the other. And then her 
Face ! oh, howe flie was painted up ! mofte 
truelie was I reminded of the wicked Quene the 
Scripture dothe telle us of. She was Fortie at 
leafte, and had a yellowe, wizened Looke, withe 
coarfe jett blacke Haire, and a Paire of large, darke, 
ftaringe Eyes. Mofte amufed was I to watche 
her, for wile the Marchioneffe was a-talkingc to 
me of alle Manner of Thinges that had taken 
Place duringe her longe Abfence, did this queer 
Woman fitt by, and cache Time my Eye caughte 
hers, did flic fmirke and grinnc, for alle the 
Q^ Worlde 
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Worldc like a MountebanJcc's Monkie. It was 
a Marvell to me the Waie fbe wente on, and 
when the fame Eveninge was I tellinge my Aunte 
and Coufm of her Antickes, they bothe did 
laughe, rightc to kiUe thcmfelves. " In Truthe, 
*' Afoli/^ fayde Margaret^ ** muile we manage for 
'* Magdalm to fee this Creture, then, withe her 
" drole WaieSj fhalle we enjoy e as muche as the 
*' Witneffinge of a merrie Pageante/' " And 
*' yet,'* faide Ladye Ekamr^ " maye flie be a 
** kinde Bodye at Harte, foe, deare Girles, let us 
'^ not judge too haftihe, for muche DiiFerence is 
*' there betwbcte the Frenche and the Englifche 
*' Manners, and no Doute but this Mamxelle 
" Parvidu is verie anxflious to plefe alle the 
" Relaihons and Friendes of the Marchionefs, 
" Howfomever, Molly dothe youre Accounte 
" make me longe to fee her, foe (halle we hie to 
" the MimrUs To-morrowe." 

Welle, foe they did, and a happye Meetingc 
was it for the oulde Ladye, who, feted bolte- 
uprighte in ner hfghe-backed Chaire, truelie did 
flie looke patriarchal] j and fo neate was her 
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Attire, — a nutte-browne fiittin Robe, guarded 
withe blacke Velvett, withe a muflin Coif as 
whyte as Snowe, it joyed my Harte to have 
fuche a deare, goode-humoured-lookinge Gran- 
dam. Mamzelle was dreffed up like a Fancie \ 
her Waifte foe pulled in, withe her Skirtes foe 
fhorte, certainlie was fhe a raree Showe. I 
coulde wclle nighe detefte a Smyle on Ladye 
Clifforde's ufuallie fedate Countenance ; as for 
Margaret^ did I tume awaie when Mamzelle 
comed in withe her fweepinge Curtfie (for alle 
the Worlde like unto one of Cicelie's Duckes 
bobbinge its Hedde under Water), or fhoulde we 
bothe hugelie have mifcondu£);ed ourefelves by 
laughinge outrighte. Yet did fhe feeme quite 
eafie, gabblinge awaie, her Tonge never at refte, 
in bad Englifche^ wiche flie tryed to fpeke, to 
plefe us. I did rather more afFe6le her than at 
firfte, for truelie did Ihe feeme foe attentive to 
the Marchionefs, and oblidginge to alle arounde, 
that her odd Waies was to be exkufed ; indede, 
in after Yeares, when Troubel did iffaile me, 
and I needed a Friende, foe did I finde Mamzelle 
Q^ 2 Parveau 
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Parveau a kinde-harted Soule, as my Booke wOle 
fpeke o£ Nor was (he a Papifte, or woulde 
{he not have been abidinge withe my GrandamJ 
After muche Parley was it agreede on, that 
for the Prefente I ihoulde remaine withe Ladye 
Eleanor. *' Not for Longe, MoU^ not for Longe/' 
quothe the Marchionefle ; '* God onlie know- 
'' ethe when my Terme of Life may clofe, foe 
«' fhalle I like to have ye bidinge withe me. 
'' Howfomever, as Ladye Eleanor maketh foe 
*' muche ado aboutt the Partinge, go Home withe 
'' her, deare Childe ; and never forgett, as longe 
'' as I have Brethe, my Howfe is open for you \ 
'' foe com when ye wille, and ftaye when ye 
" wille." Mamzelle expresft her Regretts, and 
truelie do I thinke {he was fmcerelie forrie. 
" Ah, Madame," faithe fhe to the Marchioneffe, 
'' vous ne vous plaindrez plus de moi, je vous 
'^ afTure ; Miladi Mary parait fi aimabel, ii gen- 
" tille ! oh, I am forrie ! " She then kiffed me 
on bothe Cheekes in her ufuall Waie, wiche Kinde 
of Opera{hon did I nowe knowe better howe to 
beare, nor did {he leve fo muche Painte on my 
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poore Face, This Dale, the twentie-eighthe of 
Augujie^ did we take the Marchionefs to fee 
poore Katey^ and truelie afFedtinge was the 
Meetinge. Indede, as we was enteringe the 
difmalle Towre Grene, coulde the oulde Ladye 
not looke from the Windowes of the Coaehe, 
foe muche did fhe drede feeinge the Place where 
her &vourite Sonne, my owne deare Father, 
had, in fuche an unjufte Waie, payde the 
Penaltie of Dethe, Yet did fihe keepe herfelfe 
from fwooninge (althoughe verie pale), for a 
nobel, courageous Harte did fhe pofTeiTe, deare 
Soule. Keitey was righte gladde to fee her, and, 
true to her ./^///-like Nature^ one Momentc 
Teares flowinge, the nexte, the briteft Smyles 
lightinge up her fldlle lovclie Face — ^was fhe al- 
mofle as livclie as in by-gone Yeares ; and 
when Mamzelle cam to kiffe her Cheekes, did 
the wicked Creture give me one of her merrie 
arche fyde Lookes wiche nighe upfett my Gra- 
vitie. She fhowed us her prettie Boye, fwete 
Fellowe ! I ^cie I yet fee his curley Haire and 
rofey leetel Lippes : mofle truelie was he a Pry- 
q^ 3 foner 
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foner, borne and bred up in Captivitie. Onlie 
one Sorrowe did Katey feeme to drede, wiche 
was, lefte her Children fhoulde be tome awaie. 
God forbid ! thoughte I ; for in that Cafe woulde 
the parente Tree, berefte of its Budds, foone 
pine and dye. Alfbe was fhe anxfhous for her 
Hufbande, but was comforted to knowe his 
Hclthe continued fo goode. We did talke of 
cure Mother, and alle was foe grieved at her 
Follie. Then did Katey fliowe to the Mar- 
chionefs the three Chambers wiche was allotted 
for her Ufe. A livinge Chamber, withe two 
Acepinge Ones, was alle fhe had. '^ Soe you 
" fee, dear Grandam, Naught have I to troubel 
" myfelfe withe the Charge of Howfe-keepinge," 
iaide flie, lauffingliej *'and as for my Meles, 
" the Town Folkes fendes them at ftaited Times, 
'* foe am I welle cared for. Indede, thoughe, 
'* is my Maide oftdmes obligated to get Swedes 
" for the Childe ; greedie Fellowe ! he eates 
" aUe Daie longe." Withe that fhe kiffed the 
dear Childe foe warmlie, verie poffibel was it 
to fee howe her Harte was wrapped up in 

him; 
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him; indede^ two Yeares after, when a fewe 

Houres' SickneiTe carrycd him ofFe" . But 

no more in this Place of that Misfortune. AUe 
the Time we was at oure Talke, did Mamzelle 
beginne her queer fmirkinge Attemptes to attra£(:e 
the Childe, who methinkes did looke halfe in- 
clined to crye ; no Doute, was he frightened at 
the grate bigge blacke Eyes: howfomever was 
they becom goode Friendes together, foe did £he 
fcreme oute in levinge the Chamber, '' Gk)ode 
" Daie, mon joli Enfent j nexte Time me fee 
'' you, and youre charmante Moder, je te donne 
"one goode Gateau, and fwete Tinges, Bon- 
" bons, et un petit Tambour. Adieu done, au 
" revoir, Miladi; I fball com fee you againe bimtoty 
" wid Madame la Marchionefe." Then did fbe 
faile herfelfe awaie^ lookinge fo happie and con- 
tented, truelie was it a Joie to fee her. On 
goinge Home, was fhe mofle energeticke in 
fpekinge what fbe did feele in Pitie for poore 
Katey. *' Oh ! dat Quene of youres, vraiment 
** elle efl one wicked mechante Femme, for to 
^^ keepe fuche fwete Ladye in de Bajiille ; and 
0^4. "what 
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* what for ? becawfe flie manie wid a handJbme 
'' jeune Homme. Et le bel Eti^t ! Tenes ! 
*' Miledi Mary^ avez-vous regardcr le petit Ag- 
'^ neau, comme il bondit fi joliment a Cote de ia 
** Mere f it was prettJe Sighte : I go againe, if 
'* (he lett me/' Thus did flie chatter awaic, to 
cure infinite Amufemente, for truelie was flie a 
drole Perfomie. And foe wente on oure fkmilie 
ConcerneSj alle contented was we ; I coulde 
not faJe hap pie, for howe coulde anfe of us ex- 
pe£te ever to pafle hap pie Dates againe, after the 
Miferie we had endured, thoughe even foe manie 
Yeares agone? I oft did trye to baniflie me- 
lancholie Thoughtes wiche did arife when in the 
quiett Retiremcnte of my fleepinge Chamber; 
everie Sounde was hufhed fav^ the fofte Air that 
gentlie milled the pale Leves of a fine oulde 
Oake growinge nighe the Cafemente, and fil- 
vered by the Moon^beanis, remindinge One of 
Fairies takinge their Paftime at the Midnighte 
Houre ; then did I fighe over pafte Scenes of 
Diftrefle and Sonx^we, At fuche Times did I 
feele it a Reliefe to laye open my Harte to Him 

who 
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who feethe in Secrett, for methinkes, when thus 
in the Privacie of Retiremente, and fliutt oute 
from the bufie Cares of the Daie, is the Incence 
offered up by a gratefiille Harte more plefinge in 
the Sighte of oure Hevenlie Mafter than is it 
at anie other Time. Dailie do I traine my Soule 
to indulge in fuche goodlie Meditafhon, prayinge 
that as the Daies bt fwiftlie fucceede eache 
other, maie grater Strengthe be granted to me, 
to grafpe more firmlie the Preceptes of Holie 
Writt: " Take fefte Holde of Inftrucflion, lett 
" her not go, for {he is thy Life." From my 
earlie Youthe had I been refledlive, and did 
ever give muche of my Thoughtes to the Sub- 
je<9:e of Religion ; foe that, as Yeares rolled by, 
fhowinge forthe more and more forciblie the 
Vanitie of alle Thinges earthlie, I did lofe muche 
Reliihe for the Scenes of Gaietie and Worldli- 
nefie wiche the Courte did oblidge me to joine 
in: indede, truelie fhoulde I have been loile, 
had not the never-to^be-firgotten Exampel of the 
Force of religious Principel, as feen in the lafte 
Houres of dearefte Jane^ uphelde me as if an 

angelicke 
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angelicke Power was hoveringe over my Hedde. 
Thefe, then, beinge my Feelinges, did I refolve 
firmlie never to wed withe anie Man who did 
fcoiF at holie Subje£ies. One there was, I welle 
do remember, who aboutt this Time did feeke to 
marrie withe me j in Tnithe, was he not to be 
defpifed: of highe Birthe, large Menes, and 
comelie, yet withe alle thefe goodlie Appliances, 
coulde I not be broughte to thinke of him, for 
once did I heare him jefte, methoughte, in a 
verie unreverent Waie aboutt fome Verfes in 
the Songe of Solomon. Nowe, Afyrtin Keyes 
woulde never have done fuche a wicked Thinge, 
and I coulde not telle why, but I was ever a- 
thinkinge of, and comparinge his Wales withe, 
others. Who this Nobelman was wille it leetel 
conceme my Reder to knowe, more fpecificallie 
as now is he a marryed Man, withe a growne* 
up Familie ; and truelie is it my Hope that he 
no longer joketh aboutt fuche ferious Matters. 

Alle this Time had we no Tidinges from my 
imprudente Mother; but as Folkes wille talke, 
as longe as Bodyes have Eares to liften, foe did 

there 
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there get a Rumoure that Matters was not as 
comfortabel betwixt her Grace and Mafter Stokes 
as oughte to be in a marryed Paire. She had fixed 
herfelfe at Bradgate; it was her owne Plefiire. 
to bide there, nor had the Quene forbidde her 
the Courte. Mayhap, thoughe, did fhe feare 
beinge huffed by fbm of her grande Friendes, 
for as fhe was fenfibel, foe mufle her Judgemente 
by this Time have pointed oute the EfFe£les of 
fuche fdlie Condu£te; and to introduce her 
Hufbande to anie One, coulde not be done, for, 
to oure Mordficafhon, had we hearde that he 
was of verie lowe Birthe and Habitts. 

My poore Ladye Mother ! I knewe that the 
Difcoveringe of fuche a Fa£le woulde furelie fille 
her with Difmaye, and be the finifhinge Stroke to 
her UnhappienefTe, for that familie Pryde was 
ftille deepe in the RecefTes of that Harte, there 
coulde be not a Doute of. Alas ! and foe it 
proved ; for three Monthes had not pafTed awaie 
from the Time we did firfle heare fuche gloomie 
Newes, when did I receve a verie foiled, curous- 
lookinge Billet, tyed withe a redd Stringe. Thefe 
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was the Wordes, as wdQe as I can nowe recol- 
]&Stty writt in large coarie Letters : — 

** My dutiful Refpeck to youre Ladyefhipp. — 
** Youre Mother has fellen ficke, and is verie 
'* badde a-bed. The Leeche dothe telle me, 
" unleffe you com backe withe the Ducheffe's 
** owne Woman, who wille go withe this, in 
" tantivie Hafte, never expefte, my Ladye, to 
** fee her alive ; for be certaine, if not better afore 
" this reaches youre Hande, fhe wille have gal- 
*' loped ofFe from this Worlde. 

" This from youre Servante to commande, 

" Adrian Stokes." 



What was my Feelinges on redii^ of this 
unfeemlie Billet, you, my goode Reder, maye 
judge ; indede, fcarcelie coulde I even nowe 
faie, whether Diftreffe for the ille Newes it did 
containe, or Shame that a Perfon who coulde 
writt in fuche a difgracefiille Wate ihoulde be the 
Hu{bande of my formerlie proude difdainiuUe 
Ladye Mother : but foe it was ; I burfte farthe 
into Teares, and fobbinge as I was, did my 

Aunte 
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Aunte and Coufin feeke to knowe the Cawfe. 
Poore Ladye Eleanor was muche fhocked, for 
untille her Sifter's indifcrete Marrige had theye 
heen verie lovinge. ** You mufte go, Moll ; but 
" never thinke of fuche a Joumie alone, foe I 
**wille companie withe you and my Woman. 
** Lett us fee the Meffenger who was the Bearer 
*' of this dainde Epiftle," continued flie, throwinge 
it on the oaken Tabel withe the utmofte Con- 
tempte, ^^ and prepare to ftart after a haftie 
"Mele." We then did fpeke to the Servante, 
when muche to my Surprife was it in findinge her 
to heMaudey the Gardener's Daughter at Bradgate^ 
who in oure childiflie Daies had ofte (unbe- 
knowne to oure Ladye Mother) joyned in the 
manie Games of Playe on the Grene. From her 
I founde oute that the poore Duchefle did reallie 
gratelie deflre to fee me, otherwife coulde I not 
have ventured, and urged her to bringe me withe 
the utmofte Speede. The Maide had Orders 
not to waite longer than coulde Ladye Mary get 
readie. Soe tdlinge her to feeke the fervinge 
Peopel in the Butterie and get Refrefhmente, 

wiche 
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wiche the poore Soule gratelie needed, we alle 
beftirred ourfelves, and in leetel more than an 
Houre was we offe in the familie Coache. Ladye 
Eleanor had writt to my Grandam, afkinge for my 
Coufin to bide withe her, for it was unfeemlie for 
a yonge Woman to refte alone ; foe duringe my 
Aunte's Abfence did flie goe to the Minories. 
The kinde oulde Ladye was gladde to be of Ufe, 
and fente her goode, truftie Geoffry^ alle booted 
and fpurred reddie to ftarte ; foe, not to vexe the 
Marchionefi, did my Aunte let him companie, 
withe the other two Knaves who was outfyde the 
Coache. The Weather was miftie and wett, foe 
did we take the Damfelles infyde withe us. On 
the Waie we had a leetel Talke withe Maude^ and 
clearlie coulde I fee it was her Wiflie to lett us 
knowe howe altered was Matters in everie Waie 
fmce the Time we was bidinge there. And it was 
welle the Girle did foe, for on arriving at Brad- 
gate^ afore the grate iron Gates was opened^ even 
throughe the drizzellinge Raine, coulde I fee a 
large Space of the Parke, a verie bigge Piece, 
mayhappe was it of manie Akers, parted ofFe 

withe 
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withe common-lookinge Hurdels, fome ftandinge 

ftraighte^ others halfe tumblinge downe, withe the • 

butiful Grounde, that ufed to be fo grene and 

finoothe, all rugged and tome up by Animalls' 

Feete. Yes, indede, coulde I obferve feveralle 

wilde-lookinge Horfes, withe their Neckes alle 

covered by a wooden Kinde of Frame-worke, 

a-gallopinge aboutt, playinge up ftiche Gambols 

as never was the like. ^' In the Name of 

*' GoodenefTe, Maude ! " quothe my Aunte, 

" what have we here ? " " Matter Stokes* 

^^ Land for breaking-in of the Horfes, thoughe 

^^ doth he alwaies calle it his plefure Grounde, 

*' my Ladye." ** And thofe uglie longe ftrag- 

*' glinge-lookinge Oute-houfes, jufte afore the 

'* Entrance-Porche, if anie One did ever heare of 

^^ fuche atroflious badde Tafte, to fticke up fuche 

^^ Thinges in Sighte of the grande Cafementes ! 

" For Heven's Sake, what be they ? " 

"Matter Stokes* newe Stabel-Howfes, my 
** Ladye." Poor Aunte did cafte a melancholic 
Looke at me, and buryinge her Face in a lawn 
Kerchiefe, all (he coulde fate was, " Oh, deare 

Moll, 
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" Molly if youre nobd Father " But I nudged 

her Elbow, for the Maidens was in Hearinge, (be 
did I drede (he mighte be inclined to (aie Aughte to 
the Difpan^mente of my poore unhappie Ladye 
Mother. Soe did we keepe Silence, for truelie 
had we in manie Wales Caw(e for Griefe. And 
metbinkes a Tinge of folemn Feelinge mufte 
Tin£ture everie welle-dKpofed Harte, when af* 
fec(honate ReIa(hons approche the How(e of 
SicknelTe; when on nearinge the Chamber of 
the fufFeringe One, the hu(hed Voyce, the flower 
and more cawfhous Trede, — the wifperinge En- 
quirie at the Doore, — the up-raUed Finger to 
enforce Silence ; and then the anxihous Liooke 
cafte on the Invalid, whofe hoUowe Cheeke 
mayhap dothe heralde the Approche of that 
Me(renger whom we alle mufte receive ; (bm as 
the Harbinger **to everlaftinge Life," and to 
(bm a Condu£l:or ^^ to Shame and everlaftinge 
'* Contempt/' Alle this dothe leeme to forbode 
the awefiille Change produced by Dethe enter- 
inge the Dwellinge. Mofte truelie did my poore 
Mother's pale, wan Face bitterlie as(hure us, 

that 
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that we iboulde, mayhap verie foone, have to go 
throug^e ft melancholie Scene. As ibone as 
ihe fawe me, fhe did open wide her Armes, and 
presft me warmlie to her Harte : alle flie coulde 
murmur wasj ^^ Molly de^reAe Moll^ never leve 
t* mej" and (he burfte forthe a-cryinge when 
Ladye Eleanor did carefTe her. From that Mo- 
mente alle was forgotten, alle was forgtved ; for 
who can fee a dyinge Bodye, and foele anie 
Rancor in the Harte ? Too planelie was it to be 
feene, for her Lookes did telle howe muche flie 
had fuifered bothe in Bodye and Minde. Her 
Spiritt feemed broken ; {he had leetel Strengthe 
to fpeke, and coulde onlie lie fobbinge like a yonge 
Childe. Verie painefiille was it for my Aunte 
and me ; for the Leeche did take us afyde and 
telle to us that a fewe Houres woulde ende her 
Life. Now, wile anferinge her feebel Queftions 
aboutt her never-to-be-forgott Katey and her dar- 
linge Children, what fhoulde we heare but a Sounde 
of noifey, clatteringe Feete a-crofEnge of the ad- 
joyninge Ch^nber? The Doore was throwne 
open, and Mafter Adrian Stokes ftoode before us. 
R « Goode- 
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'* Goode-e'en to you bothe : I hope I fee youre 
'^ Ladyefliippes welle. Looke at my poore oulde 
** Woman, nowe ; isn't (he badde ? Beg Par- 
'' don, Ladyes " (he nowe did remove the Cappe 
from his Hedde, flinginge it on the Tabel withe 
fuch a Bounce, that the leden Figure of a finaUe 
Horfe, withe wiche it was ornamented, made fuche 
a ringinge Sounde as did make us ftarte), — ^^ Beg 
'* Pardon for beinge covered before ye. But have 
*' a goode Harte, Wyfe ! you ain't a-goinge to 
** droppe on your Race-courfe yet. No ; I hope 
'' you'll live on for manie Yeares yet, to eat, drinke, 
*' and be merrie.'* 

My poore Mother did mofhon him to leve the 
Chamber. " What ! am I to go ? Very welle j 
" have youre owne Waie, and live the longer." 
Then faythe he, withe a broad, vulgar Grinne, — 
" But a Yeare a-gone Thinges was diiFerente : 
" I had no Neede then to be trotted backe like 
'' unto a lame Horfe. Its verie goode of youre 
'' Ladyefliippes to com fo fair ; foe praye make 
" yourfelves righte welcom. No Formes here ; 
" alle the Bodyes do as they like. Howfomever, 

"the 
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"the Folkes fliaUe get reddie the grate Halle 

" for the E veninge-Mele ; but as for me " 

He was goinge on, when I flopped him ihorte, 
fayinge that my Mother clamed alle my Societie, 
as alfo that of Ladye Eleanor^s ; foe fhoulde we be 
righte welle contente, naye, farr more comfortabel, 
to be lefte withe her ; and we woulde have alle 
we required at the Handes of the Nurfe and 
Waitinge-women. ** Verie welle," quothe he j 
** be it foe." Withe that, he replaced his Cappe 
withe the leetel Horfe, on his Hedde, made us an 
awkwarde Sorte of Reverence, and lefte the 
Chamber, flamminge-to the Doore; and foone 
hearde we his Wiflle on the Backe-flaires, callinge 
to a Number of grate, huge, uncouthe Dogges, 
who barked and whined for manie Minutes after- 
wards as never did we heare afore. Oh, that 
Mafler Stokes was an awefulle Creture ! but we 
never cam acrofTe him againe, thanke GoodenefTe ! 
For two Dales did my poore Mother linger: 
during the Time, howfomever, was fhe abel to 
fpeke a leetel ; and howe truelie rejoiced did I 
feele when fhe expresfl a firme Faithe in the 
R 2 Promifes 
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Promifes of the Gofpelle, ccmfeffinge herfdfe a 
Sinner^ and acknowledeginge howe that the fteme 
Hande of Afflicfhon, for metinge Unkindenefe in 
her manyed Life, had bowed her prowde Harte 
to the Earthe in Humilitie, and had taughte her, 
thoughe in a bitter Schoole, the fevinge Tnithes 
of Chriftianitie ! Oh, my Harte was rejoiced to 
heare howe muche the Holie Spiritt had re- 
veled in a fhorte Time to her Soule ! Towardes 
Nighte-fidle on the thirde Daie from our Arrivall, 
wile feted nighe her Bed, did we heare a gentel 
Sighe, — and alle was. over! her Miferies was 
ended ; nor coulde we have a Doute of her ever- 
laftinge HappineiTe. Muche to oure Comfbrte, 
had my Unkel, Lorde John Grey, arrived the 
Nighte afore ; foe he it was who did give Orders 
aboutt the difmalle fuileralle Concernes. And 
welle it Was that he had com j for even at fuche 
a folemn Time, withe a dyinge Wyfe in the Howfe, 
was the wretchedde Man Stoies not to be keept 
from the Brandie-bottel ! But I am ficke at Harte 
to enter fuche a Cretur's Name in my Booke, nor 
fhalle I allude to him againe, further than to faie, 

that 
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that after the Obfe<juies of my popre Mother was 
performed, did Maudt telle us that (he thoughte 
ibme Papers of Importe was putt aw^e in an oulde 
oaken Cabinett at wiche the Ducbeffe was ofte^ 
times accuftomed tp writt. Spe did we open it, 
and after muche Searche, did a fecrett Drawer 
fpringe out } and, true enufFe, there was a Paper 
pf the gratefte Confequence, legallie worded, 
flgned, fealed, and wkneOTed, givinge the Howie 
at Bradgate, withe aUe its X^andes, tp Lprde John 
Grey. What a Surprife was this ! but howe gladde 
was we that the Property was not to paiTe to that 
vile, odious Cretur, Mafter Stokes. My goode 
Unkel, howfomever, did take on himfelfe tp make 
the Man fonn annuall Allowance, on his levinge 
Bradgate quietlie ; wiche he thoughte befte to do, 
a few Daies after, and we never did heare what 
becam of him, nor, foribothe, did we care to know ! 
JLorde John Grey companied withe us backe to 
Lond^n^ tp vifitt his aged Mother \ and Margaret 
returned to CHfforde Hawfe. Soe npwe, beinge 
in fuche deepe Diftrefie, and alle of us habited in 
mournjnge Wedes, did we keepe to ourefelves, 
R 3 nor 
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nor entered into gaie Companie for manie a 
Monthe. Howibmever, did my Friendefhippe 
withe Matter Keyes* Familie growe into Intimacie ; 
foe was we ofte tjogether : indede, they was alle 
fuche delitefiille Peopel. In Truthe, did my Aunte 
and Grandam feeme to afFe£te Mafter Martin : 
fom Times did they aike him^ with CiceUe^ to par- 
take of oure quiett Eveninge-Mele ; and then it 
was that Martin loved to jefte withe Mamzelle. 
Oh, what rare Fun it was to heare howe they 
did go on ! Towardes me did he not manifefte 
anie pointed Attenflions \ yet did we quite under- 
ftande eache other. Indede, at that Time had I 
other Ailaires to take up my Minde. The darke 
Cloude of Troubel was againe thickeninge above 
the Hedde of our Frende and Coufin, the Ladye 
Margaret^ CounteiTe of Lennox ; for fix Weekes 
afore, had the Earle receved a Summons from the 
feire Quene of Scots to attende her Courte, and, 
as a Bait, did further lett him knowe that ihe 
woulde reflore him his former Ranke and Ho- 
noures. Fulle welle had we Cawfe for furmifinge 
that the Quene was craftie, and her Objefte was 

to 



J 



of Ladye Mary Keyes. 247 



to fee if Lennox favoured his Wife's ambifhous 
Skeme, wiche was this, to marrie Mary to her 
eldefte Sonne, Lorde Darnlie. Now Mary beinge 
her Niece, foe did there conftantelie palTe Letters 
one from the pther: in alle of them did the 
Countefie praife up her darlinge Sonne. Methinkes 
ihe was diftraughte aboutt his amiabd Nature, 
and alwaies reminded the Quene that he bore the 
Scotche Name of Stuart^ that he was a Romani/ie^ 
and alfoe had a diftante Clame to the Englifche 
Crowne. Lorde Henry Darnlie was nineteen 
Yeares oulde, verie comelie, and of a nobel Pre- 
fence ; (oq we did imagin he woulde receve Fa- 
voure in the Eyes of his Soveraine. Howfomever, 
was the Tyde of this Marrige ebbinge and flowinge 
for feveralle Monthes,when,in Mate of the foUow- 
inge Year, fifteene hundred and fixtie-five, was 
there a thunderinge Outeburfte of Elizabethe^^ 
Anger againfte the Ladye Margaret. Soe, to 
punifhe her for the underhande Doinges, wiche 
the Privie Councille declared to be ^^ prejudicial! 
" to bothe Quenes, and thereby endangeringe the 
" Weale of bothe Countries," that (he had foe 
R 4 a£kivelie 



248 



Tablette Booh 



a£tivelie fett her Hande to, was oure poorc Fresidf 
againc ordered into ftri<^e Confinemente in die 
Towre. Indede, for fbme Daies before this, had 
fhe been keept a Pryfoner in her owne Howfe, 
no Bodye beinge allowd to holde anie Converfe 
withe hen Alibe did the Quene, in her Rage, 
mofte peremtuouiUe commande the Retume to 
Englande of the Earle and Lorde DarnUe. How* 
fomever, did Lennox dare to fende a Refufall, unr 
tille afhured fhoulde he be of the Quene's For^ve* 
neffe. His Sonne's Wordes was thefe : " I do 
" nowe acknowledge no other Dude or Obedience 
'' but to the Qucne of Scots^ whom I ferve and 
^^ honoure ; and feeinge that the other, youre Mit- 
" trefle," (he was writtinge to the Englifche Anar 
baflador,) " is fo envious of my goode Fortune, 
" I doubt not but (he may have Neede of me, as 
** you flialle knowe in a few Daies Time. Whercr 
** fore to returne I intende not. I finde myfelfe 
" verie welle where I am, and fo purpofe to keepe 
*' me. Soe this ihalle be youre Anfer." In 
Truthc, was the handfome Youthe advancinge to 
Honoure ; and an Accounte was gived to me of 
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his fplendid Attire, and howe majefticke he looked 
when, on the Occafhon of a grande Maflcinge at 
Holie Roodi, he did hande forthe the Quene to 
pace a Galliarde tc^ether. Mofte Folkes did 
notice howe lovinge they was. Ind^e, was they 
getdnge onveriequickelie. Verie evidentcDemon- 
fbafhon had alle the Peopel that he was deare to 
her Harte; for when Darnlie was a-tookt ille 
and obligated to lie a-bed, (he did bide withe 
him, and evince as muche Afiecflion as if al- 
reddie his Wyfe. In Fadle, doe alle flie coulde, 
yet to prevente the Marrige was not in Eliza- 
'ieth/s Power. But mufte I go backe to this 
Afiaire afterwardes; for nowe was we com to 
the Summer Time, when I and ChelUy wkhe 
Margaret (and ofte Ladye Magdalen was of the 
Partie), did fpende the befte Parte of the fine 
Afternoons in ran^blinge Walkes, for beinge foe 
manie tc^ether, did my Aunte fee no Kinde of 
Indifi:refhon that we had no iervinge Folkes to 
fellowe us J and indede, ofte did Mamzelle get 
Leve from the Marchioneis to be of oure Com- 
panie. Alle Delite was the gaie-harted Creture, 
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fkippinge aboutt like unto the grene Grasfliop- 
pers under oure Feete. And cute, too, was 
flie to obferve howe Martin did alwaies pop 
upon us, when leafte coulde we expede him. 
^^ Ah, Miladi Mary^ j'en fuis fure dis handfbme 
*' Mafter KeyeSy il vous adore. What for you 
*' blufhe i He love you, you love him, me tink 
*' vraiment que c'eft un Affaire fini." Certaine 
was it, that Mamzelle never fpeked a truer 
Worde, for not manie Daies after, in one of 
thefe Exkurihons, fom howe was it that me and 
Martin was leite alone ; we had been engaged 
in oure Parley, foe did the others in fom Waie 
get from us. Oh ! howe . welle do I remember 
the narrowe Lane and the highe Trees, wiche, 
archinge their Boughes above oure Heddes, gendie 
waved by the fofte Aire j the butiful azure Skie 
peepinge throughe the Leves, the Fragrance of 
the fwete Dogge Rofes and Whyte Thorne, was 
foe ruralle and prettie. We did finde ourfelves 
faunteringe up and downe this Lane ; albeit was 
we filente for manie Minutes, when, oh ! howe 
gratelie was I aftonied, Martin caughte my 
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Hande, and lookinge.downe into my Face (for 
he was fo loftie in Stature, wile poore me was 
even like unto a Mite in Comparafon), foe did 
he burfte forthe a Torrente of Love-fpeches. 
No, if my Life was to be tookt, can I not re- 
collede what he iaide, for it was fo fuddaine, 
alle in a Momente like. Howfomever, was there 
a flille Confesfhon from me that he had my 
Harte ; indede, coulde I not but faie foe, for it 
was onlie the Truthe. Thereat was he muche 
delited 5 " for," quothe he, ** dearefte Love, 
'* you who are foe noblie borne, mighte mate 
" withe the highefte in the Lande 5 naye, a 
" Torture hathe it ofte been to my Harte, to 
'* fee the Attenflions you receve at the Courte 
'* from the Qualide yonge Men 5 yet did I not 
** dare to telle you my Feelinges. I am verie 
** prefumfhous, Ladye Mary^ and even nowe 
^^ may my happiefte Hopes be dafhed to the 
" Grounde, for youre Relaflions are highe and 
" prowde 5 they never wille confente." 

" Naye, but Martin^ deare Martin^ my Ladye 
^' Mother and nobel Father beinge deade, am 
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" I my owne Miftrcffc. I can ade for myfelfe \ 
" and truelie am I nowe oulde enufFe to knowe 
<' my Mindc on fuche a Pointe. No, never have 
" I thoughte of anic but you, and never wille, 
'* iot be contente/' And true it was, not onlie 
did he looke contented, but feemed fo happye 
(when at lafte we founde oure Partie, who to my 
infinite Difcomfiture did alle burfte forthe into 
Laufiter when we corned backe to them), that I 
muche feared his telle*tale Face woulde revele 
the Subje<Se of oure Parleyinge fo longe toge^ 
ther ; for, as we walked on, did we fettel not to 
lett anie Qne as yet into oure Confidence ; nor 
wa$ Martin^ withoute a Cawfhon, to feekc my 
Companie lefle than he had latelie done. ** That 
^' wille be a hevie Taflce," quothe he j " how- 
** Ibmever wille I cffaie to do youre Biddinge." 
And foe he did, fpr thoughe it was welle nighe 
two Months from this Time that we was made 
Man and Wyfe, he did fo gravelie comporte 
himfelfe, when in my Sociede, as to give not a 
Soule the Knowledge of his Intenfhons. Happie 
was I, feelinge mofte firmelie asfhured of his 
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Love and fulle Confidence in my Conftancie; 
albeit neede Martin not have feared, for truelie 
did it ever feeme to me a monflrous Cryme, 
wiche Naughte can excufe) for anie Woman to 
wedde withe a Man (he cannot feele ihe pre- 
fers to everie other Bodye : her moral Nature 
receves a Blow wiche prcyes on the Spiritts, 
like a delikate Bud blighted by the fteme Blafte. 
Oh no! coulde I never be guiltie of fuch 
Levitia ; for onlic a Minde feared by the Colde- 
nefTe of worldlie Teachinge woulde be foe in- 
duced to tamper withe the befle Afiecihons of 
the human Harte. Yet mayh^ was I more 
grave in outwarde Demeanor; my Thoughtes 
was more engrosft than fbrmerlie, for methinkes 
the Houres paiTed after foe ferious an Engage- 
mente, and precedinge the Marrige Rite, are 
thofe the moile futabel ibr Meditafhon and 
Prayer for Hevenlie Grace foe to guide oure Ac-^ 
{hons as to drawe downe a Bleffinge on the 
Nupflialles. My Harte did telle me, and indede 
was I prowde to feele it, that but for JI4artin's 
pryvate Staflion, and althoughe withe gentel, yet 
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not havinge nobel Bloud in his Venes, coulde no 
Bodye finde a Faulte to picke at him ; foe, had I 
been the Daughter of a fimpel Efquire, infteade 
of beinge a Scion of a nobel Howfe (najre, may- 
hap withe the diftante Profpefte of a Throwne), 
Naughte coulde have been devifed to his Preju- 
dice, for douteleiTe did Martin fuUie in one Senfe 
gratelie furpafle fuche Advantages. It feemeth to 
me that Plato mufte have had jufte fuche a 
Bdnge as Martin in his Minde when he did 
writt (in his owne Tonge, wiche I wille En- 
glifche for my Reder), '* For a Man to be en- 
'' dowed withe a generous Minde, that is the 
" befte Kinde of Nobilide ; " and truelie was in 
him to be fbunde everie Virtue, joyned withe 
the mofte warme-harted AfFecflion for me. Not 
a Soule but Cicelie was lett into oure Secrett, and 
(he, dear Girle, woulde have been martered afore 
(he toulde it. And Ibe did we go quietlie on j 
onlie was I waitinge for a iittinge Momente to 
confeffe oure Attachemente to my Grandam and 
Aunte, for not withoute a hard Struggel woulde I 
have gone to the Altar unbeknown to them. 

Martin 
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Martin did not com foe ofte, lefte the Folkes 
flioulde jefte on us, and we was bothe too fe- 
lious to beare anie Mernmente on that Subje<f^e ; 
howfomeverj to atone for his Ab fence, was a 
loveliej darhnge leetel Doggie fente to me, nalUe 
from him, albeit by the Handes of Ciceiie, Oh ! 
my Fidille was a perfe;5le Butie \ foe fmalJe, ibe 
fleeke \ and when I hunge a leetel Belle withe a 
fmarte carnaflion Ribband on his Necke, never 
before had I feen fuche a fwete Creture. Yet 
what a Mifchiefe did my Pert, after a Wile, do 
to me ! Oh ! you naughtie, prettie Fide He ! my 
Troubds alle cam on me by youre Menes, as my 
Hiftorie wille telle of. In the Midite of my ca- 
reflinge the Dogge, was Ckelte runninge on withe a 
curous Stone, by wiche truelie was ftiowne forthe 
a jufte and generous Spiritt poflefled by a worthie 
Alderman, one Sir ^Vtlllam Hewitt, It was fom 
Yeares agone, when his Daughter was a yonge 
Childe in her Nurfe's Armes, a-playinge at the 
Cafemente of the Howfe over the grate Bridge ^ 
foe did flie falle into the Streme belowe, when 
the prentice Boye of the Alderman did leape 
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into the Water, and catched her in his Annes. 
Oh ! it was bravelie done ; foe, to rewarde him, 
nowe manie Yeares havinge pafled awaie, and 
MiftrefTe Jnm growne a comelie Laile withe a 
large Dowrie, was it fetteld that they {houUe 
marrie together ; not but what (he mighte have 
mated withe higher Ranke, for the Folkes did 
iaye the Earle of Shrewjburie was conftantelie at 
the Howfe, and latelie did he putt the Queftion. 
What feide S\t William? "No," quothe hej 
'^ OJbome hath faved her, and none but OJbome 
"fhall have hen" And foe a Weeke after, 
Cicelie did telle us this Tayle, was the Weddinge, 
and a fine Show it was ! Alle SorteS of coftlie 
Dainties at the Feafte, the mofte gawdie Trin- 
cums of everie Kinde was ihowered on the 
Biyde ; in (horte, a Marvelle was the Sighte to 
alle the Citie Bodyes. Methinkes grate Praife 
was befittinge Sir William^ for adinge withe fuche 
becominge Juftice to the Prefefver of his feire 
Daughter's Life. I did heare that Mafter Os'- 
borne was thriftie and induftrious ; and fuche-like 
Folkes do generallie man^e to raife themfelv^s 
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in the Worlde ; foe fhoulde I not be furprifed if 
he becoms a Bodye of fom Importance afore 
manie Yeares are gone by. Welle, publicke 
Concernes was nowe againe cawfinge a Stirr 
amongfte the higher Foljce, and Plentie of Talke 
amongft the lowe Bodyes, for it is a Marvelle to 
me of what Goffippes the Worlde is mayde of; 
and oure Quene did foe bufie herfelfe aboutt 
Mary of ScotSy that a fine Staite fhe worked her 
hawghtie Temper into when Newes comed that 
the Lorde Darnlie was to niarrie withe the Quene 
on the twentie-ninthe of the fame Month, Juney 
fifteenc hundred and fixtie-five. Quene Eliza- 
beths fore Difplefure was fet at Naughte, fo was 
the happie Paire made Man and Wife. Alas ! 
had they foon to repente fuche a rafhe Afte, 
wiche cawfed allmofte as muche hot Bloud in 
Scotlande as in Englande, But then Mary was 
haftie, vayne, and pasfhonate ; foe is fuche a 
Woman harde to deale withe, the more fpecifi- 
callie when thofe Qualities are met withe in a 
Soveraigne : indede have we Scripture to ex- 
prefle the royalle Swaye, for what faithe the 
s wyfe 
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wyfe Man ? — *' Where the Worde of a Kinge is, 
" there is Powre j " and as Mary did followe the 
Bente of her Inclinaihon, fb had fhe no One to 
blame but herfdfe. But at firfte did fhe (inde 
her mariyed Life a Seafbn of Sunfliine and 
Gladdenefle. And wile enjoyinge of fuche Happie- 
nefle, com I on towardes a Time fraughte withe 
marvellous Perille to my future Fate in Life. 
For fome Weekes had I felte howe ufelefTe was it 
to trye to winne over my Kinsfblke to confente to 
my Marrige ; and howe coulde I, bidinge withe 
my Aunte, who ever did trete me as her owne 
Childe, a£i:e towardes her but withe the Confi- 
dence of a dutiful Childe ? I fdte it woulde be 
wronge to take fuche a Steppe unfancfhoned by 
their Approval j foe one Daie, after havinge jufle 
taken Leve of my poore, lowe-fpiritted A&r//« — 
for truelie unhappie was he, feeminge to beleve 
the Weddinge-daie was never to com — then did 
I5 mayhap, looke fo miferabel that my Aunte 
rather fharplie did faie — " Tell me, Mollj I have 
'* fundrie Times had Miigivinges of youre Happie- 
" nefTe ; what aileth you, my Childe ? Doutes 
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" come into my Minde, — yet no, furelie, MoU^ 
*'you have never been foe weake as to give 
" youre Harte to yonder Youthe ? ** She did 
poynte her Finger to Martin^ who had jufte lefte 
us at the grande H^-Doore, and methoughte 
there was a Savoure of Contempte in her Tone 
of Voyce and Countenance ; foe did the angrie 
Bloud mounte to my Cheeke, and I was tempted 
to replie, *' And if I had, Aunte Clifforde^ is there 
*' Naughte to be fhamed thereof, for bothe he 
'* and his Familie are not to be thoughte menelie 
" of." My Aunte did not anfor, but appeared 
muche vexte^ Truelie was I concerned to greve 
her, foe I did throwe my Arme aboutt her Necke, 
burftinge into a Torrente of Teares, and at- 
tempted to make fom Exkufe for lovinge Martin. 
'* Saie not a Worde, deare One,." quothe fhe j ** I 
^^ it is who am to blame, for if fomtimes the 
" Thoughte comed to my Minde that there was 
" a Danger in havinge him muche at the Howfe, 
*' and at youre Syde, Moll^ yet coulde I fcarcelie 
^' imagin that anie but a qualide Bodye woulde 
'^ have plefed a Daughter of the Duke of Suffolke. 
s 2 ** Howfomever, 
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'' Howibmever, can I not knowe what is paffinge 
** thwart youre Minde, nor what maye be yourc 
" future Plannes refpeflinge Mafter Keyes ; but 
^^ this do I faie, Moll^ that from no Howfe of 
'^ mine mufte be fuche a Marrige, or methinkes 
^^ her Majeftie woulde quicklie lodge us alle in 
*' the Tofwre^ to keepe Companie with poore 
" Ladye Margaret. I fpeke not from Unkinde- 
** neiTe, but reflede deeplie, deare One, on fuche 
" a ferious Subjede ; remember what poore Katey 
*' is nowe enduringe — mayhap maye fuche a Lot 
" be youres. Never againe will I talke aboutt it, 
** for heede me, -Af^//," — then did fhe looke mofte 
fignificantelie at me, wiche Looke was not lofte — 
" it is not for me, or anie of youre Kinsfblke, to 
" knowe Aughte of the Affaire." Then did fhe 
kifTe me, and lefte the Chamber. I fighed, for 
my Harte was hevie ; yet was there a Gleam of 
Hope conveyed in Ladye Ekanor^s lafle Wordes, 
that I fhoulde be fbrgived even fhoulde I con- 
fente to a pryvate Marrige, wiche was what 
Martin was ever propofmge. Yet did fuche a 
Skeme goe muche againfle my Wifhes j but to 
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keepe the poore Fellowe hangeinge on in fuche an 
uncertain Staite coulde not be done, therefore 
halfe an Houre's Thoughte determined me ; foe 
did I hie to the Minories^ firmlie refcdved to make 
a cleane Brefte of what foe muche perplexte me 
to my goode excellente Grandam. Certaine too 
was I of the kinde-harted Mamzelle Parueauh 
goode Worde, wiche, as (he did foe gratelie plefe 
the Marchionefs, was in oure Favoure 5 and welle 
did I knowe that Mamzelle loved me (in her 
Waie), befydes had alle the Pofeys and Nonfenfe- 
Verfcs, wiche Martin was alwaies a-givinge her, 
done muche to gaine her. Frendefhippe. Welle, 
offe in my Aunte's Coache I wente, and on 
goinge into the Howfe, who was in the Halle but 
Mamzelle^ '* Ah ! bon jour, Miledi Mary — you 
** com fee Madame la Marchionefs, n'eft-ce pas ? 
** Tenez ; " and {he was a-goinge to open the 
Doore. But truelie was this a goode Time to 
fpeke to her, foe did I faie (mayhappe my Voyce 
did trcmbelj that I fbughte to fee her alone. 
** Mais quoi done ? What have you ? Tenez 
*' — vous n'etes pas bien mife Aujourd'hui ; eh ! 
S3 "ma 
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" ma chere Miledi, you have Pale in de Cheeke. 
" Vat is de Matter ? " Then did (he hurrie me 
into the fmalle Eatinge-Roome, and I toulde her 
the Cawfe of my Unhappienefle. *' Is dat all ? 
^^ ah ! n eft done vrai. Me was fure dat dis 
'* handfom Martin did love you ; tenez — me go 
'* telle Madame la Marchionefs." Then was fhe 
flyinge awaie, when we was bothe called into 
my Grand-dam's Chamber, for hearinge the 
Voyces, fhe woulde knowe what we was a-talk- 
mge of. Soe did it alle com oute, and a fewe 
Minutes fawe me fobbinge in her deare oulde 
Armes. She was alle KindenefTe, and muche to 
my Aftoni£hemente did (he not faye Oughte to 
Martinis Difparagemente, onlie exprei&nge her 
Feares of the Quene*s Anger. " And ye knowe, 
" Molly oure lion-harted Elizabethe hathe a hevie 
** Hande for thofe poore Thinges who goe 
" againfte her royalle Wille, foe will ye have 
" Neede of Secrecie. There, go, my dearefte 
" Childe, telle me Noughte of it ; for what hath 
" a Bodye nighe upon eightie to do withe yonge 
" Peopel and theire love Paflages ? I am not 
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'* farr from blinde, foe wille I be deafe alfoe, 
*' and wille not fee or heare anie Thinge of fuche 
*' Goinges-on. Go youre Waies, Moll^ and make 
*' what Ufe you like of my goode Mamzelle/' 
Thus then had I, in a Waie, a Kinde of tacit 
Confente from the onlie two of my Kinsfolke 
who had the Righte to meddle in the Marrige, foe 
did I not faile to writt a Billet to Martin^ for 
truelie was the fillie Fellowe workinge himfelfe 
into a Fever. Welle, when nexte we did mete, 
wiche was in a Walke withe Cicelie and Ladye 
Magdalen (bothe of whom never appeared to have 
fo muche Goilippe as on that identical Dale), foe 
was it alle fetteld that on that Daie Weeke, when 
a wondrous gaie Pageante was to be enabled in 
Honoure of the Grande MarquefTe of Baden^ the 
Sifter of the Kinge of Sweden^ who fom Time 
afore had beene delivered of a faire Sonne wile 
fojourninge at the Courte ; then when alle the 
Ladyes and Gentelmen woulde be in Attendance 
untille a late Houre, foe was it oure Planne to 
watche untille alle was gone, and woulde Martin 
be in waitinge at the grande Staires. There 
s. 4 was 
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was I5 withe fi>m female Friende, to jojrne him, 
and hie to the Chamber of the Serjeant Porter^s, 
nighe to the Pallace, where was to be allembled 
feveraUe Folkes as Witnefles to the Marrige. 
Then was I to haften backe to the Apartmentes 
of the Queue's Ladyes, and alle the Bodyes 
was to iaye not a Worde of what we had been 
a-doinge of. " And then, MoU^^ quothe Martin^ 
who fondlie did encirk^l me in his Armes, '^ not 
'^ undlle then, dearefte, (halle I be truelie eafle ; 
^' for then ihaUe I be afhured of youre beinge 
'^ my owne, foG wille even the Quene herielfe 
" not be abel to gainfaye it,'* 

And nowe was I in a peiplexte Waie aboutt 
the yonge Ladye who was to companie withe 
me. Not for Worldes woidde I afte in fiiche 
a mifbecominge Manner as to afke my deare 
Couiin, wiche, cominge to the Eares of the 
Quene, woulde implicate bothe her and my 
Aimte. True it was, I had panie Frendes, yet 
was onlie my Coufm and Ladye Magdalen Bertie 
like to be at the Courte on that Nighte^ Muche 
did it go againfte me to afke her, for I feared 
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fuche a livelie Bodye woulde be tellinge of it as 
a goode Pece of Menimente; but, as it turned 
oute in the £nde, did my Judgemente belie her, 
for a more faithfulle Frende coulde no Mortalle 
ever have had. Yes ! de^ Ladye Magdalen^ 
I ihaUe alwaies love you, for the kinde Feelinge 
you did evince for me mofte truelie on a tryinge 
Occafhon. 

But let me go on withe the Hiftorie of my 
Marrige, and its misfortunate Confequences. 
Welle, alle the Folkes was a-talkinge of the gaie 
doinges for the nexte Weeke j the Ladyes was 
to have newe and coftlie DrefTes; and, as for 
the Qualitie yonge Men (as indede the oulde 
Ones alfoe, for methinkes do the anciente Bodyes 
ftuddie to adome their wizened oulde Faces like 
unto Fancies)-^oh, howe gorgeous was the Pre- 
parafhons for the Court'$ Entertaynemente on 
the twentie-firfte Daie of Augujle in this Yeare ! 
My Reder maye welle imagin that my Robe was 
mayde withe more Care, and my Vanitie maye 
be exkufed if I do (aye I thoughte more of that 
Robe than ever did I afore. It was of riche 
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whyte Silke broidered over withe Knottes of leetd 
filver Leves ; the Kirtel was of pale blue bordered 
withe filver Lace. On the Hedde was to be 
wome a Nette-worke of Silver. 

The Marchioneis did muche afiede this Robe; 
(be was it not furprifabel that fhe added gratelie 
to its butie, for what fhoulde I fee placed on a 
Tabel afore her but a fandel-woode Cafkette 
pierced withe Steele, and in her kinde Waie fhe 
fmyled; indede was it my inwarde Thoughtes 
that fhe did furmife the Nighte of the grande 
Showe was to be of unufualle Importe to me. 
** Deare grande Childe," quothe fhe, ** faine 
^^ woulde I adde fom Omamentes to that prettie 
" Robe, foe take thefe Stringes of Perles, Moll; 
" trudie are they of rare Puritie and Worthe." 
She did open the Cafkette, when what fhoulde I 
fee, but Yuche grate bigge Bedes as never was 
the like. In Truthc had I hardlie fit Wordes to 
fpeke my Thankes ; but when the kinde Soule 
did put withe one Hande the Jewelles on my 
Necke, and the other on my Hedde, layinge at 
the fame Time, " Weare them, my Childe, at 
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** the courtlie Showe, and maye everie earthlie 
'* HappineiTe be thine j my Bleffinge on ye, 
^* Moll^ and on all you holde deare " — no, coulde 
I not refraine from a Torrente of Teares, fo did 
I feeke the Solitude of my owne Chamber to 
releve an overburdened Harte. Yet to telle the 
Cawfe of tboie Teares coulde I not : did they 
flowe from Joie ? no j — from UnhappieneiTe ? 
no, for truelie was I to mate withe the onlie 
Man I ever coulde love; but I did feele (be 
keenlie nowe, as the Houres afore the Ceremonie 
graduallie diiTolved themfelves into the mightie 
and fathomlefie Ocean of the Pajle^ that fbone 
fhoulde I be tf Wyfe ! Nor coulde I feele anie 
Thinge like Comfort in my Harte, untille I 
had on my Nees afked the Care of that Alle- 
wyfe Beinge who alone coulde pointe oute the 
Reijponiibilitie attachinge to a wedded Life, and 
grante me His Grace to fiilfille my newe Du- 
ties. Too manie, dothe it feeme to me, give no 
Thoughte, as conceminge Marrige, than that of 
mayhappe changinge their Place of Abode, or of 
raifmge themfelves in the Worlde or (what me- 
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thinkes is much more commonlie appreciated) 
havinge the Commande of grater Riches than 
afore. Thus it is, diat the fraile Barque of 
wedded HappineiTe is h o(te Times ftrikinge the 
Rockes of wordlie Difcontente and Difappointe^- 
mente; whereas, coulde it withe Confidence 
dinge to the Guidance of that heavenlie Pilot 
who wethers everie Storme, fo woulde it iafelie 
drifte into the Haven of this Woride's mofte 
perfe^ Contentemente, and of continualle Blifle 
in z never-endinge Life. Welle, but go on I 
mufte, or my Reder wille be tired of fuche a 
longe Hiftorie about poor me. On the thirde 
Daie from this, was the grande Dinnges at the 
Pallace, wiche to attempte anie Deforipflion of 
woulde be a Taflce farr beyonde my feebel Penne. 
Indede, was my Hedde too fiille of the importante 
Evente wiche was to conclude the Feftivities, 
foe coulde I thinke of Naughte, untille the grate 
Belle w^s founded, that was cuftomarie at die 
dreffinge Houre, to calle the Tire-women to the 
Appartementes of her Majeftie's Ladies-in- 
Waitingej and when arrayed in my lovelie 
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newe Robe, methinkes was my Face as whjrte 
as the Silke of it. Howfbmever, did I manage 
to get throughe my Courte Duties as on ordinarie 
Occafhons, thoughe Folkes there was who did 
afke if anie Thinge ailed me. Nor did I once dair 
to looke towardes the Place where Martin was^ 
or mayhappe woulde the Teares have flowed. 
Soe did the Houres fpeede awaie, and aboutt one 
o* the Mominge Clocke did the Quene leve the 
feftal Scene, followed by her Ladycs. Then did 
we alle difperfe to oure allotted Chambers, where 
in my fleepinge Place founde I my faithefulle 
Alice^ into whofe Armes I threwe myfelfe, then 
for the firfte Time fobbinge as if my poore Harte 
was like to burfte. The Rifque of what I was 
aboutt to do, thus to brave the royalle Anger, never 
cam afore to my Minde withe fuche Force. Not 
that I woulde have given up the Planne, no, not 
for alle the Quenes under the Sunne ; yet, howfom- 
ever, was I truelie unhappie, foe did I neede the 
foothinge Kindenefe of deare Ladye Magdalen^ 
who cam (be foftelie into the Chamber. To get 
Confente to be abfente from Bertie Howfe^ had 
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(he feigned to be invited by me to remaine undlle 
the fbllowinge Daie \ foe there (he was, true to 
her Frende, and her Frende's hazardous Ap- 
pointemente. She mayde me fmelle to fom £(< 
fence, gailie fayinge, ^* Com, Dearefte, be not 
** fainte-harted, alle wille go weDe ; and even if 
" the Quene fhoulde heare of it, to gaine the 
** Man of youre Harte is worthe anie Puniflie- 
** mente (he can inflifte. As for poore me, I 
'< faie, Jlicey howe fhaUe I looke, mayhappe 
** doinge Penance in a whyte Shete at Pauleys 
" Crojfe ? Howe nowe ? you wicked Girles ! 
** can ye finyle at fuche a Mifchance ? Truelie 
" do I expefte leetel Lefle. Harke ! there 
*' ftrikes the Clocke ; fo com, Moll^ poore Mafter 
" Keyes wille be halfe diftraughte." Then did 
Jlice re-arrange my Robe and Kirtel, flinginge a 
furred Mantel over my Shoulders. Withe a 
cawfhous Steppe, Ladye Magdalen and I (bughte 
the grande Staires, where we was met by Martin^ 
and flille welle was his riche Courte Attire con- 
celed by a large clothe Cloke. He tooke my 
Arme within his, and did gendie wifp'er manie 

fofte 
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fofte Wordcs to encourage me, for in Truthe 
was I alle of a Trembel like. He had a Frende 
withe him, one Sir Roberte Digbie^ whom I had 
ofte met in his Companie afore, foe nowe did he 
take Care of Ladye Magdalen. Indede had we 
Neede to be condudied, for the fervinge Folkes 
had put oute mofte of the Lampes, onlie was one 
here and there to be feene, a halfe-deade Wicke 
a-flickeringe in the Oyle, Thus wente we on 
gropmge throughe Corridores and Paflages, undlle 
we did at lafte reache the Roomes allotted to the 
gentelmen Serjeant Porters. There was Soundes 
of manie Voyces, and loude Lauffinge, wiche, 
howibmever, ceafed on a Suddaine when Martin 
withe the fame Hande did throwe ofFe his Cloke, 
and open wide the Entrance-Doore, throughe 
wiche he condudied me righte into the Middel of 
the Chamber. Truelie did the grate Lighte 
cawfe my Eyes to dazzel, foe longe had we been 
cominge throughe thofe darke Galleries; albeit, 
when I coulde fee clearlie alle the Folke^ who 
was aflembled — oh, what a happie Surprife ! 
Tranfported was I withe Joie, for feted at the 
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Top of the Chamber in an oaken, hi^e-backed 
Chaire, there was mj owne deare oulde Gran^ 
dam! I coulde fcarce coDede mj S^ifes, 
lookinge at her in a Kinde of Wonder, foe truelie 
was I aftonied, for not one Worde had Ihe ex- 
presft of her Intenfhon of thus &ncfhoninge 
oure Manige by her Prefence. And at fuche an 
Houre too ! reallie when I coulde thinke did I 
feare for mj Grandam, and of the Quene's 
Anger. No Wonder nowe was it that the Mar- 
chionefs had alwaies been kinde to Martin ; no 
Wonder nowe was the valuabel Prefente of the 
nobel Pedes \ no Wonder nowe that Mamzelle 
Parveau had been allowd to joine oure Walkes. 
AUe feemed to com afore me like a Flafhe of 
Lighteninge, alle feemed explaned in a Momente, 
and I loved the deare Soule more than ever ; foe 
was it withe a gratefoUe Harte, I fprunge forward 
and afked her Blei&nge. "Ye have it, fwete 
** MoU^ my owne Darlinge ; and fiille welle do I 
" knowe youre Harte is lighter by my beinge 
'* here this Nighte, not onlie to witneffe, but, as 
'* youre nearefte of Kin, to fancfhon youre Mar- 

rige 



of Ladye Mary Keyes. 2,7^ 

'' rige withe this worthie yonge Man." Then did 
(he take my Hande (oh, howe colde it was !), and 
put it within Martin"^ : " And nowe, Sir Priefte, 
" feeinge we alle are affembeld, is it for you to do 
'' youre Parte." This did (he faie to a leetel 
roley poley Kinde of Man, ftandinge nighe, and 
habited alle reddie in a longe whyte Parfon's 
Gowne ; ht did he brifklie mo(hon alle the 
Folkes arounde a large Tabel, placinge me and 
Martin righte a-frontinge of him. Ladye Mag- 
dalen and Cicelie (that deare Girle, the Companion 
of my Childehoode — oh, howe my Harte did leape 
to thinke howe foone we flioulde be Sifters !) did 
ftande^ clofe to me, holdinge my filver-fringed 
Kerchiefe and Gloves of a fwete Scente. And 
there was Mamzelle — oh ! never was the like of 
her Goinges-on ; mofte furelie mufte the ftrange 
Folkes there have thoughte her diftraughte ; for 
on (he wente, noddinge at Martin^ fmilinge at 
me, and did chatter on her Frenche Gabbel, in a 
lowe Voyce furelie, but cnuffe to drawe alle the 
Bodyes' Obfervafhon. As for Magdalen^ what 
betwixte the queer leetel Priefte and Mamzelle, 
T mofte 
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mofte certayne is it, (he was nighe burftinge into 
loude Lauffter j I coulde righte welle detefte the 
wicked Cretur gigglinge under her lawne Ker- 
chiefe. Welle, the Ceremonie gone throughe, 
there ftoode I Martinis Wyfe ; foe, after re- 
cevinge the goode Wifhes of my Friendes and an 
afFecflionateWelcom from my Hufbande'sFamilie, 
foe did we deem it befte to hie to oure Homes, 
after partakinge of a flighte Refecihon wiche was 
layde oute on a fyde Tabel. My poore Grandam, 
howe tired (he did feeme ! and Mamzelle's An- 
tickes, generallie foe amufinge, was nowe a Fa- 
tigue. Albeit did (he wifper to me, that her 
Houfe was to be oure Home when my Time of 
Waitinge at the Pallace ihoulde be over. Soe 
did me and the Marchionefs then parte, and oure 
nexte Meetinge was truelie a painfidle One. 

But to go on. Martin did companie backe 
withe me and Ladye Magdalen^ lookinge, as the 
livelie Girle jeered him, '' foe verie happie and 
'' contented, it was quite provokinge to put up 
" withe him." And mayhap was it that her Jokes, 
wile paffinge throughe the darke Corridors, did 

ferve 
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ferve to raife her Voyce, or wether was our 
Steppes too hevie, but truelie misfortunate was it 
that my leetel naughtie Fidelle fet up fuche a Bark- 
inge as never was the Like, and that too wile we 
was mountinge the grande Staires. In a Momente 
was there a Stirr from almofte everie Chamber — 
Doores opened, Lightes flickered, and ^ Number 
of Heddes in clofe night Gear appeared. Oh ! 
what a Confufhon we was in, and not a Hole or 
Corner to hide oure poore felves. Not a Doute 
was there but they did fee us ; and as for Martin^ 
he difappeared as fafte as poflibel : yet did the 
I^oggie go on barkinge in a marveUous Waie, fo 
muche to oure Difcomfiture. Howfonlever, was 
there no Helpe for it, foe did me and Ladye 
Magdalen hie to oure Beddes, awaitinge the nexte 
Daie's Goflippe withe fom Drede. 

After the Morninge's Mele, ftraightwaie was 
my Coache got reddie to take Ladye Magdalen 
to Bertie Howfe^ and for me to fee howe my 
Grandam did feeme, after the Fatigues flie had 
gone throughe ; alfoe did I feeke her Advice, for 
in another Houre's Time woulde the ftrange Hif- 
T 2 torie 
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tone of oure beinge fbunde at fuche an Houre, 
companyinge withe a yonge Man, be blazed alle 
aboutt the Pallace. Soe iboulde I be obligated to 
telle howe it was. After a Bit of Reflecfhon 
my Grandam faide, " Staye you and Martin here, 
** Afollj and feare not, for furelie my gray Haires 
" prote£^e you bothe." Yet wile we was a-talk- 
inge was a Letter gived to me from Magdalen. 
Thus it ranne : 



1^ 



« Dearefte Afe//, 

" Welle, a fine Pece of Worke youre pre- 
{hous Boobie of a Doggie has made ! Either 
be ofFe, or ftaye where you are, as fafte as 
poffibel. The royal LionefTe is pacinge her 
Denne (alias Sleepinge-place) with glaringe 
Eyes, foaminge oute Wrathe againfte the prin- 
cipall Adors in the over-nighte's Comedie. 
Truelie hathe fbm uglie oulde Maiden blabbed 
it alle oute. Indede, fince you lefte me, has 
my Tire-girle been coveringe of me up in a 
Shete, foe that onlie Eyes and Nofe (neither 
of thofe Articles beinge verie frightefulle, — at 
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'' leafte, foe dothe my Lorde Jmbrofe Dudlie faie) 
" are to peepe oute. In former Daies did my 
'* Tutorefle telle to me, that in alle Thinges was 
'' there a goode and a badde Waie of doinge of 
*' them, and Naughte coulde be done welle with- 
" out a Tryalle. Soe, beholde me ! fmylinge awaie 
'' as I intende to fliowe offe at PauPs Croffi, 
" What thinke you of my cauihous Parentes ? 
" Lefte theire guiltie Magdalen (houlde be catched 
" in her Sinnes, foe is {he to be packed ofFe to an 
'' oulde tumbel-down Caftel in Scotlande^ to com- 
" panie for a Monthe, or mayhap more, withe 
" hideous Owles and Batts ! Oh, Fidelle ! I be 
'* like to crie when I thinke of youre wicked 
" Deede of Yefternight ! Everie Soule arounde 
'' lookes as ftifFe and prim as oulde Ladye Mac- 
'' wizen^ who is to journie withe me. As for my 
'' goode Father and Mother, why, true it is, I do 
'* thinke they fee a Magdalen Bertie^ tl whyte 
" Shete, and a Pauleys Crojfe in everie Diflie 
" a-broughte to Tabel. Oh, to thinke of that 
" horiid Dogge ! And I faie, Moll^ where on 
'' Earth did youre Martin picke up the leetel fat 
T 3 "Priefte? 
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'' Priefte ? Welle, if ever I did fee fuche a queer 
"Mortalle! No; I warrante he fhalle have 
*' Naughte to do withe my Marrige, com when 
'* it maye. Nowe, MoU^ never be downe-harted : 
'' and yet am I like to crie, to thinke of what 
" maye com to you, and I fhalle not be nighe to 
'* bid you keepe up. Not that I repente the 
" Helpinge ; for ye woulde have done as muche 
'' for me, MoU, Albeit, minde ; if that trecherous 
'' Brute of a Dogge be not drowned or hanged 
" afore I com backe, looke welle to him — that's 
"alle! 

" This from youre Frende, 

"Magdalen Bertie.*' 

" P. S. What do you thinke, MoU^ coulde 
" make that Man Sir Roberte Digbie do Nothinge 
** but watche Miftreffe Ctcelie foe eameftelie ? 
" Mayhap the puddinge-faced leetel Priefte maye 
" be gladde to be fpekt too aboutt it. 

" Is the fat Priefte a Batchelor-man ? Did I 
" but knowe it, foe flioulde I get up a Marrige 
" betwixte him and that flye-awaie Scarecrowe, 
" youre Frenche Mamzelle. Her Antickes Yefter- 

" nighte 
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'* nighte was truelie marvellous. Suche a Paire 
" woulde figure welle in a Pageante. Nowe, 
" minde ! alle wille go welle. Soe take Courage. 

" M. B." 

And where was I nexte to fee this kinde-harted 
Girle ? Alacke ! indede mighte fhe welle writt 
thofe lafte Wordes ; for the Eventes of the nexte 
fewe Dales did almofte rente my Harte in twaine. 
Soone after Ladye MagdalerC% Letter was com, 
fawe I my owne deare Martin haftilie enter. He 
kifled me foe fondlie, and feemed happie for the 
Momente ; but a Cloude of Agitafhon was on his 
Browe. " Moll^^ faide he, " it is for you I feare. 
" Woulde that the Quene's Anger collide lighte 
'* on me inftede. Folkes do muche bufie them- 
" felves aboutt us, and I drede what maye com." 
My Grandam infifted on his bidinge withe me ; 
for truelie was I almofte overcom, foe did I neede 
his kinde and gentel Soothinge. Howfomever, 
alle wente on in Quiett for nighe a Weeke, and we 
did entertayne fainte Hopes that the Quene woulde 
take no Note of what had pafled, — when my 
T 4 Happienefle 
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HappieneiTe was blighted for ever ! An Order 
cam to arrefte '' the yonger Daughter of the late 
" Duke of Suffolke^ called commonlie the Ladye 
" Mary Grey^ for her to be forthwithe lodged in 
" the Towre^ there to awaite the Plefure of her 
" Majeftie the Quene." 

What I did endure in beinge thus cruellie torne 
from my afFecfhonate Hufbande and beloved 
Grandam, no Mortalle knowes but my poore 
felfe 5 and as for Martin^ his Harte was burftinge, 
Soe when the Officers did com to dragge awaie 
his innocente Wyfe, alle he had Powre to do was 
to ftraine me to his Brefte, and rufhe in an Agonie 
from the Chamber. It was for two longe Yeares 
we was keepte aparte from feeinge eache other, 
for fuche was the fterne Commandes of the harfhe 
Quene. Oh ! if he had been withe me, Naughte 
fhoulde I have fighed over a Pryfon Life ; but 
that Happienefle was not to be. Withe muche 
Troubel obtained I the Libertie to have oure 
faithefuUe Alice^ who, by her owne Wille, was 
nowe a feconde Time to bide in Captivitie : but 
ftie did dearelie love me ; foe was {he my Com- 
panion, 
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panion, and truelie may I faie a Frende alfoe, for 
I did ikfelie confide in her. Verie foothinge was 
it to my wounded Hartc when fhe coulde get oute 
under various Pretextes ; foe coulde I heare of my 
deare Kinsfolke. Truelie, Quene Elizabethe^ was 
your royalle Anger nowe ventinge itfelfe againfte 
no leffe than three of youre Kinsfolke, alle wearinge 
awaie theire Lives in the gloomie Chambers of the 
Totvre. Yes ; youre Cruehde reached the Ladye 
Katerin Grey^ the Ladye Mary Grey (for oure 
Hufbandes' Names did we trembel to take), and 
the Countefle of Lennoxe^ — three Perfonnes in 
whofe Veines did run royalle Bloud. And cruelle 
indede was her Majeftie ; for when poore Katey 
and me did writt, in humbel Straine, to move her 
Pitie, — wiche did we at difFerente Times, — the 
Appeale was ever in vayne ; foe gived we up alle 
Hopes of a Relefc from Captivitie. We was 
aUowd to go to cache other's Roomes, wiche was 
no fmalle Comforte ; and a grate Plefure to me 
was bidinge withe Katef% Children, prettie Cre* 
tures ! Ofte did I thinke my Sifter was more 
tryed than me, for in takinge the Aire within 

the 
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the Enclofurcj called (oh, how falfelie ! ) the Town 
Gardens^ her deare Huibande was to be ictnt at 
the darke leetel Cafemente of the Chambers he 
was lodged b. Soe did he kifle his Hande to us 
and the Children when, unfeene by the Guardes, 
did we holde up his leetel Ones ! TrueHe was 
they foe barbajous, that if the Earle and Katey 
chanced to meete in the Walke was they forbid 
even to have Spec he of eache other. Truelie 
has my Harte bledde to fee Tearcs gather in 
Katey^s Eyes, when thus obligated to paffe her be- 
loved Hufbande withoute the Comforte of afmgel 
Worde* This increfed Punifhemente cam of 
th eire lafte O fFen ce . As N augh te was fai d e abo u tt 
oure Kinsfolke (fave deare Martin^ who was 
ftri£telie forbid ), foe did the Marchionefs, withe 
her ktnde Companion , deare Aunte and Mar- 
garet^ oft com to cheer us. Thus did eighteene 
drery Month es pafs awaie, when, in Februarie fif- 
teene hundred and fixtie-feven, was there Tidinges 
from Scotiande of direfiille Importe. Trudie 
was it almofte too horride to give Credence too, 
enufFe to turne One's Bloud colde ! The poore 
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yonge Kinge, the Hulbande of Mary of ScotSy 
had been murthered in fuche a dredefuUe Waie ; 
firfte was he ftrangled by the Orders (indede 
there was not wantinge Folkes who affirmed he 
himfelfe did do it) of a Scottifche Nobelman, the 
Earle of Bothwelle, and the Howfe of the Kinge, 
nighe to the Pallace, where was he lyinge a-bed 
of a fore Maladie, was a-blown up withe Gunn- 
powder. Thus did perifhe this butiful Youthe, 
the Darlinge and Delite of his Mother, who, 
wile ftille incarcerated nighe to us, had up to this 
Time been foe cheered by the Letters of her 
deare Sonne and her Hulbande, the Earle of 
Lennoxe, tellinge of their Goinges-on in Scotlande. 
When the direfuUe Newes cam, we thoughte 
poore Ladye Margarett woulde have funke under 
the Weighte of fuche an Afflicflbon; and the 
Blowe was the more hevie, as (he was nowe 
fufFeringe the Penaltie of havinge aided the Mar- 
rige onlie a Yeare and leetel more agone. Hers 
was a Harte of ftronge Feelinge and violente 
Pasflions, foe was it fearfuUe to witneffe her 
Sorrowe and to heare the dredefulle Expresfhon 

of 
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of her Rage againfte the Scottifche Quene, whom 
ihe did Name as the Miirtherefle of her Sonne ; 
indede of muche more, althoughe ihe was of her 
Kin, beinge her Neice^ did (he ackufe Mary^ 
wiche it wotilde be too unieemlie for to writt in 
my Booke. Righte welle do I knowe howe idel 
Folkes wille goffippe and faye oft Times the 
wickedefte Invenihons^ naye, I have hearde, 
even in the Prefence of her Majeftie, the fpyte- 
fidlefte Lies gived Utterance to: truelie withe 
fuche Peopel '^ the Poyfbn of Afpes is under 
" theire Lippes." Howfomever, the Sdrrcawfed 
by this darke Deede was truelie marvellous, and 
the Prayers of the bereved Parentes to Elizabethe 
to have the AiFaire dived into, was promptelie 
anfered by the Quene takinge adive Steppes to 
avenge the Murther of her Kinfman. Sur- 
priiabel, howibmever, was it to alle, that the 
widowed Quene was foe ftraungelie calme, for 
foe apatheticke was (he as to favoure the divers 
Bruitts goinge aboutt in bothe Countries, that (he 
was in Complicitie withe my Lorde Bothetvelk. 
Wether Ihe was guiltie, God onlie knowethe j 

and 
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and as Malice and Revenge flboulde never har- 
boure in a female Brefte, let me hope ihe was 
innocente : but truelie is this Cafe One of fuche 
Mifterie, that I warrante it never wille be cleared 
up; but mayhappe, manie hundred Yeares to 
com, wille Folkes have as muche on bothe Sydes 
to faye as at this Time. What a ftraunge 
Worlde we live in, for Folkes do fuche unhearde- 
of Thinges ! Surelie, was not Mary alreddie dif- 
liked enufFe, withoute bravinge the Anger of 
alle her righte-minded Subjedles ? for what doethe 
(he on the fifteenthe of Maie^ onlie a Widowe of 
three Monthes, but marryethe withe the Mur- 
therer of her Hufbande ! Oh, howe the Folkes 
did raile on her, and wkhe goode Cawfe, for 
fuche a Deede was a Difgrace to anie Woman, 
muche leffe to a Ouene ! Howfomever, Cawfe 
had (he after a Wile bitterlie to rue it ; and if 
ever a Villain trodde the Earthe, fure enufFe 
was it that Bothewelle^ on whom (he did beftowe 
divers Honoures. Truelie was he the Deville*s 
owne Pett. Why, coulde he have got Holde of 
the yonge Prince, woulde the innocente Babe 

have 
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have been putt oute of the Waie. But aboutt 
this Time was my Sifter doomed to a fevere 
Berevemente ; for when, after a fewe Houres of 
Sufi«ringe, her eldefte Childe dyed in its dif- 
treffed Mother's Arms, was it not poifibel to 
ftem the Torrente of her Griefe : no, never can 
I forgett her Screme of Agonie when the lafte 
melancholie Preparaflions was a-makinge 5 (he 
was obligated to be torne from the Coffyn ; and 
truelie afeard was I for her Minde. The Earle 
was not allowed to com, but a kinde Billet he 
fente to his poore, hartebroken Wyfe calmed 
her muche. Albeit was the Lofle of this 
Childe — her eldefte, the Image of a beloved Huf- 
bande, borne and reared in Captivitie, like unto 
a pett Plante watched and guarded over withe 
anxflious Care, — a Blowe that wente ftraighte 
to the inmofte Recefles of the Mother's Harte : 
it was her Dethe-Stroke, for thoughe Ihe lived 
nighe a Yeare afterwardes, yet was flie never the 
fame in Spiritts or Helthe. Graduallie did flie 
fade awaie, nor did I ever fee a Smyle againe crofle 
that once happie, blithfom Face. Her Maladie 

was 
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was more of the Minde than a bodilie Ailmente, 
foe was it beyonde the Leeche's Cure. The 
Approache of Dethe was hailed by her not as an 
Enemie, but a Frende ; for as my Sifter's earlie 
Misfortunes had cawfed the Attracfhons of this 
Worlde to droppe awaie like Leves in Autumn 
ofFe a Tree, foe had (he wyfelie turned for Con- 
folafhon to the Source from whence alone coulde 
it be gott. Thus was (he prepared to welcom 
the folemn Summons withe Calmneffe and Refig- 
nafhon ; and after (he had writt a verie touchinge 
Appeale to the Quene on Behalfe of her Infentei 
for it was onlie aboutt the poore Childe (he 
feemed anxfhous, was her Minde more eafie, and 
(he felle into a calm Sleepe for manie Houres. 
It is onlie thofe who have felte it who can 
appreciate what my Feelinges was, knowinge 
that the Thredde of fifterlie Affec(hon wiche 
had united us for foe manie Yeares was foone 
to fnappe afunder \ but woulde I not be foe felfi(he 
as to (howe forthe my Griefe, foe did I ftruggel 
to appeare compofed. A painefulle Staite is it 
when the Powers of the Minde are needed to 

controul 
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controul the Gulhings of an overwhelmed Harte. 
Suche a Conflifte wille endure for a Time, when 
there is a Refon to concele oure Feelinges, but 
in the Ende mufte we yielde to thofe Emofhons 
wiche naturalle AfFecfhon foe deeplie fetes in the 
Harte. Thus was I ftrivinge to appeare calm, 
althoughe almofte fufFocated by fuppresft Sorrowe, 
when Katey did awake and mofhon me to the 
Bcdd's Sjde. She then tooke me by the Hande, 
fixte her dyinge Eyes on mine, and faide, '^ Com 
" kifle youre owne Katey ^ deare MoU^ and lett me 
'^ withe almofte my lafte Brethe thanke you for 
" alle youre fifterlie AfFecfhon. Muche hathe it 
" cheered a hevie Harte. I am quite reddie to 
5' departe, and be happie in a briter and mbine 
" glorious Worlde than this, wiche nowe, as ^ 
'' fades from my Sighte, dothe feem to be foe 
*' poore and perifhabel. Oh, deare Sifter, trufte 
*' not to it, but confide, as I do, in the Lorde, 
" Who is nighe unto the contrite and broken- 
'' harted, for He is a firme Rocke and Defence. 
** Naye, weepe not,, for I dye happie ! " She 
then did leve withe me an afFecfhonate MefTage 
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for her beloved Hulbande, in fayinge of wiche 
Wordes her innocente Soule fled to the Realmes 
above. Nowe that alle was over, the Balme 
of Comforte was mercifullie poured into my 
wounded Harte, for the Eye of Faithe, lookinge 
upwardes to the onlie brite Spott where true Love 
abidethe, had enabled the deare departed One to 
feele as welle as to faye, '* Lorde, I believe." 
Suche was the Lampe that lighted her truftinge 
Soule throughe the Vallie of the Shadowe of 
Dethe. Therefore was the Anguifhe I did feele 
on findinge myfelfe fifterleffe, gratelie leflened by 
contraftinge her prefente Happienefle withe 
what (he had endured in this Worlde, wiche had 
been but a colde One to her. Griefe had fente to 
an earlie Grave another of oure devoted Familie, 
a fixthe Vi(ftim of royalle Wrathe. What better 
Fate could I hope for mine owne felfe ? And 
yet of what Ufe was my Life, thus wretchedde 
and miferable, my beloved Sifters bothe deade, 
and debarred from the Sighte of thofe whom I foe 
dearelie loved ? Not even was I allowd die Care 
of my fwete leetel NefFew, for, by the Quene's 
u Commandes 
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Commandes was the innocente Babe placed in 
Charge of fome Ladye of Qualitie ; albeit, ftrive 
alle I coulde, did they concele from me the 
Name and Whereaboutes of the Dame, foe was 
I not to fee the deare Childe for manie a Yeare. 
The crafiie Quene was a-doinge alle in her Powre 
to get Holde of the Prince of Scotlande^ then 
withe Mary of Scots j who was com to Englande ; 
foe withe poore me, woulde alle the Bodyes in 
the royalle Succesfhon, mayhappe have trembeld 
for their Lives. Oh, howe wicked was flie ! for 
thoughe of her Kin, yet did (he trie to blacken 
my Sifter's Fame, by gettinge up the comipte In- 
venflion, that (he and Lorde Hertforde had not 
marryed together, foe was theire Children not 
borne in Wedlocke, wiche alle Folkes did knowe 
to be a monftrous Lye. Indede muche Anxietie 
had I aboutt the Childe, but after a Wile founde 
I oute he was welle cared for. Nowe howe 
keenlie did I feele the irkfom Confinemente of 
the Towre^ for, fmce the Time of her Sonne's 
untimelie Fate, had Ladye Margarett beene let 
oute from Capdvitie, foe was (he againe Frendes 
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withe the capriflious Quenej livinge at a butiful 
Domain e, not ferr from London, Her feconde 
Sonne, Charles Stuart^ a fine Youthe, was oft 
abidinge withe hen Thus not havinge a Soule 
nighe me, was I like to dye of Griefe ; foe did 
cache followinge Daie finde the bigge Teares a- 
rollinge from my poore Eyes, when one fine Date 
in Autumn, as I was fittinge, my Handes afore 
me J truelie was my Minde almofte ftultifyed — 
jfUce withe her Nedel fowinge of fom artfulle 
Worke— who flioulde open the chamber Doore 
but the Lieutenante of the Towre, My poore 
Harte beate quicke ; I felte a Trembelinge com 
over me for mayhappe was I to dye like unto 
deare ycim. But no, yet was it almofte as badd 
in the Ende. He toulde me verie refpe6tefunie 
{for in Truthe was alle the Tmjure Peopel ever 
foe) that he had receved an Order for my Relefe. 
Oh ! on hearinge theft: joyous Wordes ; for a 
Moments what brite Vifrions of Happiehefle, of 
beinge reftored to my beloved Hufbande and 
Kinsfolke, and beinge againe withe the deare 
Bodyes from whom I had been foe ruthlefTclie 
u 2 tome. 
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tome, danced in my delited Thoughtes when the 
Cuppe of expefted Plefure was dafhed from my 
Lippes. *' Madam," faythe he, '^ this Paper 
'* beares her Majefty's Commandes that you 
" leve the Towre^ and are to be condufted under 
'^ a ftrifte Guarde, to a large Domaine in the 
'' Countie of Buckingham/hire, Mayhappe youre 
'* Ladyefhippe wille rede the Order." Then 
did he hande me the Paper, wiche for fom 
Minutes coulde I not' fee a Letter of, the fud- 
daine Change from Joye to the Verge of Def- 
paire was too grate ; a Vertigo feifed me, foe if 
Jlice had not catched nie, flioulde I have Med 
from the Settel. When I was com to, and 
coulde give Heede to the odious Paper, foe did 
I entertayne a righte Underftandinge of its Con- 
tentes. In Truthe was it cleare enufFe, and did 
fett forthe fpecificalUe that the afore-named 
Ladye Afary Grey was forthewithe to hie to 
Chequers Courte in the Countie of Bucks, to be 
keepte under the Charge of a certayne Mafter 
Hawtrey, there to bide, withoute Conference 
withe anie one, and withoute Libertie of goinge 
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of Ladye Mary Keyes. zg^ 

abrode for as longe a Time as flioulde fuite her 
Majefty's Plefure. The hot Bloud did mantdl 
in my Cheeke at the Infulte conveyed in this 
Order, by the omittinge of my marryed Name ; 
indede, foe had it been done in the firfte Order 
when I comed to the Towres yet woulde I not 
let my Difcreflion faile me to fpeke anie angrie 
Wordes wiche woulde appeare unfeemlie to- 
wardes the Quene. AUe I fayde was this, 
'' Matter Lieutenante, — By the Redinge of this 
" Paper, it feemethe to me that it is at Chequers 
" Courte that it plefeth her Majeftie to keepe me 
" ' without Conference withe anie one ; ' furelie 
" then am I not forbid to fee my Kinsfolke to 
" take Leve of them, for they bide nighe here, 
" nor woulde I refte longe in theire Companie. 
" Goodc Matter Lieutenante, I praye you permitt 
" me then this Grace." " Madam, her Ma- 
*' jetty's Commandes are fo peromfhous I dare 
*' not." " Naye, I entreate, I implore, if onlie 
" for a fewe Momentes to fee my Huft>ande." 
I fcarcelie did knowe what I faide, for truelie 
was I halfe dittraughte. Howfomever, coulde I 
u 3 fee 
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fee he wavered, and tookt Alice aparte, for to 
fpeke it over. Then was it fetteld that on die 
followinge Daie at ten o' the Clocke, flioulde the 
Marchionefs's Coache be at a Place in die Roade 
wiche I flioulde po3mte oute ; foe flioulde I thus 
meete the deare Soules I loved foe well, for a 
fliorte ten Minutes ; a difooalle Partinge woulde it 
be — but then to fee my Martin once more ! — oh, 
the Thoughte did make me almofte forgett what 
I had alreddie endured. Alice would never for- 
fake me ; foe at the appointed Time was we in 
the Coache, foUowed by fom Men a-horfebacke, 
Guardes I imagin they was, but never cared we 
to looke out to fee how manie of the horrid 
Folke companyed withe us, beinge onlie righte 
gladde to tume oure Backes on the gloomie oulde 
Towre. Howfomever, the kinde Lieutenante 
was one of them ; indede, fom Yeares after, it 
did plefure me to fee him, to thanke him warmelie 
for his Goodeneffe to me when I wanted a Frende- 
Soe did we jog on, albeit verie flowlie, may- 
happe was it my Impafhence to fee Martin^ that 
made me marvellous refteleffe ; and as we neared 

the 



V 



of Ladye Mary Keyes. zg^ 

the quiett countrifyed Lane, wiche in her Billet 
the foregone Nighte had Alice fixte for the Meet- 
inge, I felte the Coloure com and go, fiiUe welle 
was I nighe fwooninge. At lafte we did defcrye 
the welle-knowne Face of honefte Matter 
Geoffrey^ a-ftandinge alongfyde of the Horfes. 
Albeit, was there no Welcom from within the 
Coache, foe was I rather affrighted ; howfomever, 
did he fpeedilie informe us, withe as grave and 
demure an Afpe£le as if I had feene him onlie 
the Dale before, that they was alle in the Hof- 
telrie nighe at Hande, Soe did we enter the 
dirtie Kitchen and paffe into a lowe miferabel 
Roome, followed forfoothe ! by two of the Towre 
men* Howfomever, had they the Manners to 
bide outefyde of the Doore. There fat my 
Grandam, my deare Aunte, and fwete Cicelie, 
Oh ! howe Martin did ruflie forwarde and 
ftraine me to his burftinge Harte, nor coulde we 
fpeke for fom Time. Two longe Yeares had 
pafte awaie fmce I had feene thofe dearlie loved 
Fetures ; albeit, in the Happieneffe of the pre- 
fente Momenta was it forgott. Muche was there 
u 4 to 
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to faie in leetel Space of Time, ibe did I wifper 
to him that iom Kinde of Waie woulde we finde 
to writt of oure Staite. And tnielie did he neede 
Comforte, for fhocked was I to fee his altered 
AfpeiSe. Wan and haggarde, he did appeare 
foe muche oulder, and of fiiche a carelefie, un- 
h^ppie Mien, it was too muche. My Teares 
flowed, nor was they wantinge on his fine, manlie 
Face. Mofte affi(^inge is it to witneile the 
bigge Droppes fellinge from a Man's Cheeke — 
foe muche Miferie is thereby fhowne ; eache 
Throbb of Anguifhe is the more unbearabel, and 
the manlie ftruggel to force backe the Teares 
overflowinge from a Harte of Agonie, is a paine- 
fiille Sighte. Perchance had Martin 2i Fore- 
bodinge that we was never to meete againe on this 
Syde the Grave ; alack ! deare Reder, a more 
misfortunate Trialle than anie yet borne, was to 
com to me after a Wile. Althoughe was everie 
Minute mofle prefhous, yet coulde none of us 
fcarcelie fpeke. There did Martin fitt, his 
Handes fafte linked in mine, withe my aged 
Grandam, my Aunte, and darlinge Cicelie^ look- 

inge 
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inge foe afFccftionate into my Face, truelie was 
oure Feelinges too grate for anie Talke. Afar tin 
dfd ur^e me to concele aboutt me a Packett withe 
a Lot of Mojiie- *' Take it, loved One, it maye 
" be of Neede ; naye, ftiake not thy Hedde ; 
" more than enufFe have I ; and my poore Father 
" is ille a-bedd, towardes his Lafle we feare, 
'* then wUle a]]e be mbe and my goodc Mother's j 
*^ foe, no Drede of Wante, my owne preflious 
tc Wyfe/* Nowe was he ftopte fhorte by the 
Lieutenantej who entered and refpe£tefullie in- 
formed us the Time was upp. I rofe to go, but 
was aUe of a Trembel, foe did my Hufbande 
pafle his deare Arm aboutt me to fuppoite me 
to the Coache. I felte theire warme Kifles on 
my Browe, but withe Martinis lafte Embrace, 
did the Senfes 3eve my bewildered Braine ; foe, 
when the Coache was drived ofFe, funke I in a 
Swoon on Mki^s Shoulder, Ah, if I had dyed 
then, woulde it not have been a blefled Change ! 
But no, God willed me to beare yet a grater Af- 
iliclhon. Fatigued in Bodye, aye, and righte 
welle fickc at Hane was I, when the Coache 
* ftopt 
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ftopt afore an oulde gloomie-Iookuige Bufldinge, or 
I fhoulde iaye afore the grate ruftie Iron Gates — 
fure did it feeme like unto the countie Jaile : alas ! 
foe it was to me for manie a Yeare. The thicke 
ftone Walles was a-covered withe Mofle and 
greye Lichens, and tumblinge downe theye 
feemed to be in fom Places. When the bigge 
Belle was a-founded, foe was we keepte waidnge 
undlle an oulde Porter in a darke fervinge Suit 
flowlie did unbarr the Entrance-doore ; foe did we 
drive into the outer Courte, the Clatter of the 
Horfes' Hoofes on the Pavemente-ftones cawfinge 
an icie Thrille to my welle-nighe broken Harte. 
The coache Doore was opened by the Lieutenante, 
who, on takinge Leve, did expreffe his Sorrowe to 
have been obligated to bringe me to fuche a Place, 
Matter Hawtrey was a-ftandinge in the Halle; 
and, after a fewe Wordes withe the Lieutenante, 
he bowed himfelfe to me, and mofhoned us into 
an Eatinge-chamber, where was a goodlie Refec- 
(hon prepared. Then quothe he, — '' After that 
" youre Ladyefhippe and Attendante have made 
*' a Mele, wiche methinkes you wille gratelie 

'' neede. 



of Ladye Mary Keyes, 299 

" neede, wille Miftrefle Hawtrey herfelfe conij to 
** condudte you bothe to the Chambers appor- 
'* flioned for my Ladye's Ufe wile it is her Ma* 
" jeftie's Plefure we haVe you in oure Charge." 
This did the Man faye in the Manner he wouldc 
have fpeked to a Criminal, methoughte, and Jefte 
us to ourefelves, wiche^ God knowethej was a 
Com forte ! At the Lengthe of a halfe Houre's 
Time^ downe Staires mftled the Dame, the 
Chamber-doore opened^ and to our Sighte was 
ihowne a talle^ gaunt-lookinge Woman. Truelie 
was her Face like unto a Sfcinne of Parchemente, 
of crofle Afpefte. I was affrighted a leetel, 
albeit in the Ende did we not finde her a cruelle 
Dame, Mofte quainte was her Attire, quite of 
the oulde Mode, of nutt-browne Brocade, guarded 
withe grenc Vellvett, and a Coffe of Cambricke. 
She was the firfte to fpeke, foe prayed me to 
followe her to oure Chambers. " Truelie, Ladye 
^^ Mary Grty^^ {Grey I forfoothe), quothe flie, 
" am I forrie to fee you in fuche Plighte, and 
" wiilinglie fhalle it be the Studdie of Mafter 
" H&wtny and me, to make you as welle to be 
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*' as Circumftaunces wille behove." Soe did (he 
ledde the Waie, — up one Staire, downe another, 
ftra^hte by a longe Corridor, then a darke Paffage, 
— truelie did I think the Clewe of Faire Rofamonde 
woulde fcarce make us finde the Entrance of this 
difmalle Dunjon of a Howfe. Howfomever, at 
lengthe did (he open a lowe Doore of arched 
Stone-worjpe, and three Steppes tookt us into a 
fmalle Entrie- chamber. This did leade to an 
Eatinge-roome, with plaine, ftronge Furniture, — 
albeit not one Artikle more than was needed, — 
and withe a fmalle, miferabel Sleepinge-place uppe 
a highe Flighte of Steppes, righte under the Leddes 
of the Howfe, oute of wiche was a Clofette for 
my Servinge-maide, was the Chambers appor- 
tioned for my Ufe. Oh, if my Ladye Mother 
coulde have feene a Scion of the nobel Howfe of 
Tudor thus lodged ! Howfomever, was it alle of 
a Piece withe the cruelle Quene's Malice to an 
innocente Beinge, who was of her owne Kindrede. 
Maye God forgive her ! Miftrefle Hawtrey did 
then telle me that we flioulde never be intruded 
upon ; the familie Meles woulde be ferved from 
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their owne Tabel : and then did fhe leve me, 
withe a ftridte Injuncfhon that we was to holde 
no Parlance whadbmever withe the Servinge- 
maide who woulde waite on us. She turned to 
poore Alice^ and flgnificantiie fhakinge her Hande, 
as if in Warninge, " Soe, goode Wenche, if thy 
" Tongue fpeedes fatter than thy Prudence, foone 
*' wille thy faire Ladye be lefte withoute thy Com- 
'* panie. This Belle, Ladye Mary^^ faide fhe, 
poyndnge to a large One on the Chimney Shelfe, 
'^ wille at anie Momente fiimmon the Attendante 
'^ who has receved Orders to do youre Biddinge ; 
'* and whatfbever youre Wifhes may be, — if in 
** Refon, and in Ackordance withe oure Orders, — 
'* refte asfhured. Madam, they fhalle have Com- 
" pliance from Matter Hawtrey and myfelfe." 
She then wiflied me Good-e'en, the ftone-arched 
Doore did creke on its time-worne Hinges, and 
I was a Prifoner. Not foe was Jlice ; for Naughte 
beinge faide aboutt her, fhe mighte range, and be 
withe the Servinge-folke whenfoever flie litted. 
I hatted to Bedd, to forgett Sorrowe in the Armes 
of that grateft of alle human Supportes in the 
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Houres of Afflicfhon — frendlie Sleepe. The 
Chamber was fmalle, darke, and of an oblonge 
Shape, withe onlie one Cafemente, and that (ot 
highe uppe, was Alice obligated to mounte on a 
Settel to ope it for freflie Aire. In the Thick- 
nefle of the Walle was a Clofette, and nighe to it 
a dulle, uglie oulde Bedde, with darke grene 
Hanginges (I alwaies did hate grene), a leetd 
Mirror, wiche when I looked into, almofte made 
me fcreme j — no, never was the like ! — my Face 
was as large and wide as a fiille-growne Moone ! 
Truelie did Altce^ even in the midfte of oure 
Troubels, laufFe like to kille herfelfe. The refte 
of the Thinges was not fo verie badde ; and when, 
fome Dales after, I did a(ke for a leetel Tabel 
(for the bigge One was too hevie to ftirr aboutt) 
on wiche to putt my Lettroune, was the Chamber 
more tolerabel. It was allowd me to walk in the 
Gardens and Plefure-groundes wiche appertained 
to the Domaine, and as the highe Walles bounded 
the Parke, foe was there no Feare of my runninge 
off: indede, my calmefte Momentes was fpente 
in the Avenue of talle Trees, the Boughes bend- 
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inge withe the Weigh te of Rookes* Neftes. It 
did foothe my poore troubeld Spintt to he are the 
Birdes talkinge in theire Waie, And then the 
oulde ftrafgbte Walkes, withe the Rofemary 
Bufhes and fwete Lavenderj foe negledted, and as 
ben din ge downe withe Unhappienefle, as I myfelfe 
was J — muche did it occupie me to tende to them- 
I was ]ett do as I liked \ and truelie, thoughe not 
kinde^ yet was Mafter Mofmirsy and his Wyfe 
never full en towardes ine. Indede, as Monthes 
pafTed drery enuffe, foe was I fafte fmkinge into 
a Staite of lifteleffe Indifference to alle Thinges, 
— when, in paflinge from oure Chambers to the 
backe Parte o the Howfe (for never was I aJlowd 
to go cute by the fronte Halle, or perchance fhoulde 
I been like to fee vifr tinge Folke), the Doore of 
a fmalle Clofette was open fhowinge grate Piles 
of oulde muftie Tomes, toffed aboutt on the 
Grounde and covered withe Dufte. Soe did I 
take Courage, venturinge to afke for fom to cheer 
my Solitude \ and to be fure, what fhoulde I have 
fente to me but the Keye of this leetel Booke- 
chamber, withe Leve granted to hie there when it 
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futed my Plefiire. And marvellous was the His- 
tories in thofe Bookes ; the grater Parte was in 
the Latin Tonge, wiche was for my Redinge 
like unto EngUfche. Truelie am I nowe ibrrie 
not to have writt down fbm of the wondrous 
Advenfhures of the brave Knightes of oulden 
Time, when they had to hie to the HoUe Lande^ 
and warre withe fierce Infidells and wicked 
Turkes, And then the gaie Romauntes and divers 
quainte Tailes, wiche to amufe Alice (for a duUe 
Life it was for her, poore Bodye) did I Englifche 
and redde aloude, the longe Winter's Nightes. 
Alfoe did I difcover under a Heape of hevie large 
Bookes, One wiche was verie curous to beholde. 
Soe oulde was it that the darke velvett Cover was 
droppinge awaie^ and the Leves wett and torne ; 
it had fuche a muftie Smelle as never was the 
Like. But truelie was it writt in earlie Times, 
and did containe an Accounte of the Howfe we 
was in, wiche was firfte ere£led in the Yeare 
thirteene hundred and twenrie-fix. Then when 
it was alle a-tumblinge downe was it built up 
againe in fifteene hundred and fiftie-fix. Nowe 

did 



of Ladye Mary Keyes. 305 

did I make oute alle aboutt the andente £lme- 
txee nighe the southe-wefte Angle, wiche Mafter 
Hawtrey did knowe naughte ofF. It was planted 
as farre backe as Kinge Stephen*s Time, and 
had growne to a marveUous Size. The Trunke 
was banded withe Iron. I was gladde to 
lerne alle this, and fhalle ever beare that Tree in 
Minde, for never afore or fince, have I feene 
fuche a huge One. After beinge for ten longe 
Monthes in this duUe Howfe, no Soule to fpeke 
to, unleffe perchance was Mafter or Miftrefle 
Hawtrey in the Walkes, I was nighe in Defpaire 
at not beinge abel to heare Tidinges of the deare 
ones at Home. Alice was allowd to walke in the 
Countrie, thoughe was not poore me to go be- 
yonde the Parke Walles. . One Daie fhe did 
com backe, lookinge foe joyefiille, truelie did I 
thinke the Wenche had got a Relele. '' Ladye 
" Maryy* quothe flie, " nowe fhalle we be abel to 
" get Newes from Home, truelie begin to writt 
*' when ye wille." She then toulde me that her 
Walke had been longer than was her Wonte ; 
foe did fhe com to a prettie Village, and tempted 
X on 
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on hj the Finenefle of die Daie, had ihe fiuuT 
tered hj die deane ddie looldnge Cottages, when 
aftonied {he was, and ms^de a fiiddaine ftoppe, 
dien ruflied into die Armes of a Woman who 
fat at die Doore of aneate finaDe Howfe, makinge 
of bone Lace. Who was ihe but owe kinde 
deare oulde Bridgett ! And howe cruelle was 
the Thoughte that I coulde not go to fee her ; no, 
a ftricte Secrett was it to be, that ihe was in the 
Neighborhoode, for ABce truelie had mayde goode 
Ufe of her Time ; ihe it was who the nexte 
Daie woulde take a Letter to my Hufbande wiche 
Miflrefle Bridgett fhoulde contrive to fende. In 
like Waie coulde I gett an Anfer. It is onlie thofe 
whom fteme Adverfide hathe reached, who are 
abel to underftande the Joye felte in the Captive's 
Harte when a Line of Writtinge^w« Home coms 
to the Sighte. In an Inftante the Memorie is 
tookt backe to the lafte Meetinge, the lafte 
Looke, foe fraughte widie Love and AfFecihon, 
and wile the Eye gliflens withe a fallinge Teare, 
yet is the Recollecihon thereof foothinge to the 
wounded Spiritt. I had nowe the Menes of 
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gettinge Tidinges of thofe I lovedp foe woulde 
the Weighte of my pryfon Life be muche 
lightened. As for Bridgett^ onlie too happie was 
the goode Soule to ferve her beloved Ladye Mary, 
Nowe collide Mice calle to Minde that when Brid-- 
geti did leve Durham Howfe^ fhe hied forthwithe 
to this fame Village wiche the (impel Wenche 
forgott the Name of; howfomever, nowe alle 
was righte, foe coulde Jlice hie to Bridgetfs 
Howfe everie Daie an fhe liked ; albeit was fhe 
obligated to feign oft Times to walke a contrarie 
Waie, lefte the fervinge Men and workinge 
Peopel aboutt (for blefle and iave us, was Partes 
of the oulde Buildinge alwaies a-cominge downe), 
mayhappe woulde they have watched her Steppes. 
What fhoulde I have done withoute the Menes 
of Paymente, for thoughe Bridgett woulde never 
take a Groat for her Troubel, yet was flie called 
on to iadsfie the letter MefTengers, foe was the 
Money deare Martin had forced on me thus 
mayde Ufe of. Alacke ! for what other Servifle 
was Golde to me ? In Truthe was fine Cloth- 
inge not needed, foe did I weare naughte but 
X 2 alle 
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alle my otilde Robes and Kinds, wiche methinketh 
was goode enufie for Matter Hawtrey and the 
Owles and Batts to fee. Farr worfe was it for 
me at Chequers than the Towre^ for wile bidinge 
there, althoughe Martin was keepte from my 
Sighte, yet coulde the other deare Ones oft com 
to cheer me. Howbeit, coulde I nowe have the 
Delite of getdnge, almofte everie Monthe, Billets 
from my Grandam and Aunte, and in the verie 
firfte wiche my tremblinge joyefuUe Hande did 
ope, was I toulde of fwete Cicelie havinge been 
marryed to Sir Roberte Digbie aboutt foure 
Monthes backe. Deare Cicelie! truelie had you my 
hartefelte Wifhes for HappieneiTe. Martin was 
not ftronge, but his Waie of Writinge did fadsiie 
me that his Helthe was no worfe. What he did 
faie in thefe Billets fignifyes leetel to my Reder, 
but in the Outpouringes of his afFecfhonate Harte 
betrayinge fuche Devotednefle and Adorafhon for 
me, coulde I planelie fee that if feperated for 
muche longer, he woulde fmke under Diftrefle of 
Minde. In my Anfers I cheered him uppe as 
muche as my poore failinge Spiritts woulde lett 

me« 
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me, but cache Time I did get Tidinges, was his 
Letters more melancholie. Soe wente on Mat- 
ters uhtille the Beginninge of the Yeare fifteene 
Hundred and feventie, it was aboutt Springe 
Time, when as I was a-feted at my Lettroune a- 
writinge to Martin^ was there a knockinge at the 
ftone-arched Doore. Jufte Time had I to con- 
cele the Paper, when in ftalked Mafter Hawtrey 
and the grate taUe Wyfe. In the leetel Man's 
Handes was a monftrous bigge Letter, fealed withe 
the royalle Armes of Englande, He did his befte 
to looke verie ftaitelie; foe drawinge his leetel 
Bodye up, he broughte forthe the foUowinge 
Speche : — " Ladye Marye Grey^ when her gra- 
" tious Majeftie was plefed to place youre Ladye- 
" fliippe in my Charge and that of this Ladye " 
(poyntinge to the talle Woman), " on Accounte 
** of youre havinge been guiltie of an Offence 
" againfte the Governmente and Staite," (Staite 
Trumperie, thoughte I,) " foe was it oure bounden 
" Dutie to obeye the Commandes of her Grace/* 
" Yes, Sir," &ythe I, " You and MiftrefTe H(rW' 
" try have obeyed them." I fayde this ironicallie, 
X 3 wiche 
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wiche he underftoode : howfomever, fhuffinge 
aboutt, and lookinge verie fooliflie, on he wente 
in his got-up Speche : — ''We trufte, Ladye Mary^ 
*' you have Naughte to accufe us of HaiibnefTe 
" or of Neglefte." " Mofte certaynelie, Sir, I 
'' cannot accufe you and youre Ladye of anie 
" Neglefte of her Majeftie's Commandes. But, 
" Sir, pardon me, to what tendeth this Parlance ? 
*' Am I ftille to bide in this Pryfon (for fuche is 
'* youre Refidence to me), to be reftored to my 
" Hulbande Mafter Martin Keyes^ or to be re- 
" moved fomewhere dfe to plefe her Majeftie's 
" Plefure ? Mayhappe Miftrefle Hawtrey wille 
" be feted." " I judged it befte, Ladye Mary 
" Grey^ to lett my Wyfe be a Witnefle to the 
'* givinge of this Scroll into youre Ladyefhippe's 
" Handes." It was from the Staite Office, to 
the EfFefte that I was to leve Chequers Courtey 
and to be placed under Care of Sir Thomas 
Grejham^ then bidinge in Broade Streete in the 
Citie of London^ and it did finifhe withe the fame 
hatefiille Wordes, " there to remaine withoute 
" Conference withe anie One, and withoute 

" Libertie 
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'* Libertie of goinge abrode, for as longe a Time 
" as fhoulde fuite her Majeftie's Plefure." The 
Sighe of Difappointemente I did my utmofte to 
fmother. " So was I reddie," faide I, " to ftarte 
" as fbone as a Coache coulde be got." Nowe 
was it for the Dame to a£le her Parte in this ille 
got up Scene. " Hitherto, Ladye Mary^** quothe 
fhe, '' has it not been oure Dude to her Majeftie 
" to be abd to offer thofe Attenfhons to youre 
" Ladyeihippe wiche Mafter Hawtrey and I have 
'' oft Times wifhed ; but nowe that you maye be 
^^ confidered as oute of oure Charge, foe do we 
" hope to be confidered in the Lighte of Frendes, 
'' and that we maye have fbm of youre Sociede 
" before you go from Chequers.** The hot Bloud 
did mounte to my Temples, and I toulde her 
what was in my Thoughtes, for fuche Hypocrifie 
was too badde. " JMadam, for nighe upon three 
" Yeares have I been a Pryfoner in this Howfe, 
^^ wiche truelie fhalle I leve withe grate Sadsiac- 
** fhon. Douteleffc, Madam, you have done 
'^ youre befte to followe oute the har{he and 
** cruelle Syftem that her Majeftie ufes towardes 
X 4 '' myfelfe. 
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*' myfelfe, an injured Woman of her owne Kint 
*' folke. In youre Powre has it been, duringe 
'' foe longe a Time, to have fbothed and in a 
'' Mefure mitigated the hevie We^hte of Sorrowe 
*' wiche has been unwitnefled by Aughte but thefe 
** dulle Walles, that foe frequendie oppreft me. 
^^ Is it ever mifbecominge to a female Harte 
" to pitie the Afflicfhons of a Captive ? No, 
" Miftrefle Hawtrey^ for no Acte of common 
** Courtefie am I in youre Debte, unlefle it be 
** for the Booke-Clofette Keye, wiche my Tire- 
" woman fhalle retume ere I leve. Madam, 
'' woulde you have me ftyle you as a Frende, 
'* you who have never cafte a Thoughte towardes 
'^ youre poore Pryfoner, whofe wearie Houres, if 
** foe inclined, had you the Menes of alleviatinge? 
** No ! And in biddinge you ferewell, Miftrefle 
*' Hawtrey^ reft asfhured that Ladye Mary Keyes 
** not only dothe faie, but alfoe deeplie feeles, fhe 
'^ hath Naughte to thanke you for." Thus fay- 
inge, I flightelie bente to the delitefidle Paire, and 
did retreate into my Sleepinge-place. Alice quicke- 
lie arranged everie Thinge, foe was we in an 

Houre 
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Houre or two's Time on the Waie to London. 
Who the Folkes was that guarded us do they 
knowe befte, for I never coulde looke at the 
hatefiille Cretures, My Thoughtes was filled 
withe Joye at beinge in London^ where, perchance, 
coulde I have Licence from the maliifhous Eliza- 
bethe to fee my Kinsfolke, naye, mayhappe Mar-- 
tin himfelfe. Folkes did faie Sir Thomas Grejham 
was kinde in Hartej foe had I good Hope of 
better Tretemente : thoughe truelie did it matter 
leetel ; for I nowe did feele a kinde of lifteleiTe 
Apathie to alle paffinge arounde me. Martinis 
continued ille Helthe, and debarred from beinge 
abel to cheer him, was a Weighte on my Spiritts 
that was not within the Leeche's Cure. When 
we reached London^ and was drived to Broad 
Street^ was Sir Thomas there to receve me. Verie 
frendlie he was; iayde he wifhed muche that I 
was to be his Viiitor under other Circumftaunces, 
but that mayhappe briter Daies woulde com. 
" Alle that can be done for youre Comforte," 
quothe he, '* fhalle be done by me and mine \ 
'* albeit, afke me not too muche, lefte " (he 
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laughed) ^' I fhalle be obligated to give youre 
^^ Ladyeihippe Naye !" This did he £iie in a 
goode-humoured Manner that wente direde to 
my Harte; foe coulde I not keepe the Teares 
from fallinge* " Ah, poore Ladye !*' quothe he, 
*' tired withe a longe Daie's Travel, ye wiDe be 
" gladde of a Refte." Then did he fummon a 
Waitinge-wenche, and he companyed withe me 
as iarr as the Entrance-doore of my Apartementes. 
*' Here, Ladye Mary Keyes^ I tnifte you wiDe 
^^ finde alle to youre Likinge ; and after the 
" Morning's Mde of To-morrowe wille I feeke 
" a longer Parlance. I wiflie you Goode E'en." 
He wente his Waie, and a Servinge-man foone 
appeared withe baked Meats, Confecfhons, and 
a verie goodlie Preparaflion of Wine, hot and 
fpiced withe Pimento. Truelie had I Neede of 
fom Foode; howfomever, was the fewe kinde 
Wordes jufte fpeked, (be diiFerente from what I 
had latelie hearde, as refrefheinge to me as a 
hearde Mele. Welle, he toulde me the nexte 
Daie, that the Quene's Orders was as peremfhous 
as ever, that I was not to take the Aire, but 

withe 
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withe himfelfe or fom of the iamDie Folke ; that 
mjr kinsfolke coulde com to fee me. '^ Nowe, 
'^ deare Ladye Mary^** faithe he in the kindefte 
Waie, takinge mjr Hande, " is the worfte to be 
" fayde, — you and Mafter Keyes are never to 
'' meete ! Harde and diftreffingc is it for you 
'^ bothe, and it dothe greve me to telle it, but 
" her Majeftie mufte be obeyed." He did fliake 
my Hande : truelie patemalle was his Manner. 
Goode oulde Man, I have alwaies loved him for 
the Simpathie he did manifefte for my Troubels. 
Indede, as contented as a Captive coulde be was 
I in Sir Thomas* Howfe. But, goode Reder, it is 
onlie thoie who are deprived of Freedom who 
can feele the Bleflinge of Libertie ! Alacke ! was 
I ever to knowe it againe ? Jlice was allowd to 
com and go, foe did (he oft fee them alle in the 
ATtnories^ and envyed by me was the Maiden, 
for at Times was Martin there, when fhe made 
her calle. She did looke grave, methinkes, when 
I afked Tidinges of his Helthe, and withe Alarme 
did I nowe lerne that the Worste had been con- 
celed from me \ yet the Leeche had faide, al- 

thoughe 
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thoughe (be weake, yet mighte he linger for 
fom Yeares. Oh ! what an Agonie of Minde 
was I in ! A Wyfe not abel to tende on a ficke 
Hufbande ! But for this, ihoulde I have had a 
more eafie Life, for the Grejham Familie was foe 
kinde. Scarcelie did an Eveninge pafTe awaie, 
but woulde my Ladye Grejham com to my 
Chamber, withe her Bafkette of artefidle Worke, 
or rede oute a quainte Romaunte. Not welle 
(killed am I at the CheiTe-borde, but what I do 
knowe was a-taughte by Sir Thomas himfelfe, who 
fom Times woulde companie withe his kind, 
good Ladye to vifitt me. Thus in TranquDlitie 
(comparabel to my Life at Chequers and the oulde 
Towre^ did Time glyde on : foe passe I to the 
Monthe of Januarie^ fifteen hundred and feventie- 
one, when ftirr againe was mayde aboutt the 
Quene's Marrige withe one of the Frenche 
Princes. The Ambaflador comed over for the 
Purpofe ; he was called La Mothe Fenelon^ and 
did receve marvellous Markes of goode WDle 
frbm her Majeftie, who was then keepinge her 
Courtc at Hampton Pallace. But it alle cam to 
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Nothinge ; nor was Elizabethe deftined to be 
a Wyfe, at leafte foe wyfe Bodyes did faie. And 
nowe was a prowde Daie a-cominge for Sir 
Thomas Grejham^ for the a£Uve Parte he had 
taken by cawfinge the newe Place of Buiineflfe 
for the London Merchante-men to be ere<9:ed on 
his owne Planne, wiche he did bringe in his 
Hedde from foraigne Partes, was foe Plefinge to 
her Majeftie, that forthwithe did fhe expreflfe her 
Wiflie to open it herfelfe in 'Perfonne. So muche 
Commofhon was there on the twentie-thirde 
Daie of the Monthe, and Folkes prefTt hugelie to 
fee the Quene ; for the PeftDence havinge beene 
verie badde in the Citie, nighe upon two Yeares 
was it fince (he had keepte a Courte in London. 
The mofte coftelie Preparaflions was mayde at 
Sir Thomas's Howfe, for there it was the Quene 
was to dine, and everie where did her goode 
Peopel foe joyouflie welcom her. From my 
Cafemente coulde I fee the Streetes mofte cu- 
rouflie hunge withe Garlandes of fancie Flowers, 
and leetel Lampes a-filled withe Oyl, wiche was 
for the nighte Difplaye. Suche a Multitude did 
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followe the Procesflion, — fuche a-toffinge of 
Cappes ! Truelie did a Sighe croiTe my hevie 
Harte, for in like Manner had deare lamented 
JoTie been gailie acclamed. The Croude was foe 
grate, the Streetes foe fulle, that the grande Ban- 
quette was not ferved to the Quene afore the 
late Houre of three o* the Clocke. At eighte 
did her Majeftie leve the Howfe, and companie 
withe Sir Thomas Grejham and a lot of grande 
Men to Comhille; and foe highlie charmed was 
(he, that fhe did name the Banke as the ^^ Royak 
" Exchange ; " and truelie budfuUe I did heare in 
a Letter from Cicelie who was there, was the 
whole (ighte. But a fewe Monthes after was a 
verie differente A£le a-done by the Quene, 
wiche Ladye Grejham did a-telle to me. By her 
Orders was the Reverende Dodor John Stone a- 
put to Dethe; foe that fhe had her Revenge 
fadsfyed ; for knowne to alle was it, howe he 
had beene her Enemie as far long backe as when 
Elizabethe was PrincefTe. Mayhappe was fhe 
afeard, for a righte wicked Man was he to curie 
her anointed Majeflie, eache Daie afore he did 
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eate his Dinner s foe was fhe craftie by enticinge 
him from Spaine^ where he was in the Kinge's 
Service. " Spalne^^ quothe (he, '* maye have 
« his Hedde, but Enghnde his Bodye." Soe 
did her Majeftie get ridde of a troubeUbm 
Eneoiie. Mortui non mordent. Straunge was this 
Quene's Difpofifhon ; foe uncertayne : for one 
Daie was fhe mercifiille, courteous, and liberalle ; 
mayhappe the followinge woulde fliowe her to be 
cruelle, harfhe, and like unto a Mifer, foe ftingie 
as never was the Like. In a fewe Monthes from 
this Time was the misfortunate Ladye Margarett 
Countefle of Lennox^ in deepe Sorrowe. The 
Earle, who was in Scothnde^ mindinge publicke 
Affaires there (for he was Regente for the infante 
Kinge wile poore Mary was in Capdvide), had 
been mofte foullie murthered. Thus was our deare 
Kinfwoman to fuflayne the AfHicfhon of havinge 
a Hufbande and Sonne to dye by an inhumane 
Dethe. God did knowe my Harte, that if in my 
Powre foe (houlde I have flewe to confole her 
under suche a Loade of Troubel. A Cloude, 
howfbmever, was hanginge over me, and al- 
though 
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though Letters from Home did telle me of my 
beloved Aunte Clifford's failinge Helthe, jret was 
I not prepared to heare of her Dethe, wiche was 
aboutt this Time. I did moiirne like a daughter; 
for truelie a Mother's Parte had fhe aded by me, 
when I needed a Home and a Parente's Protec- 
fhon. Of her eternalle Happinefie was there 
everie Hope, for a Chriftian was ihe in Minde 
and in Worde. She had duringe Life clunge by 
the Rocke of Ages^ foe in Dethe did fhe feele it 
her bleiTed AiTurance and Supporte. After a 
Wile did her amiabel Daughter, Ladye Margaret^ 
go to live withe her maryed Sifter. Thus was 
the Thredde of Life, once foe longe and ftrme, 
that did encirkel oure familie Groupe, graduallie 
workinge itfelfe ftiorter and thinner, and nowe, 
when I am writtinge this, is it nearlie expended. 
Oh, maye I not be foe forelie tryed as to be the 
lafte of that Cirkel ! Maye fuche a Lot be fpared 
me, if it ftioulde be the Divine Wille ! Soe manie 
Misfortunes cominge alle of a Heape was like to 
fmke me to the Earthe : yet was God verie gra- 
tious in fofteninge the Hartes of thofe who other- 
wife 
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wife mighte have a£led as fterne Keepers. A 
trulie kinde Familie was the Grejhams ; for thoughe 
the cruelle Quene was againfte my feeinge even 
my deare Grandam, howfbmever, when £be did 
com withe excellente Mamzelle Parveau^ fom 
quainte Pretexte did they alwaies devife for beinge 
oute of the Waie, foe as not to appeare to knowe 
anie of the Bodyes was withe me. Deare Mar- 
tin ! he did teftifie his Remembrance as muche 
as poffibd. Bookes did they bring me, hidde 
under theire Robes : and oh, what Joye ! when 
a fmalle Portrate of his welle-beloved Fetures met 
my Viewe ! Set in Cymerie-worke was it, and 
arranged by the artefullefte Jewelle-man in Lon^ 
don; foe coulde I alwaies weare it to faften a 
Brefte-ribbande. Nor dothe my Penne note 
Aughte but the Truthe when I faie, that ever 
fmce I did get that — almofte the lafte of my 
trefured Hufbande's Giftes, has it never lefte my 
Perfonne. Not that the Worke of a Limner was 
needed to reminde me of him, on whom my 
Thoughtes did foe conftantelie dwelle. No ! 
" The Harte dothe knowe its own Bittemeffe;" 
Y and 



3^^ 



Tahlette Booie 



and, in Truthe, was mine nighe broken. It was 
the Separafhon, I felte foe keenlie^ from him. 
Captivide to myfelfe was as Naughte. Ofte in 
the Daies of Jollitie, when everie thoughte was 
a-gived to the Plefure of the paffinge Houre, foe 
was I charmied withe the Poefie of that fkilfiille 
Player, one Matter William Shakfpere^ who did 
performe his marvellous Tragedies, withe fundrie 
other Workes, afore the Quene and Courte. By 
the royalle Commande was it that fom of his 
Comppfifhons was printed. Albeit was the Booke 
of grate Cofte, yet had I withe fore Troubel ob- 
tained a Copie, the redinge of wiche during my 
Solitude was fuche a Solace. Oh, my deare 
Martin ! how did my poore Harte refponde to 
thefe Lines ! — ' 

" For where thou arte, there is the Worlde itfelfe^ 
*' Withe everie feveralk Plefure in the Worlde; 
*' And where thou arte not, Defolajhon** 



And deiblate enufFe I was, GpOD knowethe ! 
Indede, it was onlie when Ladye Grejham^ or 
thofe from Home, did telle to me anie publicke 

Goinges-on, 
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Goingcs-on, that my Minde was turned from 
broodinge over my Wronges. Alle the Fdkes 
was a-tellinge of the Honors a-gived to manic 
Gentelmen of the Courte. For Sir TVtlliam Cecily 
who was he nowc, but my Lorde Burghlie^ and 
Grande Trefurer of the Privey Purfe ! Mafter 
ChriJIopher Hatton^ was fo highlie in Favoure, that 
my Lorde of Leicejier had Neede to looke aboutt 
him ; for as this Hatton had danced himielfe into 
the goode Graces of his royalle Ladye, there was 
not wantinge envyous Tongues nor wicked Bodycs 
to faie verie badde Thinges of the Quene^s 

Goinges-on withe him. Why I did heare- 

but, no ! idel Bruitts are not for my Booke ; and 
mayhappe was his Talentes welle worthie of the 
Favoures that was fhowered on him. The Gar- 
dens of his Howfe was on Holborne Hille ; mofte 
butifiil was they a-layde oute, and the Sweteneffe 
of the Rofes did ofte make Folkes take theire 
Summer Walkes aboutt there : and alibe was the 
Bifhoppe of Ely*s Groundes marvellous to fee, foe 
riche and grene, and of twentie Akers in Size, — 
indede, foe bigge was his Gardens, that the Quene 
Y 2 did 
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did obligate him to lett Mafter Hatton have a Bit 
of it, muche to the difcomfiture of the goode 
Biflioppe. Howfomcver, woulde Elizabeths never 
be denyed ; and foe Rapaflious was her Exacfhons, 
that (he herfelfe did faie, ^^ I do take alle I can get 
" withe bothe Handes, and onlie give withe my 
" leetel Finger ;" and truelie was it to no Bodye 
but her fevourite Nobles that ftie did give Aughte 
of anie Thinge. It was aboutt this Time that 
her Minde was turned towardes the yonge Frenche 
Princes, either of whom woulde their Mother — 
the Artefidlefte Woman that ever trodde this 
Earthe — have willinglie fent to Englande to con- 
forte vnthe oure Quene, who, if (he had thoughte 
feriouflie of fuche a youthefuUe Lover as one of 
they woulde have been, woulde not my Lorde of 
Leicejier have diverted her from the Purpofe ? 
Naughte, howfomever, was there to feare. 

The Yeare fifteene hundred and feventie-three 
had nowe com ; it was the Springe-time, when, 
not havinge had anie Tidinges from the Minories^ 
did I fende Jlice to fee howe they alle fared, but 
fpecificallie deare Martin^ for whom I was ever 

foe 
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foe uneafie. After a Wile corned flie backe 
weepinge j oh ! my Harte was like to burfte. 
My beloved Hiifbande had been dailie finkinge, 
albeit woulde they keepe it from me, left I 
flioulde go diftraughte. The Leeche did faie, 
that the Nighte woulde determine wether he had 
Strengthe to battel againfte the Dlfeafe, wiche 
was on the Lunges. He had been for manie 
Daies a-bed. Oh ! it was kindelie meante, but 
howe wronge was they to concele his Staite 
from me, and in the Agonie of the Momente, 
mayhappe {houlde I have flewe from the Howfe \ 
albeit did Alice give me the Thoughte to writt of 
my Diftrefle to the Quene. Ofte had I and 
poore Katey done foe afore, but no Replie did 
we ever get. Alice toulde Sir Thomas of my 
miferabel Staite, foe did the worthie Man com 
and endevoure to foothe me. He fawe what I 
had withe a tremblinge Hande writt. '' Truelie," 
quothe he, ^^ fhalle it of a Certayntie go, and 
" withe it, a Line of Refpefte from myfelfe ; 
" refte asfhured, deare Ladye Mary^ her Majeftie 
" furelie cannot but grante a Wyfe's fore En- 
Y 3 *' treties 
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'' treties to go to the dyinge Bed of her Hus- 
*' bande." At thefe forebodinge Wordes, did the 
Teares flowe afrefhe, foe did Sir Thomas fpeke 
in the kindefte Waie, takinge my Letter and 
promifinge to com backe as foone as there 
fhoulde be an Anfer. The Staite I was in, wile 
thus tortured by Sufpenfe, everie Harte can welle 
imagin. Nor coulde I hope for the Meflenger's 
Retume afore the Morninge, for thoughe the 
Courte was not &rr awaie, then bidinge at Green- 
wiche^ yet was there on that Eveninge a grande 
Banquette and Pageante to be ena£ted ; foe leetel 
Heede did I expefte my Letter woulde receve. 
Truelie was my Harte funke in Defpaire, foe did 
I fit almofte withoute Mofhon, countinge the 
wearie Houres wiche did ftrike alle the Nighte 
on the grate Clocke over the grande Halle Doore. 
As ibone as (he coulde get oute, was Alice on the 
Roade to my Grandam's, for there had Martin 
been bidinge fince his Father's Dethe. His 
Mother was ever withe Ladye Digbie, Withe 
what a fulle Harte I watched for Jlice^ none but 
myfelfe can ever knowe, foe when flie did ope 

the 
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the Doore and I looked in her Face, truelie was 
the Beatinge of my oppresft Harte like to fufFo- 
cate me. God be thanked for the Releife fhe 
bringed, for he had pasfte a quiett Nighte, and 
thoughe foe weake, coulde the Leeche faie better 
of his Staite than the Nighte afore. Howfom- 
ever, beinge earlie of the Clocke and the Cham- 
ber darkened, was he in a deepe Sleepe when 
Alice cam backe. Nowe, did the goode Wenche 
urge me to laye downe, and in Truthe did I 
neede Repofe, for thoughe in the Conflifte my 
Minde was in, Sleepe was farr awaie, yet did my 
exhaufted Strengthe require a Refte. Thus 
pafTed awaie, perchance, two or three Houres^ 
knowe I not howe longe, for thoughe not afleepe, 
yet a Kinde of dremie Lethargie feifed on my 
Senfes. I was flillie prepared to heare of a Re- 
fiifal, when kinde Sir Thomas cam to telle me. 
Not, howfomever, was it foe ordered by an Alle 
wyfe God, who doethe what feemethe Him 
goode. The Meffenger did bringe a Letter writt 
by the Quene's owne Hande, givinge her graihous 
Permisfhon for me to hie to the Howfe of the 
Y 4 Marchionefse 
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Marchionefse of Dorfetj there to await Her MajeA 
tie's further Plefure, and indede was it foe curouflie 
worded, that Hopes mighte be entertayned of 
totallc Relefe from Captivitie. Moreover was 
the royalle Commande that dailie Detailes of my 
Hufbande's Staite (houlde fpecificallie be fente 
to the Quene. Scarcelie coulde I ftaye to heare 
the Redinge of alle this ; enufFe it was I coulde 
againe be withe my beloved Martin ; foe did Sir 
Thomas take me in his owne Coache, Jlice to 
foUowe after fundrie leetel Matters was done. 
Sir Thomas tookt a kinde Leve, nor did he forget 
to promife an earlie Calle on my Grandam withe 
whom he had in former Yeares been acquainte. 
The firfte of the Foike who did fee me was 
Mamzelle, the goode Soule truelie fcremed 
withe Delite. ** Vat ? de cruelle Quene let 
" you com ? oh ! dat mechante Femme ! fhe 
" one verie badde Woman. Ah ! nowe wille 
" oure aimabel Monfieur get himfelfe better — 
" for he foe love you — he foe wifhe to fee you. 
" Me go telle dem in de Chambre. Attendez ! " 
Awaie fhe flewe, and truelie was I afearde to 

followe 
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followe fuddainlie, lefte Martin (houlde be frighted. 
Then cam the Joie of feeinge foe manie deare 
Ones; albeit embittered was the Plefure, when 
I did calle to Minde the Cawfe of them beinge 
affembeW. The Doore opened, and my totter- 
inge Steppes tookt me to the Bedde. Deare 
Martin^ with his hevenlie Smyle, did turne his 
hevie Eyes to me. Oh ! what a Change ! thofe 
Eyes, formerlie foe brite and lovelie, they was 
funke in his Hedde, and foe glaffe-like, truelie 
was there to be feene the clammie Hande of 
Dethe on that ever deare Face. Nature's over- 
wroughte Powers coulde do no more ; I felle in 
a Fainte on the Grounde. The Shocke had 
been too muche, and al(be was I weake for lacke 
of Eatinge, for nowe a late Houre was it, nighe 
upon two o'the Clocke. Mayhappe a Mercie 
woulde it have been if I had never got oute of 
that Swoone. What did I ope my Eyes for but 
to have the Certayntie of more Miferie upon my 
devoted Hedde ? The Leeche did fummon me 
from the Chamber, and fayde it behoved him to 
asfhur me that the Life of my beloved Hufbande 

was 
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was hourlie dwindlinge awaie : he mighte paiTe 
over the Nighte, but it was not what he lookt 
for. He urged upon me the Cawfhon to ftifel 
my Griefe, that the lafte Momentes of the dy- 
inge One fhoulde not be difturbed ; alfoe, did he 
kindelie expreiTe howe muche I did neede to 
keepe my Strengthe up, to fupporte the hevie 
Tryalle wiche did awaite me. God knowethe, 
for truelie was it of his fendinge, the CalmnefTe 
and mentalle Strengthe that did com to me ; for 
wile Martin did take my Hande, and fixedUe 
gafe on my Face as longe as he was in a con- 
fhous Staite, not a Sighe did I brethe, nor a 
Teare-droppe lett falle. His wifpered Wordes, 
and his Lafte was, "Kifle me, deare One; I 
" nowe dye happie — on youre Shoulder — my 
" owne loved Wyfe." He thus did lye for fom 
Houres, his Lippes oft movinge in filente Prayer, 
when withe a fofte Murmur, his angelicke Spiritt 
fledde. For fom Time had I no Knowledge of 
what was paffinge arounde : I can onlie recol- 
lefte they did alle trye to drawe me from the 
Chamber, but leve it woulde I not, untitle I had 

feene 
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feene his loved Remaynes tookt awaie to theire 
lafte Reftinge-place. Then was it that the Senfe 
of Defolafhon cam over me, for up to this Time 
had I fcarce Powre to thinke. On hearinge of 
my widowed Staite, was her Majeftie plefed to 
order my Relefe (from a Captivitie ofeighte longe 
Yeares), in a Letter writt to the Marchionefs 
by her owne Hande. Mayhappe was her Harte 
a leetel touched, nowe when it was too late j for 
her rigorous Crueltie had layde my beloved 
Hufbande in the filente Grave. Albeit was he 
happie ; it was for me to be lefte a fewe Yeares 
more or leiTe, to buiFett againfte the ftormie 
Waves of a forelie ftricken Harte. Yet coulde 
I feele withe the Pfalmifte, " it is goode for me 
" to be afflidled." Howe falutarie to oure Soule's 
Helthe is meditadnge on the Thinges of Eter- 
nitie. Briter and grander are the Thoughtes 
that enlarge the Minde, wile the paltrie Thinges 
of this Worlde fade awaie, and are funke in the 
Diftance. Shutt in my folitarie darke Chamber 
for the fewe firfte Weekes of Widowhoode, did 
I feeke to refrefhe my Soule by meditatinge on 

Dethe. 



33^ Tahlette Booke 



Dethe. I coulde conflder it, not as an Enemie 
to our vayne Purfuites, but as an Entrance to a 
Life of Felicitie. I coulde remember withe a 
Feelinge of Awe, that that Houre mufte com, 
when a rigid Inveftigafhon wille be entered into, 
and an Accounte tookte of our Stewardihippe. 
Oh ! how perifhabel are the Thinges of Earthe, 
comparabel to what we (halle fee and enjoye 
above. Soe did I traine my Thoughtes to flowe 
into the Currente of a hevenlie River, and 
thereby did gayne verie muche Profitt to my 
Soule. When abel to joine the Familie, foe was 
it arranged that I ihoulde bide ever withe my 
Grandam ; not but when Thinges was lookt into, 
did I neede livinge at her Cofte, for truelie was I 
the Miftreffe of a goodlie Dowre. AUe had my 
Hufbande lefte me, fave the Income that his 
Mother was to have for her Life. Howfomever, 
was the Thoughte ftraunge to bide awaie from 
them alle, in mayhappe a lonefom Howfe, foe 
did I refte where I was. And when Ttme^ that 
never ftandes ftille, even for the gratefte Woe, 
mayde me cafte afyde my Weepers and Muf- 
flers, 
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flers, foe was I gladde to fee the famfliar Faces 
of thofe yet remaininge deare Ones around me ; 
albeit woulde I not be induced to enter into 
grande Societie againe. No, those Daies was 
gone by. Other Duties had I, for nowe was 
my deare Grandam ftone blinde, foe was I obli- 
gated to paffe manie Houres in redinge of goode 
Bookes to her, for Mamzelle's redinge of the 
Englifchey oh ! it was like unto a Comedi^ to 
heare it. Howfomever, was (he the Life of the 
Howfe, ever wellcome to alle the Bodyes. Soe 
pasfte awaie two Yeares, when my beloved gran- 
dam dyed, and a Griefe it was to lofe one who 
had been alike kinde and afFecfhonate to me in 
the Midfte of my Troubels. No Maladie did 
Carrie her ofFe, but a Decay of Nature, for her 
Daies was of an uncommon Spanne, flille upon 
ninetie-two Yeares of Age was (he, and foe up- 
righte ; comelie withall was her Fetures, that, 
fave for Blindeneffe, wiche obligated the ufe of a 
grene Hedde-piece over her fiiowey white Coif 
might (he have been tookt for twentie Yeares 
yonger. Deare Soule ! to the lafte Momente 
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did {he thinke of me, and by Wille devifed me 
this Howfe^ withe alle apperta}minge to it, alfoe 
a large Summe of Money. Nor was the kinde 
Mamzelle Parveau unheeded, for enuiFe had (he 
to make her comfortabel in after Life. Albeit 
woulde I not heare of her goinge againe to 
foreigne Partes ; no, (he bided withe me, and 
is withe me flille, a kinde Frende, and like to 
make my yonge NefFew speke better in her 
Frmche Gabbel, than in his ownc mother Tonge. 
This deare Boye, nighe upon fourteene Yeares 
of Age, is bidinge withe me, for my Reder mufte 
be toulde that I did petifhon foe harde to the 
Quene^ to have the Care of him, no, (he coulde 
not but grante me this Grace. Mayhappe did 
fbe feele it due to me, after alle my Troubels, 
to be verie fmoothe in her Bearinge, for when, a 
fewe Monthes agone, after fendinge me the deare 
Boye, (he did commande me to her Prefence on 
the Occaflion of a grande Courte Daie, foe was 
ihe as grafhous as never was the like. Righte 
welle was (he plefed alibe withe the rare and coftlie 
Giftes I then did feeke Permisfhon to prefente. 

Truelie 
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Truelie had I withe muche Travail obtayned of a 
fbraigne Man, a fwete Paire of Gloves ; mofte bu- 
tifiil was the broiderie Worke, iinifhed with foure 
dozen Buttones of Golde, and aPerle of grate cofte 
on eache of them. Alfoe did I give her a leetd 
hanginge Bottel of Mother-of-Perle. In Returne 
did I get a marvellous fyne Cuppe and Cover, of 
eighteene Ounces' Weighte. Truelie to me is 
this outewarde Showe of royalle Regarde, after 
the harfhe Tretemente of foe manie Yeares, onlie 
as a Pece of A£tinge« In my Harte, howibm- 
ever, can I fuUie forgive, albeit is it more difficulte 
to endevor to foi^ett, the Wronges wiche me and 
my Familie have receved at the Handes of Eliza- 
bethe and her royalle Sifter. Alfoe oure Kins- 
woman, the CountefTe of Lenmxe^ what hathe 
{he not had to endure ? It was aboutt the Time 
deare Martin dyed, when, for the third Time, 
was flie a-fente to the Towre^ for havinge aided 
her Sonne Charles Stuart to marrie withe the 
Earle of Shrewjburiis Daughter, unbeknowne to 
the Quene. Howfomever, nowe is ihe once 
more at Libertie, and abidinge at Hackney^ nighe 

to 



33^ 



Tahlette Boaie 



to London. Ofte dothe ihe com to fbjoume withe 
me ; foe are we folaced in companjdnge one withe 
the other. Bothe of us are growinge oulde, and 
may we hope wyfer. Tnielie maye the Yeares 
of our Life be likened unto a Booke, the lafte 
Leafe of wiche is but clofed when oure Dethe 
dothe take Place. For as in Redinge, the Interefte 
of the Taile towardes the Ende dothe foe muche 
more engrofle us, in fuch Wyfe fhoulde be the 
Tenoure of oure Lives ; for as eache Yeare 
pafies awaie into the Ocean of Oblivion, is another 
Page of Life's Hiftorie turned over, and we the 
more nearlie approche the Ende of oure Booke 
of human Exiftence. Lett eache Page, then, be 
the more intentelie ftuddied and more feriouflie 
digefted ; for the Waie in viriche our Booke of 
Life is filled up wille fixe our etemalle Staite. 
Methinkes I have nighe reached the lafle Page of 
my human Booke ; foe in the ferious Spiritt wiche 
fuche a Thoughte fhoulde fuggefle, lett me be- 
feeche my deare Reder eamefllie to beleve that 
the truefle Wifdom comethe in pra£lifinge the 
Preceptes of Chriflianitie : they be as Waters 

gufhinge 
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gufliinge from an ever-flowinge Fountayne, and 
wille be a Welle-fpxinge of Life eternallc to the 
thirftie Soule. Albeit, the manie bitter Tryalles 
wiche hathe com to oure Familie, woulde have 
been fente to leetel Purpofe if they had not been 
fanctifyed to the everlaftinge Goode of a poore 
fmnefulle Mortalle as I myfelfe am ; and in this 
Spiritt do I, as the Survivor of foe manie of my 
deare Kinsfolke, exhorte my Reder to beleve me 
truthefulle in the relatinge of Eventes that has 
pafte in fuche a fewe fliorte Yeares ; for thoughe 
Experience mufte be counted as a bitter Tafke- 
mafter, yet are the Reflecihons engendered thereby 
as ufefulle LeiTons in after-life : truelie be they 
Becons to poynte the Waie to a Haven of bliffe- 
fulle Refte, — where that you, fwete Reder, and 
I, and alle oure Kinsfolke and Frendes in whom 
we feele an Interefte, maye be aiTembeld rounde 
the glorious Throwne of the blefled Lambe who 
alone can take awaie the Sinnes of the Worlde, 
is the fervente Prayer of me, 

MART KETES. 
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NELLY CAREW. 

By Miss Powbk. 2 vols, 2U. 

MEMOIRS OF A LADY IN WAITING. 

By the Author of * Adventures of Mrs. Colonel Somerset in Caffraria.' 
2 vols, ]8s. 

HULSE HOUSE. 

A Novel. By the Author of < Anne Gray.' 2 vols, post 8vo, 2l8. 

THE NEVILLES OF GARRETSTOWN. 

A Historical Tale. Edited, and with a Preface by the Author of 
* Emilia Wyndham.' 3 vols, post Bvo. 31s. 6d. 

CORVODA ABBEY. 

A Tale. 1 vol, post Bvo, lOs. 6d. 

THE VICAR OF LYSSEL. 

The Diary of a Clergyman in the 18th century. 48. 6d. 

GOETHE IN STRASBOURG. 

A Dramatic Nouvelette. By H. Noel Humphreys. 7s. 6d. 

SQUIRES AND PARSONS. 

A Church Novel. 1 vol. lOs. 6d. 

THE DEAN j or, the POPULAR PREACHER. 

By Bbrkelbt Aikik, Author of • Anne Sherwood.' 3 vols, post 8vo, 
318. 6d. 

CHARLEY NUGENT ; or, 

PASSAGES IN THE LIFE OF A SUB. A Novel, 3 vols, post 8vo. 



Messrs, Saunders^ Otley^ Iff Co.^s Literary Announcements, 
ADRIFT. 

By Frank Fowler. Dedicated, by permission, to tbe Right Hon. B. 
Disraeli. } 

ASHCOMBE CHURCHYARD. 

GREAT CATCHES and GREAT MATCHES. 

SIDE WINDS. 

PAUL FERROLL. 

By the Anthor of • IX Poems by V.' Fourth Edition. Post 8to, 10«..6d. 

LORD AUBREY ; or, 

WHAT SHALL I DO? By the Author of • Every D»y.' A Novel. 
2 vols ,2) s. 

THE IRONSIDES. 

A Tale of the English Commonwealth. 3 vols., 31s. M. 

AGNES HOME. A Novel. los. 6cl. 

LA CAVA ; or, 

RECOLLECTIONS OF THE NEAPOLITANS. 10s. 6d. 

ANSELMO. 

A Tale of Modem Italy. 2 vols., 21s. 

THE DALRYMPLES ; or, 

LONG CREDIT AND LONG CLOTH. 10s. 6d. 

INSTINCT ; or, REASON. 

By Lady JnLiA Lock wood. 5s. 6d. 

CARELADEN HOUSE. A Novel. los. 6d. 



Voftrv* 

Sir E. L- Bulwer Lytton's Eva, 

AND OTHER POEMS. 

Sacred Poems. 

By the late Right Hon. Sir Robert Grant, with a Notice by Lord 
Glenelg. 

Eustace; 

Ad Elegy. By the Right Hon. Charles Tennyson D'Rynconrt* 

Oberon's Empire. 

A Mask. 

The Shadow of the Yew, 

AND OTHER POEMS. By Norman B. Yonge. 

Esther ; 

And other Sacred Pieces. By the Rev. Charles B. Great Re 



MESSRS. SACJNDERS, OTLBY. AND CO.'S 

EAST INDIA ARMY AND COLONIAL 

AGENCY. 

66, Brook Street, Hanover Square, 
London^ W. 

{In the immediate vicinity of the New East India Houne and 
the Oriental Club,) 

Messrs. Saonobrs, Oti.by, and Co. beg to incite the ftttcntion 
of Regimental Messes, Officers, Members of the Civil Service, and 
other Residents in India, Aastralia, and the Colonies to their East 
India Army and Colonial Agency, and to the advantages it offers. 
BANKING DEPARTMBNT. 

Pat, Pbnsions, Fond. Allowancbs, Diviobwds, &c., drawn and 
remitted with regularity. Salbs of, and Invbstmbnts in. Govern- 
ment Stock, Foreign Secarities, &c., effected. Every other descrip- 
ion of Financial Businkbs transacted. 

SUPPLY DEPARTMENT. 

Miscbllaneous SoppLiBsoF BVBRY DBSCRiPTioN, iocloding Provi* 
sions, Wines, Plate, Jewellery, Books, Guns, Band Instruments, 
Clothing, &c., carefully selected and despatched by Overland Route, 
or Sailing Ship, to Regiments and Messes in India, Australia, and 
the Colonies. 

Private Orobrs from Officers, Members of the Civil 'Service, and 
Residents in India, Australia, and the Colonies generally, are execu- 
ted with care, economy, efficiency, and promptitude. 

All orders should be accompanied by full and detailed directions. 
PERSONAL AGENOY DEPARTMENT. 

The Constituents of Messrs. Saunders, Otley,and Co. may depend 
upon receiving every attention to their requirements ami instructions. 
Every assistance will be afforded to their Constituents and their 
Familieson their arrival in England, with the view to relieve them 
from every possible inconvenience. 

Charge, when required, will be taken of children coming from 
India and the Colonies, and arrangements will be made for their edu- 
cation in England. 

To those going out to India, Australia, and the Colonies, Messrs. 
Saunders, Otiey, and Co. offer their services to secure passages Over- 
land, or by Ship, and to afibrd them all necessary information con- 
nected therewith. 

All Letters, Parcels, &c., will be received by Messrs. Saunders, 
Otley,and Co., for their Constituents (whether in England, India, or 
the Colonies), to whom they will be forwarded regularly. 
TERMS. 

No Commission crarobd on the execution of Orders, whether 
from ftegimentai Messes or Private Individuals, wbbn accompanibh 
Bv A rbmittancb, and a small Discount at all times allowed. 

LITERARY AND POLITICAL NEWSPAPER FOR INDIA 
AND THE C9LONIES. 

THE ORIENTAL B-UDOET, 

Prick One Shilling CPost Frkb). 

*-*'»=-v^ on the First of every Month by Saunders. OtIey, and Co., 

66, Brook Street, Hanover Square, London. 



